THE 


UNIVERSALIST’s 


HYMN BOOK; 


ESTER, 
‘An Appendix, confifting of a {mali but 


CHOICE COLLECTION-OF HYMNS, 
FROM SEVERAL AUTHORS, 


Particilarly defigned for the Ufe of thofz 


foration, 


wa Printed for the Author by T. Giller, Nu. 195 Bartholomrw- 

7 Clofe: and may be had of Mr. Parfons, No. 21, Pateimef.” 
ter-Row; Mr. Bithop, Stationer, Great 
at the Vefiry of the Chap-l, Parlament-court, Artillery= 
fireet, Bithopigate Without; of the Rev. Mr... 


believe in the and t 


Battle, Soffes j-and of the Aiuthor 


‘ é 
ORIGINAL HYMNS 
> 
Compofed upon vatious Subjects of Divinity, and arranged | 
* ag 
oder proper Heads. 
4 
= 
Ja 
At 
“bs 


pe 


~ 
> 
. 
» 
- 
bd 
an 
4 
= 


J . 
‘ ; 
2 
" 
a 
7 
« «a 
M7 
Is 
‘ 
» wet 
Ng 
~ 
¢ 
. 


OF THE 
SUBJECTS. 


The New Creation - 
| 


and Providence 
The Gofpel 
The Procefs of Chrift - - 
Praife to Chrift - - 
Repentance 
Faith - - 
Confidence in Chrift - 
Praife to God for ee - 
Worthip - 
Baptifm - - 
The Lord’sSupper - - 
For Minifters - 
The Ch riftianeWarfare - 

The Millenium - - 
The Usiverfal - 


GENERAL JNDEX 


THE Being and Perfections of God, from Hymn | 


i~r_ 15 


23 


2 34 
77 
77— 84. 
84— 89 
89— 9r 
96—102 
102—=13 
13513 
138-144 
144-149 
149—15 § 
170——-188 
188—39 
Times 


" 
4 
~ 
> 
- 
— 
?<¢ 
+ 
« 
¥ 
<< 
» 


Gene! Index to the 


>... 


Hymn 
Times and Seafons’s- - 191—1098 
Wedding Hymns - 198—203 


The AffliGtions and Sorrows of Life 203—219 


Death 225—229 

The Dying Chriftian - - 229—232 

Defiring to be with Chrift ‘ 232— 


THE APPENDIX. 


THE Penitent from I— § 
The Fulnefs of Divine Love . 


Praife all - 

Heaven . 37-51 


> 
- 
* 
4 
> 
Zz 
4 
> 
4 
é 
> 
| 
: 
g A TABLE 
4 
+ 


FIRST LINES. 


H whither do they drag my Lord? 

Alas, how dark thofe gloomy om 

AJas, how dark was our belief 

Alas, poor feeble, helplefs man, 

Alas, my golden days are gone! 

Alas ! my fpirits fink ! 

Alas, alas, behold a fight 

what is that I fee ? 

e holy angels cry 
And if fhould be lifted up. | 

_ And now the year falutes our eyes. 
Another birth-day does appear 
Atk, and it fhall be given you 
As_nature a¢ts by ftea 


when ys was.over, | 


ge 
66 
447 
280 
28 


9° 
| 


Before 


a 
A. 
F 
a 


A Table of Fist Lines, 


Page 
Before our bleffed Lord was flain . 8 ; 
Behold, Jenovan gives a fign - 4 
Behold, to us a child is born — - 47 
Behold, the heav’nly angel bright : 48 
Behold, the glorious time draws nigh 288 


Behold, the glorious day - - . 2179 
Behold the new Jerufalem ale B55 
Behold another glorious thing - 250 
Wilefing, and glory, wifdom, pow’r 164 
Bleffed are they, the 320 
Brethren, I bid you all farew 

But this I do confefs to thee 


By many proofs infallible 86 
C. 
Can fuch poor feeble wormsaswe - 131 
Can we behold without amaze - 135 
Chrift fuffer'd once, and fhed his blood 74 
Chrift is the author of our faith - 121 
Chrift’s trumpet founds, let faints be arm’d = 191 
Come fee the pow’r of Chriftour King 71 
Come bleffed ourfongs 96 
Come let us join, and God adore 438 
Come join to ufe the facréd form = 


Come let us tecord the love of our friend © “177 

e let eyesoffaithbehold = 
all ye Chriftians view" 193 
ome let us declare 


D. Dear 


> 
¢ > 
a 
- 
“4 
4 
7 
a 


A Tableof Firf Lines, 
D. 


Dear Lord, how wond’rous is thy love 
Dear Brethren, join’d in Chrift our head 
Dear Saviour, here we panting he - 
Dear friends farewel, go todwell - 
Deep are the forrows of my foul -. 
Did our Immanuel die for us? 


Difmifs us from thy houfe of pray’r. . - 


“Eternal Majefty on high, 
Eternal God, thy pow’r make known. 


She 


F, 


Fain would my tongue in loudeft trains 
Farewel dear friends in Chrift below 
Five thoufand and eight hundred years 


G, 
God is afcended with a thout : 
Go faithfu! of peace - 


Good men have often curs’'d the day = - 
Great Father of the univerfg 


- 


130 
158 
204 
318 
*94 
132 
20 : 
206 
260 
992 
- 1383 
266 
a Hai! 4 


A Line}. 
Page 


Hail glorious day! ill ancient times foretold 250 
Hap are fuch, the fonsoflight .-... 199 
Hark, hear the joyful found ae” 
He that hath cars, now lethimhear 167: 
Bow long did God with patience bear - 18 
Ow flowly was that gracegéveal’d 
How humble, patient, meek, refig nd. - 
How {weet pleafant is the 
How charming was 
Blow can we be afham 
Flow vait the charge that on us lies | — 


Flow hath the Father lov'd the Son |! & 235 
Flow painful and bitter ‘is Tife* ‘a 
How dreadful is our fallen tate! 4 ap 

fallen man by fin 2 

How bitter mine 236 


How weakandfeeblaismymind - 
How hard it is to: bear the blame 


How often have Lghenght'and {aid 209 
th” afflicted fay 302 
ow fore Meveusisourpain! .- 

am Janovan that’s nathe 

am now inclin'd - 136 


Alevethefacredword 


>? 
Pid 
we 
1 
ij 
"7 


of Firft Line. 


If we would worthip God ari ght - 
If all the globe belong’d to rae Te 


Incomprehenfibility 

fing the Majefty divine 

It is a very pleafant thing 


Twill that carneft praybe made 


* 


Jenovan, when we think of eof, 
enovan isbothtrueandjuft - 
EHOVAH, great and glorious name> 
EHOVAH to our Saviouripake 
EHOVAH praife ye, and call on his 
sus upon the tree 
Esus our Saviour went 
esus who did heav'a 
esvs, the thought of thee - - 

our Lor a fong 


esus the Father’s image bright 


A. 


King Jefus doth dian, and governs the land 295 | 


| 
L. Look 


Page 

. 

| 4 


A of Fir? Liner. 


Page 
L. | 
Look yonder, what's that I fee i 
Lorn, how can weexprefs - 
Lorp, we have heard thy word proclaim’d 
Loxp, | adore thy holy name = 


Marriage was by the Bérdordain’d - 
“Methinks my Saviour$ voice Thear - 
Millions of angels ftand arowid 

ly God, thy glories would fing 
ay God, my tongue Would blefs thy name 
y Saviour, Prophet; Prieft, and King 

My fong thal! always be of him cy: 

My trembling foul enquires to know © © - 

My biefled Saviour, fee my crief 

My foul is like a bird conén'd fr 

My weary foul doth pant and long si} 


Not all the pow’rs aiid 128 
Now. to the great eternal Kings" 15 
Now may the God ‘tf peace and'love 


Now let our fouls to God attend - 238 
4 fhall our fouls with pleafure ra‘fe 243 
3 


5 
> 
‘ 
A | * 
+ 
» 
ay 
cai N 
= 
+4 
| 
4 
: rss 


Of hav@l read the facred book. 33 


A Table of Lites. 


| Of all the-pleafures. that we know... -,, 144 


Of all the misfortunes I’ve feen 288 


Once more the fun in Libna’sfeales. - 259 
Once more to thee, my turn - 295 
Our Saviour’s miracles oftlove. 

Our hearts rejoice in Jefu’s name 
Our great Creator, wife good “| 273 
Our days are like‘an hireling’s hours - 312 


O the amazing 
O. what a = difpla - 22 
O whata God hath - 27 
‘twas a jovful glorious 4 
O. what a heart affecting feene.... . -... .. 
O ‘twas a glorious hour 
O God be merciful to me - - 19 
©. "tis a grievous bitter thing 


O Lord, thou know’ft my foul’s defires, 126 
O.Lord, thy goodnefsweadmue - 133 
O what ‘a favoue God giv'n — 
O bleffed be our heav’ Ring i 


O holy, holy, holy Lo - 103 
O what satay glories fhine - 920. 
O what a fight our eyes behold °, 253 
O-blefs the Lord ofheav'n!...._ - 


QO ’twas a fad.and gloomy hour. - 310 


~ 


Page 
2 Bon 
| 
| P. Poor 


A Table of Firft Lines: 


~ 

Poor Ephraim’s iniquity - 24 


Praife God ye-fervants of the Lord ~ 168: | 


Quit all thefe toys. «129 
Redeem thy church from deep:diftrefs 20% 
Saviour of men, we blefsthy name. 125 
Salvation to our God - -— - 164 
Since the Almighty isfo great - 13 
Since Jefus did this:feaft ordain - 1978 
Since all our days are fleeting vain. 314 
Sing to the Lord, and blefs his name _ 


Sing to our Saviowr'smame 


"Thanks, praife, and honour, glory, pow’r 164 
That night wherein he'wasbetray'd - r7 

There's none fo holyas the Lord 

‘There isa war prodlaim’d above. 


og 
ba 
. 
« 
4 
€ 
4: 
Py ¢ 
Q. 
= 
#. 
4 
% 
4 
» 
- 
4 
. 


« 
‘ 


AT able of Firft Lined. 


The Lord decended in the cloud 


‘The wifdom of Texovan fhines 


The bounties of thy providence 

The facréd pages I behold © - 
The hift’ries of our Maker’s love 
‘The propliecies by David giv’n 

The life of Jefus let us fing - 
The Saviour’s dottrine how divine ! 
The things of vaft important weight 
The more our Saviour’s life is known 
The love of Chrift conftraineth us 
The fouls who fometime difobey'd 


‘The third time that our Saviour fhow’d 


The facred prophecies wé'trace 

The bleffed thought that Jefus lives 
The praife of God thal! fill my foul 
The faints 5 r to tread the courts 
The poe efus Chrift the Lord 
The Lord our Saviour will appear 
The day is near at hand ae 
The grace of God which brings to all 
‘The various feéts enquire to know 


The grandeft fubje& I would fing 
The wounds and flanders of a friend 


‘This is a promife large and free . 
3 b 


The trials which fo hardly’ prefs 

This is a faying faithful, true 
’ Phis is a bleft word, both faithfal and true 

This is a faying faithful, juft 

This faying, worthy of 


Page 
. 14 
- 16 
1 
a - 28 
29 
56 
70 
77 
83 
89 
9+ 
134 
136 
- 163 
- 
230 
231 
244 
- 292 
306 
41 
42 
43 
44 
241 
"Tis 


A Table of Firft Lines. 


Tis pleafure Lord, on thee to, wait... 497 


*Tis vain thing-to ferve the Losd .. | 


Thofe who are by the Spirit led. 
Though Jefus is gome-up on. high sft 
Thou worthy Lamb of God. Im 
Thou God and Father:of,our Lord. 


Thou who hadt caus’d thy holy 
oot judgments, great God, are equal and 


Bay 


Vain things alfare charm the mind 


We give thee thanks Almighty lord 
‘We now commemorate 


We view by faithsthe glorious day. n° 
Welcome once more the folemn nae 


Well, let this earthly houfe decay. ” 
What majefty appears 


What comfortsarehere 
What glorious promifes are made 


Ne 


4 
? 
. 
a 
isk » 
fm 
i 
2 
9 
4 
12¢ 
met 
~ 
Ay 
Xe 
4 
16< 
Tt 
~ 
isi 
_ 
329 
3 7 
98 
What 
> 


ATable of Firft Linck... 


What glorious things hath God foretold 2 tr 
= What wond’rous things seveal’d 
What fweet and blieft effects we find 94 


21 


What can the fervants of theif Lore . -. 400 
When God the earth’s fotindatien - 


When Jefis rofe on the third day 
When fhall that glorious day: ariie 
When Jefus knew the time was migh 
When the Saviour good and gracious), 


380 


When once foul thalhbid adie? 354 
Who will regret that Chrift fhould have 237 
Vée.h joyful hearts we praife thy name 34 
With joyfat hearts we fin 


With heav’nly joy we ha 


day ° 79 


‘With joy we celebrate thatday - 103 
With forrow and bitter diftrefs 417 
Ye rejoice, up your voice. - 206 
Xe marry’d pairs, give eay - - 274 
how | 
i bz A TABLE 


i$ 
x 
- 16 
- 
- 26 
* 
pad 
be 
4 
| 


> 


= 


€ 


Au: how Be feture ? 336 

y dark thoughts, awake my j 
Awake, ye faints, and lift-your 404 


Bleft be my God; that T was born 446 
| 


vome, and warm each lan id heart’ “39; 
Come, thou bleft Jefias, fill my heart 


D: Deferters 


: 
. 
| 
3 
| 
4 | 
> 
% -" 
‘> 
_ 
oar y 


AT able id hi Lines in the Appendix. 


Deferters, to the camp return 
Barth has detain’ me ptis’ ner long - 393 
hewwide thy slory 
Far from thefe narrow fcenes of night 389 
Father of faithful Abrah’m bear. 430 
From pole to pole let others roam :; an 
G. 
God of my life, through all. my days 349 
H, 
Hark! whence that found? hark! hark ' the | 
joyful fhoutings 362 
Fark, the glad found ! the comes. 
Happy the’ hours, the golden days - 416 
Hencefrom my foul, my fins.depart ~ . 349 
He dies! the fiend. of finmers dies! 


op 


How thal inner j in pain 


4 
A 
We, 


ew 


A Table of Fist Lines in the Appendis. 
If there are paffions in my foul 


Infinite unexhaufted Jove ! he 
i fojourn in a vale of tears - . 
I long to behold him array’d - : 
el longtofharethe happincfs - - 398 
| In.heav’nly choirs a queftion rofe -. - 400 
a little child you fee 
I love thy.charming name. - 376 
Rind fouls, who for the mis‘ries moan - 426 
Let worldly minds the world purfue - 375 
Magnificent free grace, arife 6 
Mortals, awake, with angels join: ate 
My foui doth ‘magnify the Lord 3S 
My Jefus, he is me 
Lord, my God, Tanee could fing | 
N. Now 


> 
P ge 


4 
b 
4 
| 
| 
| 
% 
2 
ae 
| 
>. 
Pe 
“5 
a 
| 
ay | 
1 


A Table.of Lines in vhe 
| 


Now I have found the ground wherein * 
let my faith grow ftrong; and rife “373 


Page 


Oh that I had an‘ angel's 
© fhall I do my Saviour to praife “555 
O for adweet infpiring ray - - 405 
O that my foul were now as fair - Baw 
Oh, clofer walk with God 
Our Lardis rifen from the dead - 
On Jordan's ftormy banks: ftand 


On wings of faith mount up my foul and rife 408 
‘Once more we come before our God - 427 


Prav'r was appointed to. convey : 424 
Prostrate, dear at thy feet 

R. 

Rejoice, the Lord is King - - “$78 
See matchlefs mercy from on h ish 
Shepherds rejoice,! lift up your ‘eyes, 10 


T. There 


as 
? 
J 
é 


@ Table of Firft Lines in the Appendix. 


Page 


There i isa land of living joy 390 
Though ftrait be the way, with dangers befet 356 
Thy ceafelefs unexhaufted love - 343 
Thy love, O Jefus, is a theme - 347 
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Ne’er lodg'd an thought; . 
¥et. God’s rich grace the fins of all 


The people on him brought. ri, 
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The earthly church, tho’ ill they meant, 
Did yet confpire to fhew, 


By loading him with heinous crimes, 
He was the victim true. 


With crimes their own, at his, they did 

The Juft One vilify ; p 
With felons vile Nag led hima forth, 

A Telon’s death to die. 
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Thus the reproaches of our crimes © 
Againft the Highett done, 
Not whence they came, fell a fell 
All on the Holy One, 


But thall we, dare we, in his foes, 
By low’ring our efteem 
Of him, becaufe he ftoop’d fo low,’ | 
Such wretches to redeem ? 
8. 
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unto himngo forth, 
Bearing our honour, 


glory in his si 
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OUNIG, 
Defer iptive of the blefd State of the Saved. Rev. Vs 


9, 10. and xiv. 3. and of the Refiered, Chap. vil. 
19. 

I. 
HY worthinefs is all our fong, g, | 

O Lamb of Godt for thou waft ; 

And by thy bload brought ft ustoGod, 
Out from each nation, tribe and tongue; 6 
To our God madft'us kings and priefts, 
And we fhall reign upon the aaith. 
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Salvation to our God, who fhines 
In face of Jefuson the throne, 
The only juft and merciful ; 
Salvation to the worthy Lamb, | 
With loud voice all the church aicribes ; 
Aen, fay angels, round the throne. 


To him who lov'd us, hath wath'd 

Us trom our fins, in his own blood, 

(And he hath made us kings and priefts, 

To his own Father and his God) ' 

The glory and dominion be | 
To him eternally. Amen. RE 
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EE the days of 
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guide our feet into the way of + death, to 
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a» Blefiled d¢ the God and Father of our Lord 
to” his abundant 
wap hath begotten us again unto a lively ho 
by the refurrection of Jefus Chrift from the dead, 
to an inheritance incorruptible and undefiled, and 
g hat fadeth not away, féfervéd'in heaven for ws : 
' Pewho are kept by the power of God through faith. 
Punto falvation, ready to be revealed in the laft 
*: Bleffed de the God and Father of our 
Se Lord Jefus Chrift, who hath blefled us with alf 
‘Picitya bleffings in heaveply places in Chrift! 
as he hath chofen.ns mn him before the 
foundation of the world, .that we fhould be holy? . 
pand without blame before him: in love : having 
inated us unto the adoption of children by’ 
efus Chrift to himfelf, according to the good 
of his wil to. the praife of the glory of 
@ his grace, wherein he hath made us accepted in 
the Beloved: in whom we\have redemption 
through his. blood, the forgivenefs of fins, ac- 
cordin to the riches of his e; wherein he 
hath towards us in all wifdom and 
dence, having made known unto us the my 
ms of his will, according to his-good pleafure, which 
he hath in himfelf. That in the dif- 
penfatjon of the fulnefs of times he might gather 
® together in one all things in Chrift, both which 
are in heaven, and which are: on earth, ewen in 
him ; in whom alfo we have —— an inhe- 
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ment; that «we may. approve 


the | ife of +... That,the | 


tance, being predcftinated according to the par: | 
him who. worketh all thiags after the 
countel of hisown will; that we fhould be to i 
the praife of his glory, who ficft trufted in Chriit % J 
Ana this ave pray, that Jove may abound 
yet.more.and more in and in all judg~ § 
ings that arc.ex* § 
cellent; that we may be fincere and wjthout of; § 
fence till the day. of Chrift ; being filed with the | 
fruits of which.a"eby Jefus Chrift, 

glory and 


od.of our Lord Jefus, Chrift, the. Father of 
glory, may give unto ws the Spirit.of wifdom and: 
inthe kaowledge of him: the eyes of 
underitanding being enlightened; that, 
may.know what isthe hope of his, calling, and 
what the riches of the glory of his inheritance in 
the fajats, and what exceeding greatneis of | 
hus power to. us-ward, who believe.according to the 
working of bis. mighty power ; which he wronght 
in Chrift-when railed him from> they dead, 
and fet him at his ov n right hand in the deavenn 
far_above all principality and power, and might, 
and dominion,and every name, thatjs pated, not | 
on in this age, but alfoin that whith is.to come, 
and put all things under his feet, and gave him to 
be the bead over all thingsto the church, which is | 
his body, the fulnets of him that filleth all *a.ail t. § 
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Leffon: 


We give thanks to God’ and the Father of ‘bur 
Lord Jefus Chrift *, aad do not ceafe»to pray, 


thiat «we way be filled with the knowledge of ‘his 
will in all’ wifdom and’ fpiritial underftanding 
that ‘may walk worthy of the ‘Lord unt6‘all 

fing, being fruitful in“every good work, ‘and 
nereating in the knowledge of God} ftrengthened 
with all might according ‘to “his ' glorious . 
unto all patience and: Jong fuffering with joyful. 
nef ; giving thanks untd the’ Father; who hath 
made us meet to’ be pattakers’ of the inheritance 
of the faints in light. “Who hath delivered us 


from the 


power of darkhefs, and hath trariflated 


wt into the kingdom of ‘his dedr Son ;. in whom 


we have r 


redemption ‘through his blood, the for 


Wherefore alfo we pray, that out God would 

count 2s worthy of calling, and fulfil ali the 

bis and ‘the work of 
it 


that thé mame of our’ Lo 


h 
Chirittthiay be glorified in xs; and we 


im, according 


“to ‘the grace of our'God, ‘and’of 


the Lord fefas Chrift ¢ that ge may ftand'per- 


fe&t and com 


plete in all the will of God ‘that 


ovr hearts' day be comforted, knit together 
Jove? Gnd Unto all riches of the full affurance 
of undérftanding, to the acknowledgment of the , 
myftery of God, and of the Father, and of Chrift; 


*°Colof, i. 


Sel iv. 12. 
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in whom are hid all the treafures of wiidom and 
- And the Lord make w#s to increafe and abound 
in love one towards another, and towards all 
men; tothe end he may ftablith owr hearts un- 


blameable in holinefs before God, even our Fa- — 
ther, at the coming of our Lord Jefus Chrift 


the coming of our Lord Jefus Chrift f. 


us ever confolation and good 
ugh grace, ort our hearts, and ftablith ws 


in every good word and work |. And the Lord 
direct our hearts into the love of God, and into 
the patient waiting for Chrift §.. Now the God 
‘of patience and confolation grant us to be like 
minded one towards another, accordiag to Chritt 


mouth, glorify God, even the Father of our Lord 
Jelus Chrift q.. And may the God of all grace, 
who hath called us unto his eternal.glory by 
Chriit Jefus, after that we have fuffered a while, 


make us perfect, ftablith, ftrengthen, fettle us.** 


* Col. ii. 2,3. + Theff. iii. 12, 13. Thef. v. 23. 


2 Thef. ii, 16, 17. 2 Thef. iii. Rom. xv. 


Now 


Jefus, that we may with one mind, end one ts 


with all his faints And may the very God of 
peace fanctify wholly ; and our whole {pi- 
rit and foul and body be preferved blamelefs unto 


Now our Lord Jefus Chrift himfelf, and God “ 
even our Father, who,hath loved us, and hath — 


| 

| 


Lejfon. 


Now the God of hope fill xs with all joy and 
peace in believing, that awe may abound in hope 
through the power of the Holy Ghoft *. 

Now «ee pray to God that we may do no evil ; 
but that «we fhould do that which ts honeft +. 

Now the Lord of peace himfelf, give us peace 
always by all means. ‘The Lord be with xs ail 

vt this caufe we bow our knees unto the Fa- 
tner of our Lord Jefus Chrift; of whom the 
whole family in heaven and earth is named, that 
he would grant as according to the riches of his 
glory, to be ftrengthened with might by his Spirit 
in the inner man ; that Chrift:may dwell in oar 
hearts by faith ; that ae being rooted and 
grounded .in love, may be able to comprehend 
with all faints, what zs the breadth, and length, 
and depth, and height ; and to know the love of 
Chrift, which paffeth knowledge, that we may be 
filled with all the fulnefs of God. | 

Now unto him that is able to do exceeding 
abundantly above ail that we afk or think, ac- 
cording to the power that worketh in us, unto 
him de glory in the church, by Chrift  fefiis, 
throughout all ages, world without end. Amedi ||. 


* Rom. xv.13, + 2Cor.xili.7. ¢ 2 Thef. nti. ¥6. 
| Ephef. iii. 14-——21. 


All 


> 


(xxx) 


All the New Te Doxologies, to be ufcd ai 
Conclufion of Prayers, 


R thine is the kingdom, and she power, and 
glory, for ever. Amen *. 
‘The C reator, who is bieffed for ever. Ament. 
‘And of whom as concerning the flefh Chriit 


came, whe is over all, God "pleffed for ever. 
Amen f. 


Now to him that is of power to ftablith vou 


actording to \mv gofpel, and the reaching of 
efus Chriit: to God only wife, be wot through 
fis Chrift for ever. Amen |}. 

"Who'gave himfelf for our fins, that he might 
deliver us from this prefent evil world, according 
r6 the will of God and our Father : to whom be 
glory for ever andever. Amen §. 

Now unto him that is able to do exceedin 
abundantly above all that we afk or think, ac- 
cording to the power that worketh in ‘us, unto 
him be glory in the church by (Chrift Tefus, 
throughout allazes, world withoutend. Ameng. 

‘Now unto God and our Father be glory for 
evér andever. Amen **. 

Now unto the King ete-nel, immortal, invifible, 


the oniy wife Gal, be hotiour and glory for ever 
and ever. Amen +t. 


* Marth. vi. 13. + Rom, i. 25. + Rom. ix. [i Rom. xvi 
25,27. § Gal. 20, a.. Phil. iv. 20. 


+f 1. Dim i. 17. 
Which 


> 
. 
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' New Teftament Doxolcgies. XX¥j 


_ Which in his times he fhall fhew who is the 
‘bleffed and only Potentate, the King of Kings and 
7 ord of Lords, who only hath immortality, dwel- 
Ming in the light, which no. man can approach i 
unto, whom no man hath feen, or can fee; to’ 
whom be honour and power everlatting. Amen *:! 
the Lord fhall deliver me from every evil 
f work, and will preferve me to his heavenly king- 
dom, to whom be glory for ever and: ever., 
“Ament. . 
-) Now the God of peace, that brought again from 
the dead the Lord Jefus, that great fhepherd of 
1) the fheep, through the blood of the everlaftin 
i. } Covenant, make you perfect in every good wor 
©) to do his will, working in you that which is well 
©) pleating in his fight, through Jefus Chrift: to 
", whom be glory for ever and ever, Amen j, 
© ‘ThatGod in all things may beglorified, through 
©) .Jefus Chriit; to whom be praife and dominion for 
ever and ever. Amen jj. 
. But the God of all grace, who hath called us to 
his,eternal glory b ‘Chrift Jefus—after that 
have fuffered a while, make you perfect, fablith, 
itrengthen, fettle you: to him be glory and do- 
‘minion for ever and ever. Amen §. 
But grow in grace, and in the knowledge. of 
our Lord and Saviour Jefus Chriit :.to him be 
glory both now and for ever. Amen q. 


* Tim. vias, 16. + 2Tim.ivoa3, Heo. xiii, 20; 21. 
rPet.iv. ig. § 3 Pet. GF 2 Petiii, 13. 


Now 


- 
— 


New Tefament Doxoclogits. 


Now unto him that is able to keep you from fal. 
ling, and to prefent you faultlefs before the pre. _ 
fence of his glory with exceeding joy, to the only 
wife God our Saviour, be glory and majetty, do- 
minion and power, both now andever. Amen*. ~ 

And from JefusChrift who isthe faithful witnefs, 
and the firft begotten of the dead, and the Prince’ 
of the kings of the earth—unto him that loved us, 
and wafhed us from our fins in his own blood, © 
and hath made us kings and priefts to God and 
his Father: to him be glory and dominion for — 
everand ever. Amen 

And they reft not day and night, faying, Holy, 
holy, holy, Lord God Aimighty, which was, and 
is, and is tocome f, ie 

Thou art worthy, O Lord, to receive glory and ~ 
honour, and power: for thou haft created all 
things, and for thy pleafure they are, and were ~ 
created il. 

And every creature which is in heaven, and on 
the earth, and under the earth, and fuch as are in 7 
the fea, and all that ave in them, heard J, faying, © 
Blefling and honour, and glory and power, be un- | 
to him that fitteth upon the throne, and unto the (7 
Lamb for ever and ever §. ‘e 
.. Salvation to our God, who fitteth upon the 
throne, and unto the Lamb «. : 


Saying, Amen; blefling, and glory, and wifdom, t 


jude 24, 25. + Rev.i. 5.6. 
§ Rev.v. 13, 


: 


| 
| 
Rex, - 


Forms of Blefing and Salutation. 


and thankfgiving, and honour, and power, and 
might, be unto our God for ever and ever. Amen*, 


And after thefe things 1 heard a voice of much 


people in heaven, faying, Alleluia, falvation, and 
) glory, and honour, and power, unto the Lord our 
» God f. 


* Rev. vii. 12. Rev. xix. 


Forms of Salutation and Bleffing, collefted the 


Scriptures. 
EHOV AH blefs thee, and keep thee : Jeno- 
vau make his face fhiné u and be 

gracious unto thee : his counte 
nance upon thee, and 

Toall beloved of God, called to be faints: 
to you, and ae from Ged our F ather, mt the 
Jefus Chrift tf. 

Now the God of peace be with you all. 
Amen |}. 

The grace of opr Lord Jefus Chrift be with 
you ail: Amen §. 
“ Grace be unto you did peace from God our 
Father, «ad from the Lord Jefus Chrift q. 

The grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift be with 
you **, 

Grace be to you, and peace from God our Fa- 
ther, and from the Lord Jefus Chrift ++. 


Numb. vi.24,25,26. Rom. i. 7. 
Rom. xv. 33. § Rom. xvi. 2g. @ 1. Cor.i. 4. 
** Cor.xvi.23. 2 Cori. 2. 
The 


r 
7, 
<4, 


Forms of Salutation and Bieffne. 


grace of the Lord Jefus Chritt, and the 
love of God, and the communion of the Holy — 


The 


Ghoft, be with youall. Amen *. 

ia * ther, and from our Lord Jefus Chrift +. 
1 * Brethren, the grace of our Lord Jefus Chritft 
be with your fpirit. Amen 
[- Grace be to you and peace from God our Fa- 
. ther, and from the Lord Jefus Chrift |j. 


Grace be with all them that love our Lord Jefus 
Chriftin fincerity, Amen §. 
Grace be unto you, and peace from God our 
Father, and frompthe Lord Jefus Chrift ¢. 
The grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift be with 
you.all. Amen **, | 
, Grace be unto you and peace from God our 
Father, and the Lord Jefirs Chrift ++. 
Grace be with you.. Amen 
Grace be unto you and peace from God our 
Father, and the Lord Jefus Chrift }j\j. 
The grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift be with 
you. Amen §§. 


Grace unto you and peace from God our Fa- 
ther, and the Lord Jefus Chrift 


*2Cor. xiii, 14. + Gali. 3. Gal. vi, x8: Ephef. 
QEphef. vi.a2,24) @ Phil. Pail 
+t tt Col. iv. 48. 

Thef. v.28. 2 Thef.i. 2. 


The 


Thef, i. 1, §§ 


Grace beto you and peace from God the Fa- | 


Peace be to the brethren, and love with faith | 
from God the Father, and the Lord Jefus Chrift. 


, 


Py 
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Formis of Salutation and Blefine.- 
The grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift be with 


-youall. Amen *. 
Grace, mercy and peace from God our Father, 
and Jefus Chrittour Lordt. 

Grace be with thee. -Amen}. 

- Grace, mercy and peace from God-the Father, 
and Chrift Jefus our Lord 
The Lerd Jefus Chrift be with thy ‘fpirit. 
Grace be with you. Amen §. 

*) Grace, mercy and peace from: God the Father, 
and the Lord Jefus Chrift ourSaviour 
> Grace be with you all. Amen**. 
™ Grace to you and peace from God our Father, 
and the Lord Jefus Chrift +t. 
x The grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift be with 
your fpirit, Amen jf. 
*~  Nowthe God of peace, that brought again 
~ from the dead our Lord Jefus, that great fhepherd 
» of the fheep, through the blood of the everlafting 
Covenant, make you perfeét in every good work 
to do his will, working in ‘you that which is well 
pleafing in his fight, through Jefus Chrift; to 
whom be glory for ever and ever. Amen |{\j. 
Grace unto you and peace be multiplied §9.': 
Peace be with you alt that are in Chriit Je. 
fus. Amen@gq. | 


* 2Thef. iii. +8. 4. Timi.2, 1 Tim vi. 
2Tim.i.a. 42Tim.iv.2m @ Titus,i 4. ** Titus, 
ul. 15 TH Phiiem. ver. 3. Philem. ver. 25. Heb. 
20,21. 1 Pera. Pes 4. 


Grace 
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xxxvi Forms of Saiutation and Bicfing. 


Graceand peace be multiplied unto you through 
the knowledge of God, and of Jefus our Lord *. 
Grace be with you, mercy and peace fron God ty 
the Father, and from the Lord Jefus Chriff, the > 
Son of the Father, in truth and love t. if ‘ 
Mercy unto you, and peace, and love, be mul- 9 xX 
tiplied }. 
Slee be unto you, and peace, from him who | 
js, and who was, and who is to come ; and from. 3 
the feven Spirits which are before his throne; and | 
from Jefus Chrift, who is the faithful witnefs, and | 
the firft begotten of the dead, and the Prince of 


the kines of the easth 4 
_ The grace of our Lord Jefus Chrift be with = ie J 


* + 2 John ver. ude, ver-2. Re 
5- § Rev. +. 
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THE BEING AND PERFECTIONS OF 
HYMN L 


Song of Praife. to God. 
Gry: of the univerfe, 


Thy boundlefs praife would rehearfe, 
ut Oh how feeble is m my fong! 
hen I attempt to {peak thy name, 
all thy attributes proclaim, 
How weak, how is tongue! 


Who can conceive 
What can ftretch,.O.Lord, to Thee ? 
Or who the Self-exiftent fean? 
ie Thy vaft Eternity who dare 
@ Attempt to fathom? or declare 
How long thou liv’d ere time began? . 


All wife, ‘lint waft, and ; 

Lhefe are the ghey, jut of 

That mortals beft can underftand ; 

= Our Maker and Preferver too, 

Our higheft praifes are thy due: > 

the creatures of thine hand, 


an 


| 


Being and Pefetion of God 


, we would ll The, Father, 
r lives our ho on thee depend ; 
O let us Bow 
thy wiidom love arid pow'r, 


And to ing da 
Torr fac 


HOVA, when think of 


pervades the 


All things fight 
Ton ery iden 


Whether 


4 
| 
For be "d: | 
Creator, King, and fov’reign Lord 
ap and grace ! 
HY MW. II. 
; of Ged. 


Thou doft aboutbefetusround; _ 
words, deeds, thoughts, and ways 
With Thee weer ty where ate 


Bhould we afcend to nabove, 
There dwellg the majeliydivines. 
Pr far from thence to gemove, th 
There we perceive hited | 


The finner hid in thuns 
But 


Let them each and mind!.. . 
And let us feek our Godtopleafe,, © 


hould we on wings of {wifteft fpeed, | E 

Traverfethe globe of fea and land, 

Throughout, the journey. thou lead, ‘ 

od uphold us thing hand, 

‘Where'er we be this r thought, 

God, thow feel me ; | 

is never-be fo 
Thus keep rout Thee. 


§ “The Being and Perfeltions of God. 


HYMN Iil. 
The Incomprehenfibility of God. 
Neamprehenfibility 
Belongs, Jenovan unto Thee; 
ho can by am hope to find ie 
The full perfection of thy mind? tae 


2. 
© God, thou great, thou Infinite, 
Who dwells im uncreated' light, | 


‘Thy nature far exceeds our thought, 


The little known thy word has taught. J 
Far as from dungeon earth thy throne, Ge 
So far thy thoughts exceed our own; OM 
Thy ways exceed the ways of man, i 
As boundlefs fpace exceeds a fpan. mt 
‘Thy Being and perfectionsare 
| So great and high that we defpair, J 
Of being able toextend 
So faras Thee tocomprehend. 
Far more extenfive than the bound 
Which doth creation wide furround, _ 
‘Thy Being and perfeétions rife: _ — 
Their v xtent our thoughts furpri_e. 
But we have known that God is Lov | . 
And reaches all, beneath, above: 
Then who fhall dare to ‘bound the fame, 


Love is our Cyeator’s name? HYMN 


| 
¢ 
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Che Being and Perfetions of Gel. 
HY MN IV. 


the Creator and Ruler of the Univerfe,boly 
wife, powerful, good and true, 


I 
ngs of praife; 

hou art the great alsoighie king, 
How juft and true oy 


"Who would not fear glorious name, 
chars holy, juft, and true? 


Aer we would | proclaim, 
And thy perfections rey 


‘Eternal, felf-exiftent Ww 
Immutable and nt pe 
) Thou art the God whom we adore, 
From Thee our joys, om 


With greateft joy we celebrate 
The plore of the Lord; 


Thine arm is ftrong, is 
And mighty isthy 


The God who made the heav’nsand garth, 
: He form’d us with his hands ; 
His pow’r firft.gave creation 9 


Aad ‘the fan 


4 


> 
4. 


6 “The Being and Perfefions of Cod. 


He that was pow’rful to create, 
Rules witely nature’s frame: . 

Vait is his love, his goodnefs great, 
Which all his bake proclaim. 


Doth God in all ap 


Thefe his nderftood 
Preferve our fouls from fear, 


| HYMN V. 
The of God. 


PPHERE’s none fo holy, as the Lord, 


Holy in all his works and ways, 
His holinefs doth us afford, 


Matter for rev'rence, love and praife, 


2, 
So pure and holly is his 
That ev’n the heav’ns 
How then can he with slechare 
The race of men defitd by: fin 


Not one unclean can heav’n, 


No finner can before him f 
What holinefs muft then be nat 


_ te Scour fol for Gods ig hand 


appear unclean ; 


How wife, and pow'rful jot and 


" 
Bu 
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T he Being and Perfedtions of God. 


4. 

‘But Chrift the holy Saviour dy’d, 

4 He purifies our fouls by blood ; 
And when we fhall be fanétify’d 

He’ introduce us to .God. 


1° may we follow holifvets, 

> Without which none his. face can fee, 
This character may we poffefs, - 

So fhall we Lord, Thee. , 


*O God, when wé thy nature fean, -" 
\. Phy perfec holinefs furvey, 
) Our language is, Lord, what is man, 
» -~Of woman born, who dwells in clay? 


» This view of God deftroys our pride, 
Fills us with deep humility; 
= Makes us in duft our faces hide, 

» For none — with him can be. 


HYMN VI. 
The Truth nd Faithful of God. 


is both and juft, 

And faithful to his word; 

And they who in his promife trutt 
know he is their 


F 
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Thy Being and PerfeRions of Ged 


God is not like to faithlefs men; 
How fure his words abide ! 

He to his faints hath always been 
A refuge, where they hide, 


His truth and love thall never fail, 
faithfulnefs fhall lat ; 
Nor fhall the pow’rs of earth prevail, 
When once his word is paft. 


A thoufand ages can’t ‘i 
His purpotes of grace, 

Which he doth evermore emplay 
In favour of our race. 


5- 
~ Both heav’n and earth thall pafs awa 
But firm his words 
His truth remains,. nor can decay, 
But ftandsforeverfure, 


6. 

What firm fupport this do¢trine 
To mortals poor and weak! 

What joy each faithful foul rece; 
From what the Lord doth fpeak! 


Then truft his never fear, 
His truth mufteverftand; 
Lord your:God is alwa 


To givean helpinghand. 
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T he Being and Perfiations of God. 9 
H Y M N VII. 


The Love of God. 
EHOVAH, great and glorious name! 
Who can thy boundlefs love proclaim? 
Jove isthy nature, infinite, 
Zn works of Jove thou doft delight. 
2. 
Ehould we attempt thy love to fcan, 
VT hy. vaft unbounded love to man, 
?We better might attempt to tell 


The height of heav’n, the depth of hell. 


{ 

vAs thou O God, art ax where, 
pnd thou art Love, thy words declare, 
Then where thou art thy love muft be; 
nd all thy works are dear to Thee. 


hou fo didft love the human race, 

at of thy free, thy matchlefs grace 

| Thy well beloved Son was giv’n, 

ment from thy bofom, fent from heav’n : 


That al] who im his believe, 
i Might death efcape, and life receive ; 
came the finful world to fave, 
That alleternal life might have, 
fe Herein our God his love commends, -’ 
Chrift dy'd for foes, as well as friends ; 
me SQ we to al] mankind may tell, 
God"s love can have no parallel, HYMN 
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HYMN . 
The boundlefs Love Chrift Fefuse 
O the amazing love of God, 
What a delightful theme ! 
Who fent his fon to fhed his blood, 
Poor finners to redeem ! 


2. 
Our hearts and tongues fhall found his praife, 
Who tafted bitter death, 
~ That he our fouls from fin might raife : 
Let praife employ our breath. 


The boundlefs love of God moft high, 
We cannot comprehend ; 

more extenfive than the 
And doth the heav’ns tranfcend. 


4. 
The fountain’s large, the ocean’s wi 
Who can the fulnefs know? Avi 
Rivers of pleafure ever glide ; 


And joys for ever flow. 


fwallow'd in 
i thy love behold! 
They tune their lofty fongs of praife, 
6. 
We're loft and drowned in the theme 
While we the fame purfue eae 


But while we fing with ; preme 
We find the pleafare new. 
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The Being and Perfeltions of God. 


Such wond’rous, love was never found 
9) An ocear wide, without a bound, 

Which all our thoughts excells. 


HYMN 


The majefty and greatne/s of God. fai. 
I. 

2 | Sing the majefty divine 

hich’ doth in God Jenovan dwell! 
~) His greatnefs drowns a foul like mine, 

His fhining- glories who can tell? 

©) With cafe he holds the waters fat, 

>) Within the hollow of his hand ; 

And meafures heav'n itfelf fo vat, 


‘ And weighs the globe of fea and land. 
AN nations in his prefencelie 


Like fmalleft motes, and light as air, 
oy And mighty peoples in his eye 
Lets a bucket’s drop appear. 


Princes themfelves, as he deeins, 
Monarchs, as vanity are light; 
And proudeft nations he efteems 


“ot 


As imallefbiniects inhisGght, 
Hie. 


; 
Lift up your eyes toheav'ns vatt height 


412 ‘The Being and Perfeétiens of Ged. 


5- 
- He fits uponearth’s circle wide, 


And as a curtain heav’n doth ff 
And 4oth the vaft expanfe provi 
A canopy to thade head. 


The princes he to nothing brings, 

He makes the judges vanity ; : ‘ 
And if he frowns on loftieft kings 

Theytall ahd vanifhinftaatly, 


He blows upon them with his breath, 
The whirlwind hurries them away, _ . 

They perifh in-untimely death, 
Their glories wither and decay. oh i 

8. | 

Towhom then willyeliken me? 
Saith God, the Lord, .the holy 

Who may compare or equal be | : 
With fini, who hathiach wonders done? _ 


« 


Survey the num’rous fhining train ; 


~ 


‘None 


ev'ry One is | 


read, 
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II. 
This is the God whom we adore, 
In his great name we furely wuft; 
His boundlefs wifdam, goodneis, pow'r_.. 
Protection give to all the juft, 


greaine/s of God's «wifdom, and-tre infani 

bis power are fufficient reaforts why 

Righteous Soould confide in him. xl. 

INGE the almighty is fo great, : 
Boundlefs in wildom, ong in might, 

Maintains his throne of heav’nly ftate, 
Perfections all in him unite: 


2. 
Then ps fhould Jacob think or fay, 
My cafe is from Jesovan hid; .. 
He never will regard my way, 
Nor me from all my troubles rid?, 


Haft thou not known ? thou not heard, 
That God the Lord for ever lives? 

He routt be trufted, lov’d, and fear’d, ..-. 
Who life toall his creatures gives. - * 


4. 
He that created earth and heav’n,® 
Andaliithe univerfefuftains, 
Sufficient proofs of pow’rhathgiv’ny). 


No 
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| 5- 
No want nor weaknefs doth he know, 
His underftanding none can found : 
Pow’r on the faint he will beftow, 
The weak fhall be with viét’ry crown’d 


The youths thall faint, and melt away, 
The young men utterly fhall fall; 
But thofe who on Jenovan ftay 
Shall find their courage is not {mall, 


God’s fervants the’ ftrength renew, 
Shall mount aloft en eagles wings, 
Their courfe unweary’d thall purfue, 
And upward rife romeartly things. 
What glorious wonders have been 
By ftrength deriv’d from God alone ! | 
Souls who the pow'rdivinehavefought, 
What great falvation have they known ! ' 


HYMN Xt. 


The Charatter of Ged as 


. 
Lord defcended in the cloud, 


And on the nount with Mof 
And there his name proclaim’d 
| 
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2. 
Jenovan, merciful, and true, 
Long fuff’ring, faithful, full of grace; 
To thoufands he will mercy thew, 
Great is his love towards our race. 
He doth our PE 
Enlightens fouls that once were dark, 
Pardons, aud bids the rebels live, 
Reclaims the miffers of the mark. 


But the Almighty {till is 
The ftubborn guilty will not clears 
True penitents in him may troft, 
But let the bold tranfgreffors fear. 


Jenovan is to anger fom, 


doth his mercy fy; 


fhines on all below, 
love tranfcends earth and fky, 


me, tis wrath a feafon may endure, 
e But ages fhall his laft ; 
His abides forever fure, 


His grace hall rega when evils pa 


HYMN 
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HYMN Xil. 
The Wifdem of Ged. 
‘THE wifdom of Jenovan fhines 
‘Through all his works, in all his ways; 
Wifdom direds his vatt defigns, 
His boundlefs wifdom let us praife. 


2 
The wide-creation is a book 
By God’s eternal wifdom fram’d; 
In this we might for ages look, 
Nor once have caufe to be afham’d: 


No folly thould we find; 
Could we perufe the volume o’er ; 
But wifdom vaft with pow’r combin’d, 
Would charm our (pities more and more. 
Which who can dare attempt to fcan ? | 
Who can fyflicient knowledge get 
To fathom Heav’n’s amazing plan ? 
But wifdom fhines in page, 
Faft as the myfteries unfold ; 
God’s providence in ev'ry age, | 
His charaéter to men hath told. a 
6. 
But thefe are volumes anc : 
But God hath giv'n us all acha 
Toreada little volume through. The 


3 
4 
| 
. 
4 
é 


The Being and Pes fedtions of God. 


The facred pages 

The wifdom of our God, reveal'd; 

They teach us. endlefsiif¢ to gain, 

Which elfe from — been conceal’d. 
Behold the crofs where Jefus dy’d, 

There wifdom fhines with wond’rous rays ! 
Though fons of folly this deride, 

Yet let the fons of wifdom Praife. 


9- 
Nom’ rous and grand were the defigns, 
In this aftonifhio 


Here wifdom in glory thines, 

In his dear face oF God hath fent. 
Io. 

Lord fend us wifdom from above, 

Pure, gentle, peaceable and kind ; 

Make us the children of thy love, 

Wife, holy, and of mind, 


AM $ my name, 


From age to,age I am the fame 
The fame I for ever be, 


Faithful to all who trift in-me. 


~B3 Lord, 


HYMN 
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4. 
Though creatures fail, and wafte away, 
To 


18 The Being and Perfections of God. 


2. 
Lord, fhould’# thou change like helplefs men, 
Alas, alas, where had we been ? 
Forfaken, loft, confum’d, and dead, 
And all our hopes of glory: fled. 


But thine eternal love endures, 

And this our happinefs fecures, 
This truth our finking fouls fuftains, 
Our God unchangeable remains. 


Thy promifes can ne’er decay ; 
od we will forever cleave, 
Who cannot change, nor us deceive. 
HYMN XIv. 
The Patience and Long-/uffering of God. 
I. 
Hin. long did God with patience bear 
fo 


The provocationsof the world ! 
re he ceas'd his friend} 


And men to dire 


tare, 
ion hurl’d? 


2. 
‘What mighty patience did he thew 
To Ifr’el in the wildernefs? 
They tempted God, the defart throu 


And did perpetually tranfgrefs. 


How 
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The Being and Perfections of God. 


=) How many ages God hath borne 

The dreadtul crimes which now prevail ! 
® Such fins as make the land to mourn ; 


his compaffions do not fail. 


= How many thoufand million fins 

= Theeyes of God muft daily view! 

m Yet {till he bears, and fcarce begins 
‘ His judgments and his wrath to fhew, 
& Long my Creator bore with me, 
Before I knew and lev’d his name, 
| While I from righteoufnefs was free, 
| 6. 
ey How did my fins his wrath provoke, 
While I in death and darknefs 
He could have flain me with his ftroke, 

Me in a moment took away. 


19 


-And did thofe things which caufe me fhame. 


But oh! he {fpar’d me in bis love, 

He And gave me time, and gave me grace, 

we To feek by faith the blifs above, 

m And run with joy the heav'nly race. 
“CREATION 
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CREATION AND PROVIDENCE, 


HYMN XV. 


Praife to God for creating Gooduefs, 
I, 

TERNAL Majefty on high, 

Thou God of light and love ; 

Thy hands have {pread the ftarry tky, 

d form’d the above. 


This globe below ne forth thy might, 
and thy: till 
The fun, the moon, the day, and night 
Thy Pleafure do fulfil. 


3° 
Beafts, birds, fiflh, infects, all declare 
_ Fire, hail, and ftorms,.e , water ai 
Declare thy name ‘broad, 


Trees, mountains, rivers, rocks 
Gardens, fields, meadows, ping 


Proclaim, The God of good reignss 
And will while nature ne 


ftands, 


» wile, proclai 
Then the or of his 


Delight-to his narae. Lord, 
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Creation and Providence. 


6. 
Seord, thou art worthy to receive 
= ~ Pow’r, honour, glory, praife, 
=eF or thou to all didft being give, 

= All nature God difplays. 


HYMN XVI. | 
The happy ftate of things in the beginning of the 


Creation. 
| 


HEN God the earth's foundation laid, 


‘ And al] his works in beauty ftood, 
He faw with pleafure he made, 
® He faw, and he pronounc’d them good : 


The morning ftars together fung, 


And God was prais'd by ev'ry tongue. 


The human fpecies form’d by God, 


Se Stood in the.image.of his Son, « 

For them he a bleft abode, 

= And warn’d them evil how to fhun: 

ie | aught them his goodnefs to adore, 

me 10 praife his wifdom, love and pow’r. 

ie in Eden’s garden fair ne green, 

Jexnovan did our parents place, - 
Wherein his prefence oft was feen, 

| They heard his voice, beheld his face: 

= In what a glorious happy ftate _ 

See Did God the humah race create ! 


>. 
| 
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22 Creation and Providence. 


| 4. 
All things appear’d in gayeft forms, 
Nature in all its proipects fmii'd ; 
No earthquakes, tempeits, plagues or ftorms, 
But all was lovely, pleafant, mild: 
God faw his works with great delight, 
The fcene was charming, glorious, bright. 


No barren fand, infottions air, 
Nor deadly waters could be found ; 
No reptile venemous was there, , 
Nor thorns nor briers vex'd the ground, © 
Man call’d the birds, and beafts by name ; 
All were obedient, gentle, tame. 


What happinefs did man enjoy! 
With life, health, peace, and plenty bleft } 


His tongue in praife he did employ @ 
And with his hands decd, 
All was delightful, pleafant, fweet, 
As the Creator faw it meet, 4 
HYMN XVII. 


The beauties and umnders of Creation, 7 


j 
| ery 
4 
j 
| 
what a grand difplay 
Of wifdoin, oodnefs, migh 
» Might, 
Did God reveal, when he did fay, 
Let there be light ! 
He 


Creation ana Providence. 


form'd the earth and fea, 
E And fpread the fky abroad ; 

p Made ev'ry plant, and flow’r, ‘and tree, 
; By his own word, 

wHe made the glorious fun, 
Torule the conftant day ; 
And form’d the moon, its courfe to run, 
Which keeps its way. 
ne fhining ftars of light 
Were fathion’d by his hand, 
hey fhew his wifdom in the ‘fight 

Of ev'ry land. 


he birds and beafts 
With ev’ry creeping thin 

“g Their lord and king. 

in a garden plac’d, 

m And gave to him a bride, 

Mew ith ev’ry female beauty grac’d, 

Took is fide. 


Pill fin God's fair creation ftain’d, 
And ruin. made, 
Bt though they fell by*fin, 

ir recov’ry did begin, 
Byhis free grace. 


; 

Ou 


34 Creation and Providence. 
Our glorious Lord we “WE | 
For all his works of love, 
How great his i ! how good his ways ! 
reigns above. 
His mercy reaches earth, 
Aliglorytohisname; 
The pow’r that gave Creation birth, 
‘ Preferves the fame. 
6. 
Creation is a book 
Prefented to our view, 
Wherein we may fo: ages look, 
Yet find it new. 
How boundlefs is the plan! 
How infinite the ftore ! 
God made and know’s the whole, but man 
Can but adore. 


HYMN XVIII. 
A Song of Praife and Gratitude to God. 


I. 

HE bounties of thy Providence 
My foul with joy furveys, ' 

Since my exiftence did commence, 
Through aji my fleeting days. 


My tender life was 1 ry 
When in the womb 

And when I drew the vital air | 

Thy hand was ftill my ftay, 
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Creation and Prowidence. 


paveft being, life? and breath, 
hm Health, ftrength, and food to me : 
San ficknefs me.redeem'd from death, 
= From dangers kept me free. - 


4. 

y bones thou haft preferv’d unbroke, 
Mv reafon haft maintain’d; 

nd though my fins did thee provoke, 
Yet thou my foul fuftain’d. . 


have been nourifh’d, cloth’d, and fed, 
= Supported, and upheld, 

fuftain'd, and gently led ; 

me Yet I have oft rebe 

> 

When from my father’s houfe I rov'd, 

| To diftant places went, 

place where’er I mov'd, 

Thy bieffings {till were fent. 

Sex ind friends in ev’ry place were rais’d, 
Who for my,welfare car'd ; 
often Ihave ftood amaz'd 
At what thy love prepar’d. 

8 


* 


™ or mighty things I never fought, 

Contented low tobe; 

gut what thy care and kindnefs brought, 
took it as from thee. 


we. 


a 
a 
¢ 


— 


= 


9: 
And though my heart has known diftrefs, 
And felt fevereft pain, 
Yet ftill thy, I blefs, 
I fought thee not in vain. 
Io. 
Nor has thy favour me forfook, 
In all my deepeft grief ; 
For when eyes to did looks 
Thou gaveft me relief. 
If. 
Thy love to me will reveal, 


Before the human race, 
Nor am I willing to conceal 
Thy mercy, and 


So long as life itfelf thal laft, 
Thy name I will-adore ; 


And when this little fj 


While my exiftence dualf, remain, 
Pll raile a joyful fong 


‘To God, and to the Lamb.once 
With all the ranfom'd rong. 


| 26 Creation and Prowdence. 
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| HYMN XIX. 
exceeding great Worth and Ufefulune/s of the 


Scripta €S. 


x WHAT a blefling God hath giv’n 
To martals here below ! 
| : is word, to be our guide to heav’n, | 
4 While through this as we go, 


x richeft mine of truth a Braces 
Ks More precious far than gold ! 

is here that heav’n] os have place 
Whole value can’t be told. 


im he words of life are furdeter found 
Than honey to the:tafte ; 

Biere’s healing balm for ev’ry wound, 
Ye needy, come with one 


ere's food, and-drink, Tere’ s life and health, 
Here's an exhauitlefs ftore; 

ere’s honour, length of days, and wealth, 
What can we wiih for more ? 


Ca. Then 
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The Scriptures. 


5. 
Ther let us to this book attend, 
And learn our Maker’s will; 


He did this revelation fend, 

And he fupports it fill. 

it HYMN XX. 

Divine Revelation moft excellent. 


I. 
"THE facted pages I behold, 
| And read with ever frefh delight ; 
How can my mind be dark or col 


| * With fuch an heav'nly fire and light ? 

Here is the love of God reveal’d, . 

me His wifdom, pow’r and goodnefs fhown ; 
And myfteries that lay conceal’d, 

Ahh Are now in plaineft terms made known. 
read the facred 


| With deep attention, and with awe 
1! . Then fearch the books of prophecy ; 
{ And ftudy o’ér the holy law. 


4. 
The dreadful pi@ure drawn of fin, 
With all its confequences dire, 
‘The awful threat’nings found therein 
Deftroy each hurtful vain defire, 
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The Scriptures, 


5: 
facred charaéters difj 
Throughout the volume of his 
ith our redemption’s plan there laid, 


Prove that its the Lord. 


ket ftubborn infidels deride 

9 My fixt attachment to this book; 
ere I’m determined to abide, 

As by a never failing brook. 


all I want I'm find, 

Divine inftruétion, heav'nly food 3 
Bech joys as fatisfy the mind, 
A fountain rich of ev Ty: good, 


Search the ‘St. John v. 


HE hift’ries of our love, 
@ His wife and holy laws, 
beech glorious news from heav’n 
Se Deierve our high applaufe. . 
“2. 


Seehen let us fearch with great delight 
The facred volume through, 
ruie it over, day and night, 


| And read, and learn, and do. 


. 
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The Scriptures. 


There we may read ous Father's will, 
And learn to truft his grace ; 

Mav find the way to Zion’s hill, 
Where we fhall fee his face. 


4. 

Here a Redeemer’s name we learn, 
And view his defi 

The things of i 
We read in faireft Rg 


Our Saviour’ birthyjand life we find 
Set forth before our view ; 


His death and fuff’rings for mankin< 


6. 
And that he did to heav’n afcend, 
“And lives to intercede ; 
And evermore abides our friend, | 


Our help in time of need. 


"Tis here immortal 
Ten thoufand 
prove the volume i 18 divi 
And wrote to make Us wile, 
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The 
HYMN 
The Bleffednefs of Days of Liberty 


LAS how dark gloomy days 
When fuperftition reign’d ! 
And ftupid priefts by impious ways 


The 


Men {carcely were allow'd to read,. 
potill underftand, 

ad's word fealed book indeed, 
By very few was fcana’d. 


nen Chrift’s aad was out of ight, 
le€ted arid defpis’d; 
hriftian Church involv’d in night, 


The Gafpel lightly priz’d. 


But bleffed be our gracious Lord, | 

His word’s no longer hid:s 

means of help he doth afford 

Are not to us orbid. 


Lae his inftruétions giv’m 
ig Whack fight our way: ine penny 
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32 The Scriptw 


| 6. 
Our teachers now would fain reveal 
Whatever hidden lies ; 


No longer wifhing to conceal 
The truth from human eyes. 


They urge us on with bisgence, 
To fearch fcriptures through ; 
And fet its glorious evidence 


Full open in our view. 


How muft we blame Rives at laft, 
If we negleé to read ! Ls 


How hall we moutn when life is 


Unleis we now take heed ! 


HYMN Xx. 


| The rich Variety of God’ s Word. 
Yet frequently. when there I looke 

find fome heav'nly matter new ; 

The fhining luftre doth furpri 


I gaze with newly open’d 


eyes, 
And glorious wonders tie to view, 


Appear and thine on citer hand,” 
The mind of man:to entertain; 


monuments remair 
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How num’rous are the of peace, 
Whe facred promifes of grace! 

Exceeding great, and precious too! 
ES B sich fupply for all our needs, 
mercy Lord, our want-exceeds; 
And all thy words are juft and.true. 


thefe thy nature we partake, — 

d taught by thefe our fins forfake, 

» And fet our minds and hopes above ; 
Mathy word our counfel, light, and guide, 
richly in our fouls abidé, 
make us perfect in thy love. 


> 


v 


Which doth -with fuch a luftre fhine, 
As fills our f{pirits with delight! 
We thank thee gracious God for this; 
and pray that we mav never mifs, 
always aright, 


7 
‘ Wri and precious gift divine, 


3 


ve us thy Spirit to dire® 
mr hearts, that we may not neglect | 

Ihe facred treafure thou haft giv’n; 
make us here thy truth to know, 

ind when from earthly fcenes we go, 
ive up a dwelling place in heav’n, 


an 4 


4 
4. 
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The Scriptures, 
HYMN XXIV. 


The Information given by the Scripture. 
ITH joyful hearts we praife thy name, 
That gave to us thy word ; 
In which thou doft thyfelf proclaim, 
» “Our Maker, King; our God and Lord. 


2. 
‘There we may learn thy name to know, _ 
Thy nature there thou doft reveal; _ 
There we are taught what thanks we owe, 
And what to thy will. 
gg By the Almighty’s high command, 
| teach us never to 
That we are formed hand, 
But O the me | 
ac _ We find recorded in thy book ! 
a That mah thy fave 5 did abufe, 
| Aud foon thy fervice he forfook ! 


| What might he then to 
In confequeace of hateful fin? 
But thou thoughts of Jove reveal, 
And to reftore him did’it begin. | 
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The Scriptures. 35 
6. 


e preat myfterious glorious plan, né 
Was by degrees to men made known; 


Thy love through ev’ry period ran, 
d hath with wond’rous.brightnefs fhone, 


nofe thin which by My word we ‘learn, 

Are worthy of our greateft care; | | 

For truths of infinite concern, ; 
Thou haft reveal’d to mortals there, | 


HYMN XXV. 
Praife to God fr Inftrultion. 


God, my would blefs thy name 
That ever I the Scriptures knew, 


which thy lips did frame, 
ch thou commandet me to do. 


is there that I the Got 

That mighty plan of gel ear, grace: 
there I read man’s great concern, 

And there I view my Saviour’s face. 


book of knowledge ’ 

ae A treafure vait, its worth untold, 

ithout this prize T.would notbe 
| For rocks of diamonds, hills of gold. 


"This 


7 


This to mine eyes has been a lights 
To guide me throngh this defart land ; 
It chates far the fhades of night, | 
makes me wifdom u 


Thanks, honour, fe, might, pow'ng 

1 tender to the of heav’n, 

And hope to praife.him evermore 
For his divine inftructions.giv’n. ag 


HYMN, XXXVI. 
Delight in the Scriptures. 


I. 
LOVE the facred word, 
And thence my comfort draw, 
Great joy thy promifes afford, 
Thy threat'nings firike with awe. 
With joy thy name I trace, 
Throughout the facted book; . 
Tfeem to view my Father’s face 


my diftcefled mind, OR 


@ 


‘That when m fears and foes affri test vy . 
"Tis there Peace I find, 


Tre 
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4. 
I hear, I pray, 
And caft on God my care; 

I furvive, and day by day ~ 

ftrengthen’d { {till to bear’. 


Sord, be my portion here, 

My helper when I die, 
liver me from fin and fear, . 
© And raife my foul on high. 


HYMN XXVII. 


sg he Majefty, Beauty, and Worth of the Scriptures. 
HAT majefty appears, 
Through all the facred book ! 
= hy word, thine holy image bears 

Where’er we look. 
wond’rous beauty fhines, | 
mee And gives our hearts delight; 
read joy the heav’nly lines, 

With ‘fight. 


God bath fent his mind, 
mand when we read we lainly find . 

How vait his love! 

i what a bleffing’s this! 

What thanks to him we owe, 

amy ho points the road to heav'nly biifs, 
And bids-us go! 
| D 
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The Scriptures. 
In God's moft precious word ! ; 
Its excellencies fo divine, by 
Arefrom the Lord. 2g 
It makes us truly wife, a 
Forbids our fouls té fin ; 
It makes us life eternal prize, 
to win. Fe, 
4- - 
“May we with rev’rénce hear, . 7 
And learn to do God’s will ; , 
Walk in his ways with holy fear, = 
laws fale 
His word by faith receive, a 
His Gofpel pure 
Thofe who unto his gloryive, a 
How bleft bieft are they! 
HYMN XXVIIL 
WHAT comforts ane here, : 
The fpirits to chear, 
Of thafe who are devout, and 


In Jefus all meet, 


> 
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The Scriptures. 39 


@ is pleafant to fee, 

@ he Scriptures agree 

@ hat Chrift is the Saviour, and Jefus i is he. 
4. 

prociaim ; | 

he bo ofpel doth publith his glorious fame. 

Yow will we rejoice 


o hear his {weet voice, 
a Zs word is our portion, our treafure, our choice. 


= 


With rapturous j joy 
days we'll employ 
Mein tafting thefe pleafures, wana never can cloy. 


sod’s word isa prize, .. 
» Which fools may defpife, 
But which is efteemed by all who are wife. 
| 
m And keeps thofe om evil who do it obey. 
Read, meditate, hear, 
Learn, mark, be Gincere; [ pear. 
And thus thal the fruits of knowledge ap- 
12 
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Gofpel. 


So fhall you attain 
The richeft of gain; - 


XXT 


ARK, hear the found ; 
The voice of mef¢y cries, 


sinners, behold a ranfom’s found, 
For you the Saviour 


“The Saviour dy’d for il; 
He hung upon the tree, 


Come, finner hearken to’his call, 
And thou fhalt faved be, 


Sav’d from the love 
thy 


And fav’d from eart made clean, 
Shall be defi)’ more. +. 


ad 
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“How pow’ rful is his 
How fiweet are his commands! ie 
Wher ftrength his promifesaford! 
firm his gofpel ftands 


And find that-your labour thal not be in vain. iim 
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Who mighty art to 


= By all mankind that hear : 


: Curuist, the Anointed of his God, 
i Jesus, a Saviour, who by blood 


Faithful Sayings. 


rd in thy hands I truit 
My foul, and all I have; , 
bou faithful, holy, good and Juft, 


™ cannot doubt thy love, — 


Since thou thy fife haft giv’n ; 
t me on earth thy goodneis prove, 
And fee thy face in Fieav’ n. 


HYMN XXX. 


I. 
HIS is a faying, faithful, true, 
Important, pein and clear, 


orthy to be accepted*too, 


2. 


hat Jefus our Saviour came 


Into this world of woe, 


wSinnet’s to fave, for rhis his name, 


To us will plainly fhew. dhe 


Prophet, and Priett, and King ; | 


Doth us from bririg. 
D3 


This is a Faithful Saying, &c. 1 Tim. i, 1 5. 
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A> The Gofpel. 


4. 
He faves us by his doctrine pure, 
And by his works of love, 
Andby his miracles makes fure 
His mifhon from above. 


His bright example had a pow'r 
To Eee the fouls of men ; 
And on the crofs their fins he bore, 
To bring them home again. 
6. 
He lives above to intercede, 
And ftill is ftrong to fave ; 
For whom he dy’d he lives to plead, 
And life from him they have. 


HYMN XXXII. 


This is a Patthful Saying, l Tim. lV. 9; 10, 


I. 
THIS isa bleft word both faithful and true, 
Lhe word of the Lord, and {fpoken to you; 
Of all acceptation ‘tis worthy, we tell 


Great news of lalvation, from fin, death and he. 


Our portion feems hard, we fuffer and bear, 
reward for labour care, 
nth defeenin 
meet with dtfaming, reproaches and gricl, 
ming our belief. 


we pro 
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: Faithful Sayings. 43 


SW e truft in God’s ae the Saviour of all, 
PeReitorer of them who from him did fall, 
©f all the Reftorer, but chiefly of fuch — 
Who truft in his power, and honour him much. 


4- 

All thofe who believe, and truft in his grace, 
Wheir fouls he’!l receive, and give them 4 place 
En manfions of glory, of peace, joy, and love, 


From things tranfitory he will them remove. 


5> 
He’!! fave them from fin, guilt, terror and pain, 
And bring them with him in honoir to reign ; 
He’l! give them thofe treafures jaid upin his ftore, 
And biets them with pleafures which laftevermore. 
‘But all he'll reftore and ranfom at laft, 
a bey fhall him adore, his promife is paft: 
_ "This teachto each nation ; God will have it done : 
‘This glorious falvation fhall fave ew’ry one. 


| HYMN XXXII. 


; This is a Faithful Saying, €&c. Tit. iii. 8. 
» 
| I. 

His 1s a faying, faithtul, juft, 

»~ And thould be urged conftantly, 
That fuch who in Jehovah truft, 

Should walk im Jove aad picty. 


4 


3. Shauld 


The Gofpe l. 


Should, carefully good works maintain, 
juftly, walk in mercy’s ways, 
Avoid each word and deed profane, 
And humbly pafs their fleeting days. 


How good and pledfanh ts to fee, 
Thofe who profefs the chriftian name 
In heart, and Jips, and life agree 
To honour and adorn the fame! 


4. 
_ Let all who with to be efteem’d 
Difciples of the Lamb of God, | 
Shew by their fruits they are redeem’d 
From fin, and evil throngh his blood, 


5. 
Thus fhall they benefit mankind, 
And be approy’d by God at laff, 


Into his kingdom entrance find, 
When fhort life is gone and paft. 


HYMN XXXIII. 
This is a Faithful Saying, &c.2'Tim. ii. 11, 12, 1 3. 


HIS faying, worthy of efteem, 
{s faithful, juft, and true and plain, 
That if we now are dead with him, 


We fhall with Jefus live and reign, . 


2. If 


) 


Of his difgrace if we partake, 


His fayings catnot once deceive, 


Faithfal Sayings. 


2. 
If we are dead to felf and fin, - 
« Dead to the world, and all below; 
Then Chrift will be our life within, ~- 
And choiceft bleffings will beftow. 


If we now fuffer for his fake, 
With him we fhall be glorify’d ; 


On thrones he’ll feat us by his fide. 


4. 

What are the fufPrings that we feel, . 
Compar’d to all thofe glories high, 
Which Chrift our Saviour fhall reveal, 
When he ll appear to ev'ry eye? 


If we are like him here on n earth, 
“When he fhall in his glory come, 

With fongs of joy and heav'nly mirth, 
He’ll bring us to his heav’ nly home, 


But if our Saviour we deny, 
And will not own his bleffed name, 
He will before his Father’s eye 


Difown, and put our fouls to fhame. 


| 
And if we do not him believe, 
Yet ke abideth faithful fill; 


Deny himifelf;he never will, 
HYMN 
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HYMN XXXIV. 


The Birth of Fefus. Prophecies refpetting the fame. 
 Tfaiah vii. 14. Jer. xxxi. 22. 


I. 
BEHOLD, Jenovak gives a fign 
‘Of his amazing love, | 
To finful men; his Son divine 
Defcends from heay’n above. 


2. 

Behold, a virgin thall conceive, 
And fhall bring forth a fon ; 
But few could fuch a thing believe 

Until the fact was done. 


4 . 
_ Daughter, why goeft ioe about, 
Backfliding to and fro? : 
-God will perform beyond a doubt, 
What nature cannot fhow. 


He will on earth create a thing, . 
Surprizing, ftrange, and new, 
A woman forth a man fhall bring, 

Yet be a virgin true, 


5: 

Hail virgin mother of our Lord, 
Who bore the promis’d feed ! 

All Chriftans join with one ..cord, © 
To call thee indeed! 


1 
| 
| 
1 
| 
4. 
| 
| 6. Bleit 
| 


The Incarnation. 


6 


Bleft was the womb, that bore the man 


Who came to fave our race;, _ 
Bleit be the babe, who then began — 
To feel our wretched cafe. 


This moft amazing wonder wrought, 
Deferves our higheft praife ; 

And let it never be forgot, 
To everlafting days. 


HYMN XXXV: 


The Birth of the Mefiah. Maiah ix. 6, 7. 


BEHOLD, to us a child is born, 


And unto us a fon is giv’n, 


Though men may treat his name with fcorn, 


He is the Son and Heir of heav’n. 
2. | 
The pow’r, the rule, the government, 
Upon his fhoulder fhall be laid, 
He is the Great Meffiah, fent, 


And comes to bring us heav’nly aid, 


His name is called, Wonderful, 
The Counfellor divinely wife, 
The Mighty God, who has the rule 


Of earth and heav'n, of feas and fkies: 


Thes 
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Ae 
The Father of the future age; | 
The Prince of everlafting peace ; 
Who doth with God, for man engage : 
To make confufion’s reign to ceafe. 


His government and peace fhall latt, 
And fhall prevail o’er death and hell, 
Till ail diforder fhall be paft, 
And he fhall all rebellion quell, 
6 


He fhall obtain the mighty throne 

Of David, and-thall govern:there ; 
His truth and Juftice fhall be fhown, 
And ail the earth his name fhall fear. 


EHOVAH fhall this work fulfil, 

His word is paft, he will perform, 
He fhall accomplifh all his will ; 
His love is {trong, his zeal is warm. 


HYMN XXXVI. 
The Miffion of Gabriel to Mary. 


I, 
BEHOLD, the heav'nly angel bright, 
Sent by Jenovan from above, 
Array’d in robes. of pureft light, 
Fis heart inflam’d with heav’nly love; 
To Mary’s humble dwelling came, 
And did moft glorious news proclaim. 


2. ** Fear 


| 
i 

| 
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“ Fear not, O Mary, thou haft found 
The higheft favour with the Lord, | 
With thou flialt be crown’d ; 
Great is the meflage of his word. 
Behold, thou fhalt conceive and bear 
The Saviour, God’s own Son, Heav’n’s heir. 


_ He thall be Great, and God will give 
To him the Royal David's throne ; 
Honour and praife he fhall recéive 
Where’er his righteous laws are known : 
He fhall the human race redeem, 
And all mankine fhall him efteem. 
A. 
O’er Jacob’s houfe he long fhall reign, 
His kingdom never fhail decay ; 
The pow’r and glory he fhall gain, 
And rule with univerfal fway ; 
He fhall be call’d ‘The Son of God, 
And all fhall bow before his rod,” 


This joyful meflage the receiv'd 

With wonder and humility ; 
And as fhe heartily believ'd, | 

So did fhe the performance fee : ; 
Of her, on the appointed morn, , 
The bleffed Saviour, Chrift was born. 4 


| 

| 

HYMN 
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HYMN XXXVII.~ 
Promifes of Chrift made io the Fathers. 


I. 
HOw flowly was that grace reveal’d, 
Which now. we view with open eyes ! 
For many ages half conceal’d, 
And did by flow gradations rife. 
2. 
Firft hinted as ‘The Womun’s Seed, 
Who fhould the crafty ferpent bruife ; 
‘This was a help in time of need, 
An intimation of good news, 


This promife for two thoufand years, 
Seem’d all the hope the fathers had ; 
This was a refuge from their fears, - 
And cheer'd and made their fpirits glad. 


At length to Abrah’m ’twas made knawa, . 
That in his feed all fhould be bleft, 
This feed was Jesus, who alone 
Of ev’ry bieffing is poffeft, 


To Ifaac was this promife made, 
The fame confirm’d to Jacob's race, 
To Judah was this grant convey'd, 
That Shiloh fhould his offspring grace. 


6, No 


| 

| 

| 


The Incarnation. 


6. 


No more difcov'ries did appear 
Until the prophet David reign’d, 
To whom ]exovan made it clear, 
That Chrift fhould from his loins defcend. 
| 
God gave to him far 
Than unto all who liv’d before ; 
Shew’d him the bright and morning flar, 
And fil'd his heart with trath’s rich ttore; 
To him the Saviour’s, lite,. and death, 
And refurrection were reveal’d, 
Hie faw, and fpake of thefe by faith, 
Nor his aficenfion was cenceal’d. 


Our great Redeemer he. foretold, 
As prophet, prieft, and facrifice, 
And moft of what we now behold 
Was plainly fet before his eyes. 
10. 
The Saviour’s kingdom, David fung, 
In lovely and majeftic ftrains ; 
Its glories dwelt upon his tongue, , 
The fcene our {pirits entertains. 
Il. 
What pleafure do the Pfalms afford! : 
Where many prophecies divine 
Refpecting Jefus Chrift our Lard, 
Do in iuch full perfection thine. 
Bo 
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HYMN XXXVIIL 


» The, Prophecies rofpeHting Chrif continued. 


But ere the 


ere 


/ | 4 
rophecies by David giv’n, 


heav’nly, bright, . 


aviour came from heay’n 


The Lord fent farther light. 


2. 
One facred prophet did foretel 
The place wheré he was'born 
The place where David once did dwell ; 
Thence came‘falvation’s horn. 


A virgin was by God defign'd 
To be his mother dear ; 

And this in prophecy we find, 
Set forth exceeding clear. 


4. 

That he fhould mighty wonders do, 
Was by the prophets told ; 

His life and miracles they thew, 
As though they did behold. 


And fhould their forrows bear air) 
That he fhould die, and rife again, 
The facred books:declare; 


6. That 


iia 

i 
| > 
| | 

| 
5: 
That he fhould be defpis'd by men, 


The Incarnation: 


6. 

That he for money fhould be fold, . : 
And bafely be betray’ d, 

Be fcourg’d, mock’d, pierc 
And where he fhould be laid, 


mae 


Thefe circumftances weak him out, 
When we the feriptures fean, 


They leave our minds without a doubt, 
“That Jefus was the man. 


HYMN XXXIX.. 


Tey for the Birth of Chri. 


ITH joyful hearts we fin 
WwW Our dear Redeemer’s 


. Who came from heav’n’s high courts, to bring, 
Peace and good will - earth. 


This bleffed news we a 
Glad tidings of great joy 

That God did in our flefh 
This doth our fears deftroy. 


God lov’d the race,of men, 
And fent his only Son, 


To bring them back.to him again, 


Ane ure this fhall, be done. 


ay 
} | 
4, This. 
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‘4. 
This counfel to fulfil © 
Our Saviour did defcend 
That he might do'liis Father’s will, 
And be to men a‘friend. 


He is a Friend indeed ! | | 
Born for adverfity ; 
A Brother, fach as finners need, 

The fons of mifery: | iq 


Loud may we raife our fongs, __ | 

To him our homage pay ; : 7 
~ With all our pow’rs, with all onr tongues, 
We hail our Saviour’s day. 


HYMN XL. 


The Angel's Meffage to the Shepherds. 
Q TWAS a joyful glorious night, - 
When Chrift our Lord was born ! 


_ Who came to give the nation’s light, 
Who lay in death forlorn. | | 


2. 
The fhepherds watching in the field 
Firft heard-the joyful fang, 
To them the.wonder was reveal'd, 
By Gabriel's heav'nly tongue. 
3. For 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The Incarnation. 


For lo, this fhining angel came, 
In robes of light array’d, 

The birth of Jefus to proclaim, . 
The fhepherds were nein 


But foon the bleffed angel’s voice 
Their flavifh fears 


His tidings made their hearts.rejoice, 
While glory they beheld. 


5: 

Fear not; behold good. news I bring, 
** Of joy to all your race; 

** Jefus-is born, your Saviour, King, 
Go, and behold 

“ In Bethle’m you the babe fhall find 
fwadling bands array’d ; 

«« The Lord and Saviour of mankind 
** Is in a manger laid.” 


7 
And fuddenly a multitude 
Of the celeftial throng, 


With Gabriel eos the fhepherds view’d, 


And heard their charming fong. 
** Glory to God in higheft {trains! 


** Peace and good will to men ! 


Peace be on earth, while time remains,-— 


«* Such as hath never been;?»- 


How 


% 
| 
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How fweetly angels a 


In all our oon of praife! 
O let us each with joviul heart . 

Join in their heav'nty lays. 

10. 
peace on earth : 1 
Good will to all mankind ; 


Glory to God, and 


For in our bleft, Redeemer’s birth, 


Our Father's love we find. 


HYMN XLi.. 
The Purity, Innocence, and Miracles of Chyift, 


I. 
mpHeE life of Jefus let us fing, : 
How perfe€, holy, pure; 
His praifes make al] heav’n to ring, 
And always will endure. 
2 
No evil did from him proceed, 
His heart and*hands were clean ; 


Spotlefs hic life ; each word, each deed, 
Was free from taint-of fin. 


« 


But nocence was-net alone: 
His heart was ful} of love, 


His num'rous'werks of fhone, 
Aad did'‘his miffion prove. 


4. He 


| 
\ 
| 
. 
| 
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7 | 
He heal’d the fick; the blind, the deaf, 
And made the dumb: to:{peak ; 
To the poffefs'd he gave relief, 
And did fupport te weak, 


5: 
He cur’d the lepers; heal’d 
And raifed up the dead ; 
The Gofpel did to men oclaim, 
And multitudes he fed. 
All thefe amazing works of grace, 
Which were by Jefus done,- 


Prov’d him the Saviour of our race, 
God's well beloved Son. 


HYMN XLII. 


The beavenly empers of Chrift, and the noble Pri ite 
ciples of bis Adtions, 


I. 
humble, pai iient, meek, refign’d, 
Was Jefus while he dwelt below ; 


No pride, nor envy can we find | 
In all that he did fy or da 


When he was revild, ig 

He never once revil’d a 
And when he fuffer’d, Gil mild, | 

Nor threaten’d, when in fharpeft pain... 

| «3. His 


\ 
+ 
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His wifdom, love, and innocence, 
Were al! the weapons that he'us’d; _ | 
Thefe form’d his armour and defence, ; 
When mock’d, derided; and accus’d. 


4. 
‘Teach me thefe tem deareft Lord, 
For fure thou feeft I have need ; 
Let pride and wrath, by me abhorr’d, 
- Be flain in me, and I be freed. 


O teach me patience, niceknefs, love, 

+ Humility, and lowiy mind ; 

Give me the meeknefs of the Cove, _ 
With wifdom of join’d, 


Then fhall my foulconform’d to Thee, 
With pleafure for thy coming wait; | 

I fhall rejoice thy face to fee, ) 
And to obtain the heav’nly ftate. 


HYMN XLIII. 


The Excellency of Chrift’s Dodtrine, 


I 
‘THE Saviour’s dectrine how divine! 
How full of truth and grace ! 


How lovely all his precepts fhine ! 
How fuited to our bi 


“> ‘ 

3. His 


| 
| | 
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2. 
His matter vaft, important, grand, 
His manner ftrong, fweet, .clear ¢ 
His hearers with attention ftand, 
Surpriz’d at what they hear. 


He taught as with authority, 
He {pake with life and pow’r ; 
Not as the fcribes, who lazily 
Read their dull leffons o’er. 


4. 
The common people gladly ‘heard 
The leffons of his tongue, 
Which aw’'d, inftructed, pleas’d, and chear'd ; 
On him with joy they hung. | 


When officers him sg to take, 
Sent by the Pharifees, 
Charm’d by his words, their orders brake, 
Which did the priefts difpleafe. 
6 


Why have ye not him pris’ner brought, 
In chains and fetters bound ? 

His words (fay they) exceed all thought, 
And more than human found. ~ 


His enemies with wonder cry, 
doth he letters know, 
As being never learn’d fo high, 

Yet doth great wifdom fhow?- 


| 
| 
8. All 


Fits gracious words, an 
He by the Spirit was infpir’ elt 
And preach. 


HYMN. XLIV. 


I. 
things of important weight 

Are awful, ftriking, true, andigreat, 
fee, we hear, we 


The nature and-defert of 
Which comes on all who die therein, 

He told with kind intent. 


The joys.of heav’ n, the pains of hell, 
Were by his tongue difplay’d; 

Ah, who can with thofe burnings dwell, ih 
Which fin, alas! has made? 


How rio ar the 
As by our-Lord fet forth! 

His faints thall inspoffeflion prove 
Their magnitude and worth. 


| 
‘ 
| 


Life, blifs, and 

He dy’d and rofé’again, that we” 


The path to heav’n he fly how'd, 
By word and pattefii 
whofo walks the bleffed 
Shall find his blifs fechite, 


7 


In glorious beauty thine : tr 
His miffion was Hem 
The many wonders which he ‘wrought 
So various in theirtind, ” 

Confirm’d the dofrinewhiéh he taught 
And fhould In mind; - 


His Life and: Mipiftry. Gr 


Their ufe was great to many, then, 
They were from pains reliev’d: 


Them feeing gave fuch grounds to men. | 
That many fouls believ’d. 


| 4. 

To thefe he frequently appeal’d, 
As proofs and figns moit true, 

That God the Father him had feal’d, | | 
And fent him thus todo. 


5: 
Encourag’d by the mighty deeds HY 
That our Redeemer fhew’d, 7 
We come to him in all our needs, : J 
And by him come to — 
He that could cure the blind, and deaf, 
The fick, the dumb, and lame ; 
Can give thofe helplefs fouls relief, 
‘Who truft in his dear name. 


Who caft out demons, lista the dead, 
And made the maimed whole, 
Hath pow’r to fave, that pow’r difplay'd 
Will fave each ruin’d foul. 
Then let us truft ourfelves with him, 
Nor doubt his pow’'r and love ; 
He will fromfint and-death redeem, 
And we his grace fhall prove, 


] 
| | 


. 
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HYMN XLVI, 


us, a man approved of God, eubo went about cuing 
good, Acts il. 22. X, 38. 


I, 


vow a man by God approv'd, 


Whofe life was fpent in doing ‘good ; 
The human race he warmly lov:d, 

And fhed for all his precious blood. 

His life was one continu’d 

. Of ftri& obedience to God’s mind, 
And of benevolence to men, 
' His words were pure, his aétions kind. 


God’s name he fought - glorify, 
In ev’ry work, and word,.and thought ; 
For this he fem’ dto hive and die, 
To God the higheft honour brought. 
4 | 
The bappinefs of ruin’a man, 
The next important obje& {eem’d, 
For love through all his ations ran, 
And in his converfation beam’d, . 


O bright, example, be ae guide, 
Afinft us Lord, to follow thee; . 

Then fhall our God be gtority’d, 

_ and fafe and happy we fall be. 


F 2 “BY MN, 
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HYMN XLVI. 


The Saviour’s Dodrine, Manner of Life, Miracles, 
and the Fulfilment of Prophecy in Him. 


I. 
(HE more our Saviour’s life is known, 
More beautiful it fhines ; | 
It isa perfect copy fhown, 
- And full of great defigns. 
2 


The works that were by Jefus wrought, 
Hisdoétrine good and pure, 

His actions holy, as he taught, 

ag All prove his miffion fure, 


In him was prophecy 

i _ In him its lines'all meet : 
|| t He came to do what God had will’d, 
WES His work was all compleat. 


4. 
The precepts of the law he kept, 
* Its penalty endur’d ; 
For fins of men he figh'd, he wept, 
And life for them procur’d, 


Our Saviour’s procefs for our fakes 
q Is worthy of our fongs; — 
| Hislove our melody awakes, 

His praife employs our tongues. 


HYMN 


| 
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The Crucifixiom, 


™~ 


HYMN XLVIII. 


The Avonies and Sufferings of Fefus, 


I. 
Q WHAT a heart affe&ting {cene 
The fuff rings of our Saviour are! 
The forrows of his foul how keen ! 
How heavy was the Joad he bare ! 
2. 
When in the garden he did pray, 
What agonies his heart did fill! 
He cry’d “ O take this cup away, 
$4 ‘My Father, if it be thy will.” 


His {weat like of Biood ran down, 
So mighty was his forrow’s weight ! 
But-floods of troubles could not drown, 
_ Nor quench his love, to us fo prem, 


What grief of heart did him opprefs, 
When he by Judas was Setray’d ! 
This was a crime who can exprefs? 
Or who - tell the wounds it made ? 


Before the Sanhedrim*accus’d 
rjurd liars ; tmock’d, revil'd ; 
Ided, fmitten, fcorn’d, abus 
Fis face with was defil'd, 


i 3 | 6. Behold 
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6. 
Behold him then to Pilate led, 
And judgment crav'd againtt his life! 
They fill'd the governor with dread, 
By tumults, threatnings, rage and-ftrife- 


In vain he labour’d to 
Their rage, and fought our Lord to fave ; 
At laft their bloody minds to pleafe, 
Jefus unto their will he gave. 


HYMN XLIx. 
The Crucifixion. 


AH! whither do they drag my Lord, 
As though from condemnation led ? 
Worthy to be by all ador’d, 
Why will they hafte his blood to fhed? 
2. 
‘The beam upon his back he bears, 
“Without the city gates he goes, 4 
In all our griefs and forrows fhares, 
_ And feels our load of fins and woes. 

They nail him to the fatal tree, AGO 
There hangs the Son and Heir of Heav’n! ~ 
_He dies for ail mankind, and me, - 
For ail, his life’s a rdnfom giv’n, 
4. The 


> 
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The Crucifixion. 


The torments which he did endure, 
While hanging on the fhameful crofs, 
Bleflings for did procure, \ 
And fhall retrieve our mighty lofs, 


5- 
Thofe things the Prophets have foretold, 
According as Jenovan will’d, 
With fatisfagtion we behold 
Were in our death fulfill'd. 
The Gofpel doth aloud proclaim 
Salvation, through his precious biooJ ; 
And all who truft in his = name, 


Shall be accepted with their God. 


Then reft my foul in ci 's arms, 
Repent, believe, hope, love, obey ; 

And thou fhalt be fecur’d from harms, 
And dwell with Chrift in endiefs day. 


HYMN L. 
A fight of Sefus crucified. 


LOOK yonder, what is that I fee . 
On that infamous hill ? 
Who hangs expiring on-the tree ? 
Alas, my blood doth chill! 


| ee 67 
| 
2. this 


The Procefs of 


2. 
This fight fo awful wounds my heart, 
While I the fcene behold ; eee 
And yet it healing doth impart, 
And joys that can’t be told. - 


The Lamb df God, bebsid he dies, 
See him on Calvary! es 
For finners made a facrifice, | 
To give them liberty. 


4. 
For me, and all mankind was flain 
The darling Son of God, 


That he our life and peace might gain; 
“i By his own precious blood. 


5. 
His name I ¢ver would adore, 


And in his merits trutft ; 


Who all my fins and forrows bore, 
4nd was for me accurs’d. 


| HYMN LI. 
The Effc&; of bebolding a crucified Fefus by Faith. 


| I. 
AMAZING ! what is that I fee ? 
With vaft aftonifhment ! 
The Saviour, hanging on the tree: 
My heart of {tone relent. 


a 
» 
4 
a. By 


The Crucifixion. 


2. 
By faith, I look on him, and moura 
For all the ills )vedone; 
He mine iniquities hath borne, 
And my deliv’tance-won.- 


Weep O my heart,-thy saviour flainy 


Lament with bitter grief; > 
That Chrift for thee was put to pain, 
o give thee {weet relief. 


4 
Who knows the pow’r of Jefu’s love; 
That mov’d our. Lord to die? ~~ 
He left the glorious realms above 
That we might.dwell on high. 
Myfelf I never can forgive, 
But if he pardons me, 
I would unto his glory live, . 
Tull I'like him fh 
His death I fhall remember ftill, 
In ceafelefs fongs of praife ; 
And may his love conttrain my will 


To ferve him all my days. 


“HYMN 
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HYMN 


| The death o Chrifla fer all men, 2 Cor. 


14, Tim. ii. 6, Heb. ii. g. John ii. 4, 2. 


HE Love of.Chrift conftraineth us, 


That if one traly dy'dforall, 


Becaufe, we taught of Gad, judye thus, 


The whole were ruin’d by the fall. 
2. 

And certainly forall hedy'd, 

That fuch who fhall be fanctify’d,. 

May never live to fin again, « 

But live to Jefus, who was flain. 


3. 
‘There is one God, whom we adore, _ 


And one Days-man, nor need we more, 


He once for allaranfom gave: . : 
Himfelf, that all men he might fave. 


A. 

To all it fhall be teftify’d 

In God's due time, that Jefas dy'd ; . 
And ail at !eft he will reftore, 

And they fhall never wander more. 


All things to Chrift fhall fubjed be ; 
But this as yet we do not fee ; 
But we behold the work n, 


And truft it thall, at laft be done. 


6. Chrift | 
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The Crucifixion. 


6. 
Chrift tafted-death for ev’ry man;. 
This was the great,'the glorious plan, _ 
Which wifdom, love, and mercy drew,.. 
And which the Sayiour carry'd through. 


He is our 

At God’s right hand he intercedes ; ‘ 
For us propitiation made, 

And all our fins sg laid. 


He dy’d for us, not.us alone, 
But did for all the world atone : 
For ev'ry foul of Adam’s line 
He freely did his life refign. 


This is the truth that declare, 4 
‘That all did inthe vanfom thare ; 
And all at fhall. know his grace, 
And fee with joy their Saviour’s face. - 


HYMN LIII. 
The Triumph of Grace, tn the Comverfior-of the Thief 


I ‘ 
CoME fee the pow’r of Chrift our King ! 
When on the crof§ the Saviour hung, 
His grace a dying. thief did bring, 
To own him-with his beart.and tongue. 
ft 
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2. 
One malefactor feorn’d Chrift’s name, 
The other him rebuk’d with fear, 
Chrift’s innocence did there proclaim, 
And then addrefs’d the Saviour dear. 


* © Lord, i pray remember me, 
«* When thou fhalt come on earth to reign, 

“ And let mine eyes thy glory fee.” 
He faid, nor did he-fpeak tn vain. 


(What noble faith in him appear'd, 
That he could trifta dying man ! 
‘Could cali him Lord, whom others jeer’d, 
Where others fail’d'his truft began. ) 


¢¢ Amen, faid Jefus, thou this day 
Shait be with’ me in Paradife.” | 
Who but the Lord fuch words could fay ? ) 
Who thotigh he had pow’r to rife, 


What comfort did this fentence give, 
To his poor guilty wretched mind ! 

The Saviour bid the finner, live! 
And O what joys his foul did find ! 


Thus Jefus Chrift Gadi the thief, 
And thew’d great mercy to the man; 
So in the midft of deepeft grief, 
Flis perfect happinefs began. 
: | 8. O how 
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© how he fings the Saviour’s praife, 
Who took him at the very laft! 


When he his youthful ftrength and days 


In Satan's caufe had fpent and patt ! 


Now he adores God’s name, 

And ftands before the Saviour’s face ; 
And will eternally proclaim 

The boundlefs riches of his grace! 


HYMN LIV. 


Lhe Same. 


I. 
‘JESUS upon the tree, 
A glorious viét’ry gain’d, 
He fet a dying pris’ner free, 
In whom before fin reign’d. 


One criminal revil’d 
The fuff ring Son of God, 

Whofe hands were ne’er by fin defil’d, 
Yet forely felt the rod. | 


The other ftraight reply'd, 
The fcorner did reprove; 
And then to-Jefus humbly cry’d, 
With faith, and hope, and love. 
G 4- *O Lord 
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4. 

© Lord remember me, 
“ When thou fhalt reign as King, 

«* And let me then have leave to be 
‘¢ Shelter’d beneath thy wing.” 


Dray’r the Saviour heard, 
And grauted his requeft ; 

Boon refcu’d him from all he fear’d, 
And gave him peace and reft. 


HYMN LV. 


The Preaching of our Saviour to the Spirits in Ptifon. P 


I. 


CHRIST {uffer’d once, and thed his blood, | 


Come finners, hear the reafon why ! 
That he might bring us unto God, — 
‘The juft for the unjuft did die. 


He in the fleth was pur to death, 
But by the {pirit quickened, 
‘But though he yielded up his breath, 
He went an preaclita unto the dead. 
Thofe who once difobedient were, 
When God’s forbearance waited long, 
Confin'd in darknefs and defpair, | 
A num’rous, guilty, wretched throng, 


| / 
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4. Bet 


His Preaching tothe Spirits in Prifom. 


= But Jefus who for them had dyd, 


In perfon went and preach’: co them, 
That fo they might be juftify’d, 
Whom law and juftice did condemn. 


O what a glorious joyful found | 
Was in the darkfome prifon heard ! 
Then Chrift releas’d the captives bound, 

And fet them free arn all they fear-d, 


For this moft grand difplay of grace, 
Let us exalt his ma high ; 

He will not fail to fave our race, 
Since he for ev’ry foul did die, . 


HYMN LVI. 


The Gofpel preached to the Dead. 


| I. 
ESUS our Saviour went 
Into the prifon drear, 
On acts of mercy moft intent, 
To preach to {pirits there. 


2- 
The Gofpel Jefus preach’d | 
To fouls in hell confin’d, ata 
His boundlefs love their mis’ries reach’d, 
His grace their good vam 


z. What 
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3° 
What tidings did he bring 
To their aftonifh’d ears ! 
Sich news as made the prifon ring, 
And foon difpell’d their fears. 


Ae 
*¢ Behold your rightful Lord! 
J dy’ d to fet you free ; 
T vifit thefe abodes abhorr 'd, 
“ic ive you liberty. 


«To yon for ages dead, 
My Gofpel I proclaim : 

“ My precious blood for you I thed ; 
«« Chrift Jefus is my name. 


* My Pather gave me pow’r, 
* he loft to feek and fave ; 

* ‘Thtis I will do, and from this hour 
** You fhall deliv’rance have.” 


O what a‘bright difplay 
Of grace that did excel, 


Tack place upon that wond’rous 
When Jetus went to hell! 


HYMN 


His Preaching to the Spirits in Prifon, 


H¥MN 


77 


The deplorable State of the Spirits in Prifon, and the 


Defign of our Saviour in preaching to them, 


I. 
HE fouls who fometime difobey’d, _ 
_ When God’s long fuffering did wait, 
At length were fad examples made, 
And plung’d into a dreadful ftate. 


2- 

Ten thoufand millions doubly told 
Were in the flood of water lolit ; 
They had been finners long and bold, 

But they offended to their coft. 


Eight hundred neifel days and more 
They had remain’d in deep de(pair, 
And long fuch pains and fuff’rings bore, 
As none in mortal flefh coyld bear, 


4. 
But God beheld their deep diftrefs, . 
And fent his darling Son to die, 


| That he might vifit and releafe | 


Thofe who in prifon long did lie, 


This was fuch unexampled grace 
As can men believe; 
This love of God to rebels. bafe 


Is more than thought could ¢’er conceive. 
£295 G3 6. But 
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6. 
But Peter plainly doth declare | 

Why Chritt defcended into hell, 

To preach good news to {pirits there, 
And fave the fouls who did rebel. 


HYMN LViii. 


Chrif’'s Viflery over the Powers of Darkne/s, and 
the Deliverance of the Captives. Col. 1. £3. 
Pfalm cvit. 16, -Ephef. iv. 8,9, 10. 1 Pet. iil, 
18, 19, 20. Rey. 1. 18. 


ESUS who did tao Heav'n arife, 
. Defcended firft to earth below, 
He fpoiled principalities, 
And of them made an open fhow. 


2. 
He brake the gates of brafs, and cut 
The iron bars in funder quite ; 
And prifon doors fo clofely fhut 


He open’d and expos’d to light. 


He to the prifons did defend, 
‘To preach the gofpel, and difplay 
Hits love, and prove himfelf their friend, 
,. « Who long in death and darknefs Jay. 
4. He 
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4. 

He hath the keys of death and hell, 
All things to him committed are ; 

What he begins he'll finifh well, 
And who to controvert fhall dare ? 


HYMN LIX. 


The Refurretion of Fe/us. 


With heav’nly joy we hail the day 
When our Redeemer rofe ; 

And bore the bars of death away, 
And triumph’d o’er his foes, 

2. 

How grand how glorious this event, 
Its confequence how great ! 

Chrift dy’d and rofe, with full intent, 
To better our eftate. 


The Lord that dy’d is Bin indeed ; 

The proofs are full and plain: | 
No evidence we need; 
Our faith is not in-vain, 


Jefus is risen from the. dead, 
His miflion’s fully prov’d ; 
He is to us a living head, 
Our hope fhall ne’er be mov’d. 


| 
Mortals 
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5- 
Mortals rejoice, give thanks, and fing ' 
And celebrate the day, 
When Chrift our Saviour, and our King, 
His glory did 


Rifing he conquer’d death and hell, 
And won eternal fame; 

And we with greateft joy will tell 

The honours of his name. 


HYMN LX. 


The feveral Appearances of Chrift on the Day of his 
Refurrection. 


WHEN Jefus rofe on the third day, 
He firft to Mary did appear, 
She to th’ Apoftles did convey 
The news; they were furpriz’d to hear. 
But though fhe told them certainly 
That her own eyes had feen his face, 
They were in fuch perplexity, 
To her report they gave no place. 


~ 


To Simon then the Leed appear’d, 

The firft of all the chofen train, 
And by his gracious prefence chear’d 
His mind, and rais’d his hopes again. 


4. Then 
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His Refurreétion. 


4. 
Then to another company 
Of women did our Saviour fhew 
Himfelf, and gave them liberty 
To hald him, and adore him too. 


The two that went to takea walk, 
Were by the blefled Jefus join’d, 
And with them freely he did talk, 
Shew’d them what = had defign’d, 


This made their hearts with love to burn, 
They came unto their journey’s end, 

And prefs’d th’ unknown with them to turn, 
That they might entertain their friend. 


But when he fupp’d with them at night, 
He took the bread, and bleft, and brake; 
They knew him, then he vanifh’d quite, 
And back their journey they did take, 


When to Jerufalem they came, 
_ Th’ Apoftles they mas found ; 
The Saviour’s rifing did proclaim, 


‘“‘ The Lord is ris’n!” O pleafing found! 


They in their turn, the tidings told, 
7 Ae Jefus had with them convers’d ; 
How pleafantly the moments roll’d, 
His converfation they rehears’d, 


10 While 
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While yet they fpake, beold their friend, 
Among them ftood, and publifh’d peace ; 
They fear’d at firft, but in the end 
e made their fears and forrows ceafe. 
Il. 
He fpake, and ate, and drank with them, 
Shew’d them his hands, and feet, and fide, 
They knew him, and could then exclaim, 
* Our Jefus lives, who lately dy’d.” 


HYMN LXI. | 


The Unbelief of Thomas cured, or our Lord's Second 
Appearance to bis Difciples. St. John xx. 24 to 29, 


I. 
‘THOMAS was abfent from his friends, 
When Jefus firft to them appear’d, 

But they is parsbto make amends, 

To him the wond’rous news declar’d, 

But he reply’d, ‘I'll not believe, 

“Till I his hands, feet, fide fhall view, 
** Mark’d with thofe marks which can’t deceive, 

“‘ Nor fee alone, but feel them-too.” : 


But when another week was o’er, 
And the difciples met again, - 

Then Jefus came as heretofore, 
And them faluted not in vain. 


4- Thea 


| 
i} 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


His Refurredion. 


4. 
Then he to faithlefs Thomas fpake, 

“ Behold my hands, and feet, and fide ; 
*¢ Come, and the utmoft trial make, 

And perfectly be fatisfy’d.” 

2° 

Thomas, convinc’d, nd fe out, and faid, 

“ My Lord, my God, I doubt no more ; 
s+ Thou art alive, though lately dead, 

«* I fee, admire, believe, adore.” 


, Thomas believ'd, becaufe his fight 
Beheld his,Lord, nar was deceiv’d, | 
But bleft are thofe of hearts upright, 

- Who have not feen, yet have believ'd, | 4 


Lord, let this bleffing mine ; 
I never have beheld thy face, - 

Yet my foul to thee refign, 
And truf entirely to thy grace. 


HYMN LXIl. 
Our Lord’s third Appearance to his Difciples, 
(THE third time that our Saviour thew’d 
Himfelf to his Apoftles dear, q 


On the fea fhore behold he ftood, 
And they his lovely voice did hear. 


| 
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The Pritefs of 


They had been toiling all the night, 
Bur-alb their labour was in vain ; 


But when they faw thé morning lightj = = 
An end was put to fruitlefs pain. nial", 


‘The Saviour thus his frends addreft, 
My children, have ye any meat? 
"They anfwer’d, No ; but foon he bleft 
Them with a ftore exceeding great. 


As foon as they were come to land, 
They faw a fire of coals prepar’d, = 


And food made ready to their hand; 
And with their bounteous Lord they thar’d. 
3 


were content with plaineft fare 
 Offith ahd bread, no coftly wine: 
But happy dinner! Chrift wasthere, | 
inviting them to ve and dine. eS) 


Lhrift ate and drank with them, ’tisplain, 
And likewife gave them fith and 

That they might never doubt again . 
That he was rifen from the dead, 


O glorious truth | that Chrif who dy’d, 
_ certainly did leave the tomb!\ 
 ‘The-proofs our fouls have fatisfy’d, 
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cat Meelin , where our Saviour fbewed bim- 
Five Hundred Brethren at once. - 


our bleffed laing 
He did foretel with certainty 

That he fhould die, and rife again, | 
And meet all 3 Galilee: 


A mountain was ‘th’ place, 
Where all were notify d to meet, 
Where they with joy behield his faces 

And worfhipp’d at his facred feet. 


More than five ors brethren then _ 
Beheld their Lord, and heard his voice j 

Who long furviv'’d to tellto men © P 

That news at which fouls 


Then he the great 
To teach he pret nations, and baptize ; By. 

Chrift dy’d and rofe, mankind to fave, 
And now he. lives above the fkies. 
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HYMN LXIV. a 
The infallible Proofs of the Refurrection of Jesus. 


BY many proofs infallible, 
Our bleffed Lord was fhown ; 
Enough the facred writers tell, 
And more by them was known. 
2. 
Ten times they mention he appear’d, 
Before he did afcend, 
To one, to more, to all, and chear’d~ 
Their {pirits to the end. 


ames mention’ he did fhow 
imfelf upon a day, 
But what he faid we do not know, 
Since {cripture doth not fay. 
4. 
All thefe appearances combine 
To te the Gofpel true, 
They fhew Chrift’s miflion was divine, 
And bring our heav’n to view. 
For life and immortality 
Are hereby brou ie to light ; 
And future blifs with certainty 
Shines in full luftre 


6. Since 
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His RefurreEtion and Afcenfien. 87 
6 
- Since Jefus rofe and left the dead, 

He furely us will raife, 


And we fhall live with him our head, | 
, And fhout his endlefs praife. 


HYMN LXV. 


Oxr Saviour’s laff Appearance to his Difciples, and 
| his Afcenfion into Heaven. 
St. Luke xxiv. 50, 51, §2) 53, Acts1. 2———-12. 


I. 
4 A 1 length when forty days were o'er, 
The bleffed time was nigh, 
. When Jefus thould be feen once more, 
And then afcend on high. 


Th’ Apoftlesin Jerufalem, 
On this occafion met, | 
Jeius appear’d, and charged them 
Wath work of mighty weight. 


Then to the mourt of lives walk’d, 
With all the chofen band ; 
And by the way divinely talk’d, 
And made them underftand. - 
| Hg 4. How 
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How wife and gracious were his laws ! 
How excellent his will! 


_'They with delight efpous’d his cauie, 


And did his work fulfil. 


5- 
When they were come to Bethany, 
His bleffing there was giv’n ; 
Which he pronounc’d with fervency, 
Then took his flight heav'n. 


Firft flowly rifing from the ground, — 
With wonder they beheld, 


Till a Bright cloud enwrapp’d him round, 


And him from them conceal’d, 


7° 
They worfhipp’d him, and then return’d, 


With joy and great delight ; 


Their hearts with glowing raptures burn’d, 


At the amazing fight. 
It muft have been a glorious view, 
And wond’rous to behold, 
When Chrift to earth did bid adieu, 
As {cripture had foretold. 


HYMN 
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HYMN LXVI. 
Tbe Prophecies of bis Afcenfion. 


‘ Ie 
HE facred prophecies we trace, 
Which of our Lord’s afcenfion treat ; 

In our Redeemer’s blefled face 

The lines as in a centre meet. 
Be 
| When Jefus did afcend on high 
| Captivity he captive led ; 
Approach’d the portals of the fky, 

A mighty warrior who had {ped, 


Lift up your heads ete gates, 

~ Unfold, in ftate to entertain 
The King of Glory, lo he waits, 

_ To enter, with his fhining train ! 
But who can claim admittance here? 

‘ What form of man can entrance find? 
Who can before the throne appear ? 

Or undertake for human kind ? 


It is JexovAH, mighty, 

_ Who hath the battle fought and won; 

To whom the kingdom doth belong, — 

Th’ eternal Father’s darling Son. 

aS... 6. Lift 
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Lift up your heads ye gatcs, un‘o!d, 
Ye everlafting doors give wav ; 


The King of glory here behold, 


With glory crown’d: his voice obey. 


7° 
Who is this King of glory? who? 
It is Jenovan, Jefus, Lord ; 
Who did his mighty foes futdue ; 
And fhail for ever be ador’d. 


HYMN 
Prophecies of his Afcenfien. — 


I. 
GoD is afcended with a fhout, 
And trumpet's joyful tound ; 
Heav'n opens, angels itfue out, 
Thew Lord and King furround. 
2. 
To his great name high praifes fing, 
And raile triumphant fongs: 
He isthe Lord our Saviour King, 
And praiie to him belongs. 


He is the Prince of sesset nly birth, 
The Lord of high renown, 

He fhali be Kine of all the earth, 
And wear the richett crown. 


4. He 
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he 

He fits upon his holy throne 
Until that glorious day, 

When he fhall be to a!l made known, 
And all fhall him obey. 


The heav’ns have now our Lord receiv’d, 
And him they will retain, : 
Till he who hath fuch works atchiev’ d 
Shall come, on earth to reign. 
6, 
The Reftitution fhall begin, 
Of which our God hath {poke ; 
A final end be made of fin, 
his promife can’t be broke. 


We hail our Saviour on his throne, 
Jefus, our God, and King! 

And while his government we own, 
We will give thanks and fing. 


"HYMN LXVIII. 


Part of Pfalm cx. paraphrafed. 


I. 
EHOV AH to our Saviour 
Sit thou at my right hand, 
Till { thy foes thy footftool aio, 
give thee ev v'ry land. 
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2. 
Thou didft the mighty work fulfil, 
Which I appointed thee; _ 
And I declare my fov'reign will, 
Thou fhalt exalted be. | 


Tothee fhall ev’ry foe 

And own thy pow’rful fway: 
And haughty monarchs at thy feet, 
Shall all their honours lay. 


4. 

Moft lib’ral fhall thy people feem, 
When thy great day fhall come ; 
The multitudes thou fhalt redeem, 
How infinite’their fum ! 


Their numbers like the drops of dew 

From fruitful womb of morn, 
Proclaim thy converts not a few 
Who fhall to thee be born. 

Through all the earth thou thalt be known, 

Rule thou with pow’r divine ; 
Till ev’ry nation fhall thee own, 
And all the world be thine. 
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HYMN LXIX. 


Chrift exalted aud glorified. 


I. 
POW fiveet and pleafant is the thought, 
Jefus our Saviour dwells above ! 
And he hath never yet forgot 
Mankind, the objects of his love, 
2s 
Humanity is glorify’d 
In his dear perfon, now enthron’d 


_ Exalted at his Father’s fide, 


Who once for all our fins aton’d, | 


Is this the babe of a. il ? 
The man of forrows. fon of grief? 
Whom Pontius Pilate did condemn? 
See him the whole Creation’s Chief. 


What glory doth his head adorn ! 
Oh how refplendant doth he fhine ! 
Who once was deem’d accurs’d forlorn, 
Lo now his form appears divine! 


How fhould we triumph and rejoice, 
To fee our Saviour rais'd fo high ! 
Who left thofe regions once by choice, 

And came to earth to bleed and die! 


6. O may 
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6. 


O may we love him more and more, 
And always in his truth delight; _ 

That we may reach that bevel 

And dwell for ever in his fight ! 


LXx. 


The I of Chrift. 


I. 

THE bleffed thought that Jefus lives 
To intercede for me, 

Abundant fatisfaction gives, 

And fets my {pirit free. 


When | plung’d in deep diftref, 
-And fill’d with tort’ring pain, 

Rememb’ring Jefus lives to blefs, 

I fing for joy again. 


Who fhall condemn if Bod approve ? 
*Tis Chrift our Lord that dy’d ; 

Yea, rofe, and intercedes above, 

And doth our prieft abide. 


He’s therefore able to mo 

And fave in very deed 
All thofe who come to God by him, 
Becaufe he lives to plead. 


y fhore, 


5- O whgt 


| | 

| 

| ‘ 

| 

| 
| 
| 
ite 
| 
od 


4 


His Interce 


O what a great high prieft we have, 


Jefus the Son of God ! 


Who liv’d, dy’d, rofe, our fouls to fave, 


And wafh’d us in 
In him I truft with all my heart, 
And venture on his grace, 


And _ that nothing e’er fhall part 


My foul from his embrace. 


7. 
Since he’s my Prophet, King, and Prieft, 


Why fhould I be afraid ? 

My caufe with him I wholly reft, 
Who once my —a paid. 

I know the Lord in whom I truft, 
And firmly Ibelieve 

That he is faithful, pow’rful, juft, 
And never will deceive. 


He is my glorious Advocate, 
And will fupport me through, 


He's wife, good, merciful and great, 


Motit holy, righteous, true, 
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HYMN LXXI 
The Day of P éntecoft é 


OME. blefled Spirit, raife out fotigs 
To reach the wonders of that day, 


When thou appear’d like cloven tongues, 
And did fuch glorious fcenes diiplay. 
| 2 


Ten days the bleffed company, 

Did praying for thy coming wait, 
When mighty wind did fuddenly 

Fijl al! the manfion where they fate. 


Then cloven tongues of heav’nly flame, 
Did on the head of each appear, 
Then with new tongues they did proclaim 
The Gofpel, that mankind might hear. 
This mighty work was nois’d about, 
And {oon a num’rous multitude 
Affembled, many Jews devout 


With great amazement wond’ring ftood : 


Becaufe each heard his te {peech, 
By Galileans fpoken plain ; 

Then Peter rofe, and fo did preach, 
As fev'ral thoufand to gain. 


6. That 
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6. 
That was a day of blefled things! 
€O could our the like behold !) 
Jefus the mighty King of Kings, 
Saw many foldiers then enroll’d. 


7° 

Three thoufand were that day immers’d, | 

True penitents, who glad receiv’d 
The truths which Peter had rehears’d, 

And who in Jefu’s name believ’d. | 

Thefe all continu’d ftedfaftly 
In the Apoftles fellowfhip, ~ 
_ Receiv’d with much fincerity 


The doétrine which they bade them keep. 


In faith and love, and pray’r, 
In breaking bread, they did abide ; a 
Did daily to God’s houfe repair, q 
And did for all their poor provide. 
7 
Their common meals with joy they made, 
With finglenefs of heart did eat ; 
They praifed God, their fouls were glad, 
Then was their bleft communion {weet. i” 
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The Proeefs of Chrift. 


HYMN LXXII. 
The firft Chriftian Church. 


I. 
HOw charming was that harmony, 
Which in the Chriftian church was found, 

When peace, love, joy and unity, 

Did in the hearts of all abound ! 

, | 

Their faith and order was the fame, 

One Lord, one faith, one baptifm had, © ) 
Each other lov’d with pureft flame, 

Their hearts rejoic’d, their tongues were glad. 


The happy, faithful multitude 

Were one in heart, and foul and mind ; 
Such Chriftians holy angels view’d, 

‘Saw heav’n begun among mankind. 


Great grace was found upon them all, ; 
‘Fheir joy and love who can expre fs ? 
God heard, and anfwer’d at their call ; : 
And who can paint their happinefs ? 


O might fuch days cssimn again ! 
O could our eyes fuch glory fee! 
Jefus, when thou on earth fhall reign, 
More glorious times by far fhall be, 
HYMN 


| 
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HYMN 
The sige of the boly Spirit, and she glorious Confa- 
quences of the fame. ‘ 
I. 
[PON the Day of Pentecoft, 


What wond’rous works were fhown! | 

When Jefus fent the Holy Ghoft, 

To make his glory known } 

2 

It came like to the lofty found 

Of mighty wind, from heav’ 
And fill’d the houfe where they were found 5 

To them choice gifts were giv’n. 


It feem’d like cloven fli of fire, 
And fat on each of them ; 

And fill’d them with intenfe defire, 
The Saviour to i 


But when to {peak they “id be 
Their words had fuch fuc 

That thoufands foon were turn’d from fin, 
To truth and righteoufnefs. 


5° 
They did: repent, and were baptis’d 
In the name ; 
And by th’ les were advis’ 
To walk wih aim. 
2 


it 
6. Sq 


— 


— 


- Their hearts and ho 


_ By this th’ Apoftles kne 


The Procefiof Chrif. 


So they continu'd fteadily 
In gofpel truth, and grace, 
In part in love, and unity, 
ith joy they ran their race. 


They felt and knew thet fins forgiv'n, 
Through their Redeemer’s blood ; 
were fix’d on heav'n, 


They liv’d like hetrs-of God. 


HYMN LXXIV, 


O "TWAS a glorious hour, 
A feafon of delight, 
When God's own Spirit came with pow’r, 
And evidence moft bright ! 
2. 


That Chrift had enter’d heav’n, 
And had obtain’d the promife taa, 
By God his Father giv’n, 


_ bleffing which he fied, 


Gave them authority 
To preach him rifen from the dead, 
And glorify'd on high. | 
‘eo. 3 4. Such 


i, 
The Same. 
I. 
| 
{ w | 
Lia 
| 
> 


The Day of Pentecoft. for 


4. 
Such bleffings did attend 
The Gofpel on that day, 
When Chrift the Holy Ghoft did fend, 
That thoufands did obey. 


The word they did receive ° 
With joyfulnefs of heart, 
And did in Jefu’s name believe, 
And in his love had a 


They earneftly enquir’d 
What God would have them do ? 
Soon they obtain’d what they defir’d, 
And practis’d what they knew. 


They heard, and were iz’d, 
And with the faints did join, - 
God’s inftitutions much they priz’d, 

Of origin divine. | 


* When fhall thofe days return ? 
When fhall the faints agree? 
And when fhall Zion ceafe to mou 
And her deliv’rance fee? 


| 

> 
3 HYMN 


— 
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HYMN LXXV., 


The Same. 


I 
WITH joy we celebrate that day, 
When Chrift his promife did fulfil, 
And fent the Spirit to difplay 
His gifts, according to God’s will. 
2. 
Jefus received gifts for men, 
That God the Lord with them might dwell, 
How bieft were his Apoftles, when 
The holy Spirit on them fell! 


3° 
They fpake with tongues, the Gofpel preach’d, 
That Jefus dy’d, and rofe again ; 
Their words the hearts of many reach’d, 
Who bow’d and own’d the Lamb once flain, 


The wond’rous miracles they wrought, 
In Jefu’s name, and by his pow’r, ' 

Confirm’d the doétrine which they taught, 
And {pread his knowledge more and more. 


5. 
O Lord, pour out thy Spirit now, 
On old and young, in thefe our days, | 
That multitudes to Chrift may bow, 


And henceforth walk in wifdom’s ways. 


6. Let 


j 
| | 
4. 
| 
| 
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6. 
Let true Chriftianity be found 
In its firft pure fimplicity ; 
May truth, love, joy and peace abound, 
And Chriftians all live righteoufly. 


HYMN LXXVI, 
The In-dwelling of the Holy Spirit in the Hearts of 


true Believers. 


HOSE who are by the Spirit led, 
They are the Sons of God ; 
To felf, fin, world and luft are dead, 
Are cleans’d in Jefu’s dlood.. 
2. 

The Spirit’s facred fruits they bear, 
Love, joy, peace, gentlenefs, . 
Long fuff'ring, goodnefs, faith fincere, 

Mecknefs they do poflefs. 


They’re fober, and juft, 
Mercy and truth they love; 

Fhey in their Saviour’s merits truft, 
And all his ways approve. 


4- | 
Taught by the Spirit of the Lord, 
They his commands obey : 
Their fouls, direéted by his werd, 
Walk in the heav’nly way. 
| 5. The 
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5- 
The Spirit fhews their fins forgiv’n, 
And makes the Gofpel known ; 
Seals them, and makes them meet for heav’n, 
Prepares each for a = | 


Ig makes them Abba Father, cry, 
And their adoption feals, 

Affures their hopes of joys on high, 
And heav’nly things reveals. 


Its witnefs with our foirhts bears, 
That we are born of God, 

And with our Saviour are joint heirs, 

Ally’d to him by 


Let us not grieve the facred Dove, 

The earneft of our blifs, § 
That fheds abroad our Father’s love, 

And makes and feals us his. | 


Lord, fend the Spirit of th Son, 
In allour hearts to dwell: 

That fo the work in us begun; aa 
May be compleated well. 


HYMN 


| 
| 
1 
| 
| 
| | 
| 
| 
| ! 
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Praife to Chrift. 


LXXVII. 
Procefs of Chri. 


I. 
T SING my g aE. Lord, 
The of mankind, - 
Let all the Saints with one accord 
In this-be join’d. 
I fing his wond’rous birth, | 
Who was of woman born, 
To fave poor man he dwelt on ‘earth, 
2. 
Behold the Saviour prove 
By miracles divine, 
That he came down from heav’n above, 
With grand defign. 
He came to do the will 
Of God the Lord moft high, 
The facred prophecies fulfil, 
de came to die. 
He dy’d for finful 
e yielded up his breath, 


Adbordins to the wond’rous plan, 
He tafted death. 
He did defcend to hell, 
And preach'd the gofpel there, 
‘To wretched fpirits, who did dwell - 
In deep defpair, 


105 


3. Their 


a 


Praife to Chrift. 


Ar 
Their fouls he did redeem, ' 

By his moft precious blood ; 

And therefore thev fhall live to him, 
Their Lord and God. . 

He is the Lord of all, | 

The living, and the dead ; 

And they fliall hearken to his call, 

And own their head. 


? 
He rofe on the third day 
And fhew'd himfeif alive ; 
He whom the fons of men did flay 
Did foon revive. 
He did afcendto Heav'n, 
And fits at God’s right hand, 
From thence the Holy Ghoft was giv’n 
To. his band, 
They did the gofpe] preach, 
“Salvation publifh'd wide, 
And did to Jews and Gentiles teach 
"Phat Chrift had dy’d, 
And that he rofe again, | 
And did to heav’n.afcend ; | ae § 
And fhali return on earth to reiga 
Before the end. 


‘This gofpe] we 
or we its pow’r have felt, 
When we our Saviour’s love receive 


Our hearts do melt, We | 


| 
| = 
| 
| 
| | 


he 
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We love our glorious King, 
_And triumph in his grace ; 
And truft he will his fervants bring 
To fee mt face. 
When Jefus fhall appear 
In glory bright array'd, 
His voice fhall all the righteous hear, 
_ And leave the dead. 
They’ll rife with him to reign, 
He'll give to each a crown ; ) 
Then all the faints fhall honours gain 
And high renown. 


9- 
What glorious things are thefe ! 
ow worthy of our fong! 
Behold what wondrous promifes, 


To faints belong! 
The a is at the door 
efus fhall defcend, 
And we be for evermore q 
With our dear friend. | q 
To. 
Jefus our Lord fhall reign, q 


Till all his foes fubmit, a 
Till he the victory fhall gain, | | | 
And fin defeat. 
All things fhall reconcile, | q 
Redeem, reheady reftore ; 
fhall the great Creator fmile, 
To frown no more. .HYMN 


= 
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HYMN LXXVII. 
Fefus the Delight of the true Believer. 


I. 
ESUS, the thought of Thee 
With rapture fills my breaft ; 
But {weeter far it is to fee 


And with Thee featt. 
No harmony fo gay 
Did mufic ever frame 
No thoughts can reach, no words can fay 
How {weet thy name. 
2. 
Thy name infpires my mind, 
With ever new delight, 
More than I afk in thee I find, 
By day and night. 
No eloqueiice of words, 
Can tell the joys of love, 
Which Jefu’s bicfiea affords, 
To thofe who prove, 


Thou who didft die for a. 

Upon the fhameful crofs, 

What fhall I do to honour Thee, | 
Who gain'd my lofs? 

I'l) dedicate my heart 7 

To ferve thee all my da 

My tongue fhall bear part, 

To fing thy praife. 


4. In 


ed 
| | 
| 
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4. 
fn thy bleft fteps I'll tread, 
And thy commands o 
To felf, the world, to fin’ be bead : 
I'll: wateh and pray. 
Give me an heart like thine, | 4 
As free from wrath and pride. | 
May I be fill’d with love divine, a 
And fanétify’d. | 


Thy pow’r I fain would know, 

o cleanfe my foul from fin ; 

More of thy faving grace beftow, 
And make me clean. a 
Cass Lord, poffefs my heart, a 
And.fiile and reign in me, , 
And let me have that better part, q 
My Lord, in Thee. q 


lory fhinés moft clear, | 
o thofe who do thy will, 
Where’er they go, they find Thee near’, 


heir heartsto fill, : | 
art their fun and thield, 


Strength, tvifdom, righteoufnefs. 
By Thee, they are for glory feal’d, 
Spirit of grace. 


K 


Praife to Chrift. 
HYMN LXXIX. 


Praife to the Redeemer. 
I. 
mpHou worthy Lamb of God, 
Whom heav’ nly hofts adore, 
Who did for finners fhed thy blood, 
Their forrows bore. 
Who dy’d and rofe again, 
- Afcended up above, 
And there doft intercede for men, 
: We fing thy love. 
2. 
Thy pity ftoop’d fo low, 
As reach’d our woeful cafe, 
Thy life, thy blood, Thou didft befiow, 
For our loft race. 
Thou didft behold us loft, 
And didift refolve to have 
The human race, whate’er the coft, 
Our fouls to fave. . 


Thy blood was fhed 
That all might be reftor’d ; 
The world fhall Scalia to thy call, 
And own Thee Lord. 
For yet a little while, 

thou with joy fhall 
The fruit of all thy pain and toil, 
Returnto Thee, 


| 
4. All 
* 


. 
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4. 
All things in heav’n fhall bow, 
And all on earth confefs, 
All things howe’er rebellious now, 
Thy name fhall blefs. 
To Thee all tongues fhall fwear, 
And true allegiance pay ; 
And all thy bleft commands thall hear, 
And fhall obey. 


5. 
God will in. Thee rehead, 
And gather all in one, 

All things, all hofts, all quick and dead, 
In ‘Thee his Son. 

Thou who didft once make peace, 

‘ By thine own precious blood, 

Shall fee all things from evil ceafe, 

Reftor’d God. 


For fuch a glorious ca 
Accept our higheft praife ; 


"Thy boundlefs love to finful man, 


Shall wake our lays; 


In loudeft joyful {trains 
_ The glowing theme to fing, 


_ And tell who bore our woes and pains, 


Jefus our King. 
Here let all people join, 
With warmeft hearts and tongues, 
To praife our Lord in notes divine, 
And fweeteft fongs. 


la 


Praife to Chrift. 


In vain we ftrive to raife 

Our fongs to reach his fame; 
He beit aucres who moft obeys 

| The Lord the Lamb, 


HYMN LXxx. 


The glorious Go/pel of Chrift. 


I. 
OW can we be afham’d 
Of fuch a wond’rpus plan, 
arch God hath in his wifdom fram’'d, 
To raniom man f 

Here goodnef& join’d with pow’r, 
Difplays the grand defign, 

Poor man to iave, redeem, reftore, 

by grace divine. 


2. 
What news the Gofpel brings 
To drive away our fears ! 
Grand, true, important, glorious things, 
Salute our ears. 
We hear that Chrift was born, 
Liv'd, dy’d, and rofe again, 
To fave the race of men foriorn, 


From fin and pain. 


~ 


| 
He 


raife to Chrift. 113 


He did afcend on high, ; 
That he might intercede ; 
The Saviour who for men did die, 
Now lives to plead. 
He lives forevermore ; 
Our fouls to heav'n he'll bring ; 
We fhall eternally adore 


Our Lord and King. 


HYMN LXXXI. - 


' Praife to Chrift as our Prophet, Prick, and King. 
Y Saviour, Prophet, Pricft, and King, ~~ 
- With joy thine offices I fing ; 
5 esus the Savionr is thy name; 


ho on the crofs did’ft bear my fhame. 


2. 
Thou glorious Prophet of my God, a 
Thou heav’nly Prieft who fhed thy blood, ia 
To fave my foul from death and fin, | } 
Rule as my King with pow’r divine. | 


My foul redeem’d fires with jey, 
‘The-method which thou dott empiov, 
Thy.glorious purpofe to fulfil, ~~ 
Difplaying love, and pow’r, and fkill. 
K 3 


f 
4. A\Ty 


i 


14 Praife to Chrift 


4. 
My Prophet, teach me all thy ways! 
My King, O rule me by thy grace ! 
My Priett, who dy’d, and rofe to plead, 
Still for a Sinner intercede ! 


HYMN LXXXII. 


Praife and Gratitude in Remembrance of the Savicur*s 
Sufferings. 
I 
MY fong fhall always be of him 
Who gave himfelf for me ; 
‘That dy’d 2 finner to redeem, 
And bled upon the tree. 


I never can his love forget, 
Who fuffer’d for my good: 

His wounded head, hands, fide, and feet, 
Pour’d forth the facred flood. , 


That blood can wafh af {tains away, 
And puruy my heart: 

By faith on Jefus I would ftay, 
Who for my fins did fmart. 


4. 

What can I pay for love fo vaft ? 
What do for him that dy’d ? 

Let me with mifpent time uiat’s paft 


Be more than fatisfy’d, 


&. 


7 
+ 
? 
’ 
f 
| §. For 


Praife to Chrif 


For time to come I would fulfil 
The pleafure of my Lord ; 

Obey his precepts, do his will, 
And magnify his 


Lord, let me think, and aét, and {peak 
Like Chrift, and have his mind ; 
.. Like him be humble, loving, meek, 
“Mild, patient, and refign’d. 


7 
Like him on earth I with to be, 
_ That when he doth ap 
I may rejoice his face to fee, 
And his bleft voice to hear. 


? 


HYMN LXXXIII, 


Yeare not your own, &c. 1 Cor. vi..19, 20, 
I 
ORD, how can we exprefs 
The praifes that we owe, 
To thee, the Lord, our Righteoufnefs, 
Wha faveft us from woe? 
2. 
Great wonders thou haft wrought, 
And boundlefs grace difplay'd ; 
Thy love exceeds an angel’s thought, 


And cannot be repaid, 
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fil Yet, deareft Lord, receive . 
yh) The tribute of our tongués, ae 
bi) i} Our fouls, and all to thee wé give, 
i| F Our all to thee belongs. 
the 4. 
nae For we are not our own, 
Wy But are redeem’d by Thee: 
And may we live to thee alone, 
Mite And thine for ever be. | 
hil HYMN LXXXIVv. 
Penitent felf-condemned, trufting in Chrift. 


HY judgments great God, are equal and juft, 
Propitious thou art to mortals below ; 
But for my tranfgreffions andtreafons | 
Be doomed to fa ffer in mis'ry and woe. 


2. 
Yes, O mv good God, my fins are f high, 
So loudly for wrath and punifhment call, 
Thine int’reit oppofes my felicity, 
And even thy mercy expects I fhould fall. 


Content thy defire, if Mocions to Thee, 
Be angry with tears, which flow from mine eyes: 
Offend not thy juftice in pardoning me ; 
No ; rather let vengeance the guilty a. 
4° For 


4 


£4 
| 7 


Repentancey. 


4- 
For though I fhould die, the caufe Pll adore 
My fins they deferve the threatening ftrokes 
I’m juftly ans thy thunder to roar, 
And punifh a rebel who did Thee provoke. 


5: 
But O, with a turn furprizing I cry, [ fall ? 


Lord, where fhall thy wrath and thunder now 


Ps For Jefus my Saviour did fuffer and die, 
His blood covers over, and fhields me from all, 


HYMN LXXXV. 
Deep Contrition for Sin. 
ITH forrow and bitter diftrefs 
I feel, and lament for my fins, 
My numerous follies confeis, 
> My weeping in earneft begins, 
The follies of childhood and youth, 
Tranfgreflions of my riper years, 
‘Proclaim me a finner in truth, 


And fill me with terrors and fears, 


I am grieved for what 1 done, 
finning my good God ; 
_ In ways of tran{greffion I’ve run, 

| And juftly deferved his rod, 

My fins I can never excufe, 

Alas I have often rebell’d ! 
Sin rather than graceI did chufe, [ held. 
Which would me from finning with, 
3. A finnes 


‘ 
4, 
Z 
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, 
A finner, O what thall do? 
My cafe it is dreadfully bad, 
God’s terrors my confcience purfue, 
And where can deliv'rance be had ? 
A glimpfe of falvation for me, 
- Such tidings indeed would be good, 
But where can encouragement be, 


For one who hath mercy withftood ? 


+. 

Yet Lord, I would never defpair, 
Since Jefus for finners hath dy’d, 
. To him I would humbly repair, 

And in his falvation confide. 
Pll hope in the mercy of God, © 

Revealed in Jefus his Son ; 

Deliv’rance I'll feek through his blood ; 
And evil henceforward will fhun. 


> 


- 


HYMN LXXxvVL 
An earneft Supplication for Pardon 


I. 
Q GOD be merciful to me, rin 
| ‘O hear the finner’s cry ; | 
_ And let me thy falvation fee, 
Or elie, behold I diet 


3. ] arm 


| 
/ 
~ 
/ 


Repentance. 

2. 

I am a finner put indeed, 
I have tranfgreffed much ; 


when thy word I read, 
find thou faveft fuch. 


3: 
My fins have reached unto heav’ns 
are before thy fight, 
Let mercy Lord to me be giv’n, 
3  Inwhich Thou doft dehght. 


I am unworthy of thy grace, 
: But as thy love is free, 
»ehold my wretched cafe, 
help and pardon me. } 


5: 
cm Lord, here I am, and would reign 
My foul into thinehands; © 
Let me for evermore incline, 
To practife thy Weir! 


| © teach me what I have not known, 
Nor -underftood before ; 
And whierein I have evil done, 
will offend no more. 
Take mine iniquities 
Andall my fins deftroy; 
So will I praife Thee ev’ry day, 
fhout for joy. 


HYMN 


Repentance. 


HYMN 
ta] A bitter Lamentation for Sin. 


a grievous bitter thing, 

I now by fad‘experience find, 

"That I have finn’d againft my King, » . 
Nor kept his precepts in my mind. ‘ 

Had I but once his lawtranfgrefs'd, =~ 

It muft a lamentation beens 

} A forrow not to be exprefs’d; 

What then is all my:mafs of fin? 


O that my head were ah deep ! a 

_ My eyes to living fprinys were turn’d ! 

That day and night 1 ftill might weep, 
For what fhould be for ever mourn‘d. 


4. 
Againft my gracious God I’ve finn’d, 
How bitter are my finsto me! - 
And mine iniquities like wind, 
Have far remov'd my foul from Thee, 


What fhall I do? where thall I go? 
Or what fhall eafe me of my pain? 


What balm can cure my grievous woe? | « Q 
From whence deliv’rance can I gain? 


6. Behold 


120 
I. 
| 
| 
; 


Faith. 
6. 
Behold; the Saviour’s essing wounds 
Pour forth the very balm I need ; 
Through, all the gofpel pardon founds; 


Q this is welcome*news indeed ! 


Why fhould I then defpair and die, — 
Since God the Juft can fins forgive ? 

Can wipe the tear from forrow’s eye, 
And bid the guilty finner live 


I'll go and fall before his feet, 
My great unworthinefs confefs, 
And while his mercy Lintreat, 
I'll own myfelf unrighteoufnefs. 


HYMN LXXXIX, 


Dof thon believe on the Son of God ? St. John ix. zo im 


I. 
CHRIST is the Author of our faith, 
~ “And the great’ object too ; 
His birth, life, miracles, and death, 
Are faéts we own as true. : 
2. 
His Refurre€tion from the dead, 
Afcenfion into heav’n, 
His interceflion for us made, 
The Holy Spirit prs 


| 
That 
e 


132 Faith, 


3° 
That he from Heav’n fhall cote again, 
In glory fhall defcend, 
Shall raife his faints, and rufe and reign, 
And with his foes conténd: 


4. 

Shall all his enemies fubdue, 
And order fhal! reftore ; 

Thefe are important things, and true; 
But faith requires much more. . 


We muft not only thefe believe, 
But be convinc’d of fin, 

And for our Saviour, Chrift receive, 
And a new life begin | 


In his dear name we muft rejoice, 
Who doth falvation bring ; 
Take him with undivided choi 


As Prophet, Prieit,and King. 


Lord, I believe thy facrdd word, 
And on thy gracerely: 

To me thine heav’nly aid afford, 
Thy name to glorify. 


4 
HYMN 
j 
/ 
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Xe. 

Believe in the Lord. Fefus Chrift, and thou foall be 
Saved. A&ts xvi. 31. re 


i. 
Y trembling foul enquires to know, 
To whom for refuge Pthould go # 
But lo, the Gofpel doth reply, = = 
To Jefus for falvation fly. 


2. 
In him are peace and fafety found, 2 
And healing balm forev’ry wound; 
There’s none who come to him fhall be 


Rejected, for his grace is free. 


3° 
He’s wifdom, ftrength, and righteoufnefs, 
In him all good we do poffef ; 
He fanétifies us-by his grace, 
And fits our fouls to fee hisface. 


q 4. 

He fhed for us his precious blood, 
To reconcile the world to God ; 
And interceflion makes above, 
Confirming thus to men his Jove. — 


Lord; I oelieve, and truft, 
In thy kind hands, theu good and juft, 
My fou! with all I am or-have, 
Belicving thou art nae to fave. 


| 
6. The 
~ 
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6. | 
The words of endlefs life thou haft, 
And I would hold that promife fait, | 
That whofo doth believe in thee, oben. 
Shall be from condemnation free. . 


This is enough, here world I dwell, 
Nor fear the pow’rs of detth and hell ; 
in Chrift my Saviour I confide, 

And all I need he will provide. 


HYMN XClI. 
No Reft nor fofety but in the divine promifes, in Chrif 
c/us the Saviour. 
I 
Va thingsvallure and charm the mind, 
And lead our fouls from thee our Lord ; 


But we no reft nor peace can find, . 
But what thy promifes afford. _ 


2. 
We rove, and feek for folid ground, 
To reft our finking foulsupon;. 
But no fafe fhelter can be found, a 
But Chrift the fure foundation ftone,. 
This is the bleffed hidi “ place, 
Where finners find a fure repofe 
"Tis here they tafte the richeft grace, | 
And here falvation’s water flows. 


| 
| 
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4 
*Tis here poor guilty mortals find, 
Here’s peace and light'to‘chear the mind, 
Which did in < blindly grope. 


O glorious refu from heat! 
An hiding place from ftormy wind ! ' 
Safe and fecure in this retreat, © 
Peace, reft, and we find. 
Nothing fball drive our fouls from thee, 
Or make us feek another home ; 
Since all we want in Chrift we fee, 
InGnite bleflings, boundlefs room. 


HYMN 
Trafting in Chiijand Bim for bis Love 
I. 


AVIOUR of men, we blefs thy name, © 
J For thou art good forevermore ; ‘ 


y pow’rand grace we would proclaim, : 
And thine eternal love adore. 


th counfels fhall for ever ftand, | 
yee words are truth, and fhall endure, 
ls we venture in thine hand, 
3. Though 


’ 


Confidence in Chrift. 


Though troubles roll, ad forrows rife, 
We fhall not fear, ince God's our aid 

Ill tidings cannorthofe furprize 
Who are upon Jenovan ftay"d.. 


4. 
Glory to Chrift, our faithful friend; 

_ He is our heiper ever near ; 

On him we always would depend, 

> And in his righteoutnefs appear.. 


We love the Lord our God moft hich 3 
His grace demands‘ur nobieft fong; 
O biefs his name who came to die! 
_ From age to age his praife prolong. 


Chrift the Comfort and Support of the, mourning fear 


Q LORD, thou know’ft my foui’s defines, 
And thoy canft give me perfect cafes (4 
 “Phou art the good my heart requires, | .... _ 
While fore ailiictions on 
| 2, 
Give me, O Lord, the bappinefs, 

To fit and hear thy gracious voice ; 
__ Come, Saviour, come my, foul poffess.;. 

And make my mourning heart rejoice. 


3. Lord, 


4 
| 


Lord, I would prajfe “ holy name, 
Thou art mine’ everlafting friend ; 

haft not put my foul to-fhame ; 
Preferve. me fafely to the end. 


Thou art my ftrength, and my fupport, 
My hope, my everlafting aid ;. 

To thee I always would refort, “ 
-And truft in thee, when I’m afraid, 


Thy name affords my ae relief, 
' When I with forrows am oppreft ; 
When I am nill’d with bitter grief, 

Thy ward can give ” peace and ref, 


Teach me to do thy holy will, 
Unite my heart to fear thy name ; 
O lead me to thine heav’nly hill, 
we {tands the new Jerufalem. 
Weré not the Lord of Hots my ftrength, — 
d fhould have funk in deep defpair ; 
But now I truft I fiallatlength 
Arrive at Canaan’s fair. 
There fhall I reft forevermore, 
Fearlefs of ftorms; and raging feas ; 
And dwell upon the heav'nily 


And feed on life’s ipymortal trees. 


} 


= 
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love my fhepherd, he fhall guide 


| 
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HYMN 


Cleaving to and in him for Deliver. 


ance from Sin and its 


OT all the pow’rs of earth and hell 

N Can fright my foul from thee my God ; 
fhall with my Redeerner dwell, : 
For he hath bought me with his biood. 

2. 

What though the pow'rs of datknefs rage, 
And tell me that my hope js vain ; 

Yet Chrift my Saviour doth enga 


e 
That fuch who truft him he'll fattain. 


‘My fins begone, wmabvitt foes ; 


My Saviour fhall pofiefs my heart, 
Though once your company | chofe, — 
Yet now I bid you all Depart. 


My feet to find and keep his wayy (°° 
He will furround me ev'ry fide; 
And mine iniquities will flay, 


His grace fufficient is 


To fave from ev'ry hureful fhare 
And bring me home his face to fee, 


/ 


. And give my foul’a portion there. 


f 
| 
} . 
3 
4 
4 


''Thefe worldly pleafures are but, noife, 


The true, fubftamtial, heav’aly good, 


Confidence in Chrif?, 


6. 
My hateful fins entirely flain, 
Shall hurt and vex my foul no mores. 
And I thal with my Saviour-reign, 
Where toils, and ftrifes, and wars are o’er,, 


HYMN XCV. 
Full Satisfa&ion tobe found in Chrift 


QUIT all thefe foolith trifling toys, 


So empty, void, and vain ; 
And foon €xpire in pain, 


2. 
But in the gofpebthere:is food, 
To fill and chear the mind; 


We may in Jefus find. 


Behold, what pure and eid joys, 
Are in, religion found 

Jt gives true blifs, which never clays ; 
And is with glory crown’d, , 


Ae 
In Chrift our Lord there is a ftore 
Of bleffings infinite ; ., 
And ftill the higher that we foar, 
The greater our delight, 


| 5- When 


‘When we by faith beho the 


How does thethoucht enrich -ourt 


A 


For us the Saviour 
Wiiat riches of abundant 
Jefus we behold! 
treafures for the human’ race. 
» As can’t by tongues be told. t 


That flowd from Jefu's fide,” 


Which "flows creation round!) 

In fuch a fea of love as'this, 
Our thoughts are 


Depri to vémember the Wonders 


pz Lord ait world fe thy 
hou 


To fuch unworthy worms as we ts. 


haft font dowa the heavinly Dove, 


Expos’d to death of ev'ry kind, ‘PRES 


Jefus Chrift; thé bing “= 


3: Shall 


6 
| 
ay, 
> a 
J 
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And bring 


4. 
Forbid, Q: Lord, each wand’ ting thought, 
earthly things.be all forgot, 


Then thall we diy fact. 
- And fhout with all the ranfom’d throng; 


The Love and Grace of God un/peakable, 


= 


Praife to God for Salvation, 


3: 
Shall we forget ouf Saviour’s grace, 
Who dy'd to fave our guilty foulsy, 


‘Where everlaiting pleafure rolls? 


May Chrift beallin our efteem ; x 
And counted lofs¢ompar’d with him. 


5. 
Lord Jefus, makeus bearin mind 
Thy rich, thy;pure, redeeming love, 
Till we thall be for ever jain’d 
With thofe that.fing prailfe above... 


Our cry fhall be, Free grade, free grace, 
While rollalong. 


| 
AN fuch poor feeble worms as we 
Praifé dnd adore our Saviour’s name? 
Or tribute Lordito Thee; 
Or half thy pow’r and leve proclaim? 
Ze 
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132 Praife to God for Salvation. 


2. 
We ftand amaz’d when we behold 
Thy beauty arid thy goodnefs Lord! 
Thy love and grace can ne’er be told, 
Which thou to mortals doft afford. 


Yet Lorti, we would thy praife, 
We would exalt thy holy name ; 

We love to tread thy pleafant ways, 

And fing. with joy thy wond’rous fame. 


Fain would our fouls mount up to Thee, 
And dwell for ever in thy love ; 
And praife the glorious Deity, 
As Angels do who dwell above. 


HYMN XCVIII. 
The afonifbing leve of Go: made known in the Death 


or iff, 
I. | 
our Immanueldie for usy 
To fave fuch poor rebellieus men? 
Did he difplay his pity thus, ~ 
That we might come to God again ? 
Ze 
All human lancuage wants a name, 
For this unfathom’d wond'rous love ; 
This pure immortal fervent flame, 


Could only {pring from God above. 


3. What 


Praife to God for Salvation. 233 | q 


What can we add ?our fpeech is faint ; 
We fink beneath the pond’rous load! 
This love no eloquence can paint 3. 
’Tis grand! worthy of'a Godt) 


4. 
O’erwhelm'd with this abyfs of love, 4 
We ftand aftonifh’d at the grace 
That brought our Saviour from above, — 
To die for all thefallen race! 
Did our Immanuel die for us ? 
This Jove can never be expreft! | 
For finners Chrift was made a curfe, 
That we might befor ever bleft. | 


4 grateful RecolleMion of the Bleffings of Salvation 


that come tous our dear Saviour. 


O LORD, thy rootiicty' we admiré, 
That fent™ A» blefled Saviour down, 
To fave us from eternal fire, : 
And bring-us to an heav’nly crown. 
2. 
The glorious Saviour of mankind 
Did once for finful men atone, ’ 
That we through him'might pardon ‘fads 
An¢ be or his own, 
M 3. We 


144 Praife to God for Salwarion. . 


We that were bound in chains, 
Are now fet free by Chrift our ming ; 
His love we know, what then remains, | 
But that our fouls nis praifes fing ? 


| 
We that deferv’d the fecond death, 
‘That ftoed expos'd to mifery, 
Are call'd to praife him with our breath, 
Who {ets our fouls at liberty. 
We by his crofs falvation gain, 
And through his death are made to live : 
Ail glory to the Lamb once fiain, 
Who doth to men fuch bleffings give. 


HYMN C. 
Defiring to praife God bere, and hereafter. 


I. 
THE p praife of God fliall fill my foul 
While I have breath, or ufe my voice ; | 
And while eternal ages roll 
In Chrift my Lord I will rejoice. 
O let me count no ftate my reft 
Till I fhall come to God above, 
Till I final! lean on Jefu’s breaft, 
And drink for ever of his love. 


4 3. Then 
| 


Praife to God for Salvation. 135. 


Then fhall ‘wonders of his nee, 
Conftraitr my joyful foul to fing; . 
I fhall eternally proclaim 
The glories of th” Almighty King. 
The voice of endlefs harmony 
My ravith’d foul with joy thall hear ; 
No difcord in the melody, 
No jarring founds fhall ftrike mine ear. 


HYMN CI. 
Praife to God for bis Mercy, which comes to the 
Mijfer able.. ~ 


I. 
CAN we behold without amaze 
Our dear Redeemer’s love 
Moft marvellous are all his ways! 
His kindnelits we prove. 
2. 
To ected worms he thews his grace, 
And makes his mercies known; 
On us the glories of his face 


Mott.wond'roufly have fhone, 


of his mercy: that oe live, 
And common good pottefs ; 
*Tis mercy freely doth us cive” 
The gift of igheoune, 


_ 
4. Mercy 


But in God’s mercy there is room 
For finners, who believe. 


5- 
Mercy refpects mere wretchednels, 
And perfect mifery ; 
Chrift liv’d, dy’d, rofe, poor men to blefs, 
With life and liberty. 


WORSHIP. 
HYMN CI, 


At Meeting for Public Worfoip, 


I. 
"THE faints appear to tread the courts 
Of their dear Lord below ; 
Behold, the multitude reforts, 
To hear the trumpet blow. 
2» 
Lord God, appear for our relief, 
And leave us notalone; 
Come Saviour, banifh unbelief, 
And take us for thine own, 


3. Our 


196 Praife to God for Salvation. 
Ae | 
Mercy doth to the habs oie come, 
none could we regeive : 
| 


waiting eyes are‘unto thee, 


every ftubborn finner fear, 


Wo foip. 139 
2. 


Affift.us Lord, we pray ; 
May thy good Spirit prefent be ; Beri. 4 
O God, thy love difplay. at 


Jefus, may we thy Gofpel hear ; 
Teach us to know thy voice : 


And all thy faints rejoice. 
Come, Lord,’ be prefent for our aid, 


Lord, hear thy people pray ; 
Be mercy, grace and pow’'r difplay’ d 


Amongtt us here this day, 
6, 


May finners hear thy gracious call; 
And thy falvation fee ;~ 
So fhall our hearts, both ongland all, 


Praife, love, and honour thee. Wo 


HYMN 


“The Pleafure of eworfbipping God-bere, in hopes 
adori ing him hereafier. 
I. 
jpleafure Lord, on thee to wait ; | 
e come to rm our God again ; — 
Behoid us watching at thy gate, 
Lord, never let us feek in vain. : | 


M 3 2, Thy 


Thy fervice Lord, delights our hearts, 
The hours pafs pleafantly away; 
Thy word great joy to us imparts, | 
And ftrengthens us to praife and pray. 


Afford us, Lord, thy feral grace, 
That we may praife thy name aright ; 

And run with joy the heav’nly race, 
And keep the glorious prize in fight. 


In thee we truft to help us on, 


To tread thy ways with zeal and love, 
Till we from carth fhall be withdrawn, 
_ And rife to fee thy face above. 


There fhall we worthil adore 

The Saviour, whom we !ov’d unfeen ; 
Dwell in his prefence evermore, 

With not a cloud to intervene,. 


HYMN CIv., 
An Exhortation.te pray and feck the Eord. 


I. 
e (‘OME let us join, and God adore, 
Our Father kind is he: 
And he has grace laid up in ftore, 


Fot fuch as needy be, 


2, Come 


4198 Wor 
4. 
| 
| 
f 
/ 


Wi ar/bip, 


Come, let our hearts addrefs his throne, 


And feek his face by pray’r ; 
For in the Lord is help alone 
For fuch as helplefs are, 


3° 
Upon the Lord your God rely, 
And truft his gracious word ; 
Salvation is for ever nigh 


The fouls that feag the Lord. 


4. 
Then why will mortals difobey, 
And make a wretehed choice ? 
Behold the Lord doth call and fay, 
‘* Come hearken to my voice. 


5; 

«¢ Come and buy wine and milk of me, 
“ Ye that no money have.” 

The blood of Chrift is always free, 
The fouls of men to a 

What doth the blef@ed Lord defire ? 
Lord, what have we to give? 

The heart is what he doth require ; 
Hear, and your fouls fhall live, 


O come, dear Lord, Sad us feel 


The grace of love divine ; 
And it fhall our difeafes heal ; 
Q Lord, the pow’r js thine. 


139: 


HYMN 


| 
| 


. Make ev'ry heart thy conftant home, 


Worfoip. 
HYMN CY. 
The Prayer which our Lord taught, : 


COME , join to ufe the facred form 


Chrifji taught to keep devotion warm, 


Our Father, God in heav’n above, 


Perfect in wifdom, pow’r and love, 
| 2. 
Be thy great name by alt rever’d, | 
Thy precepts lov'd, thy judgments fear’d, 
© may thy kingdom quickly come ! 


Lord, as in heav’n, on an thy will 
Let al] the human race fulfil. 
Give us this day our daily bread ; ~~ 

Be fnirit, foul and body fed. 


Pardon of fins may we receive, : 
As we all trefpafles forgive. | | 
Lead us not in temptation’s way, 
Nor let our fouls in error ftray. 


From fin and ill (for site join’d) 
Deliver us, and all mankind. - 
For thine’s the kingdom, glory, pow’r, 
From age to age, forevermare, 


HYMN 


4 


Worfbrp. 


HYMN CVI. 


Encouragement to pray, ficm the Words of 
St. Matt. vil. 7, 8,9, 10,11. St, Luke, xi. g. 
10, 11, 12, 13. 

I. 

AS: and it fhall be given you ; 

Seek, and your fouls fhall furely find ;_ 

Knock, and with earneftnefs purfue, 

The door flrall open to your mind. 
2. 

For ev’ry one that afks receives, 

He furely finds who feeks God's face ; 

And he that knocks, the Lord relieves, 

- By op’ning wide the door of grace. 


Which of you all that fd a fon, 
That afk’d of you his parent bread, 
Pray, would you motk him with a ftone, 


On which you knew he could not feed ? 


- Or if that he thould afk a fith, 


Would you a pois’nous ferpent give? 
And mock, and mortify his with, 
By that 6n which he could not live? 


Or if he.fhould defire oe egg, 
Would you a feorpion him prefent ? 
And of the boon which he did beg, 
Pn ory hjm with a bafe intent ? 
| 6. Nature 


— 


By: 


= 


orfht 
6. 


Nature revolts at fuch a thought ; 
No wan alive could practic fo ; 
Though men, are evil, they will pot 
Refufe fuch favours to beftow. 
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And will your heav’nly Father, then, 

‘The Wife, the Holy, Good, and Kind, 
Deny his bleffings unto men, 

Who feek them with earneft mind ? 
He will his Grace and Spirit give, 

And al! things to thole jmpart, 
Who feck him truly, and who live 

As he commands, with upright heart, 


HYMN OVII. 


bé filled swith the B le fines of his Grace. 


CING to the Lord, and blefs his name, 
The God wha {pread the {ky ; 

His wond’rous pew'r and grace proclaim, 
And on his truth rely. 


2. 

To our Jexovan God give praife, 
The nobiett.is his due ; 

His name exalt in higheft lays, 


~-Wite, paw'rful, good, and true. 


| dan Exhortation to praife the Lord, and defrinug te 


3. Come 


— 
| 
| 


Come, magnify-the Lerd to day ; 
And let us all unite. . 

His words with pleaftre to obey, 
And in his ways delight. 


7 
Lord, feed us with the living bread, 
Which thou didft fend fron heav’n ; 
May all, with heav ‘aly manna fed, | 
Praife him by whoni.tis giv’n, 


O may we drink the richen wine, 
And tafte our Saviour’s love ; 


_ May all our fouls.in union join 


With Chriit, and faints above. 


6. 

Warm our cold hearts, and make them glow 
With love, delight and joy ; , 

And while we worfhip thee below, — + 
Let heav’n our thoughts employ. - 


Let us upon the highelt key | 
God’s holy name adore ; 
God arid the Lamb exalted be, ° 

Now, and forevermore, 
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HYMN 


OF a'l the pleafures'that we know, 
Thy fervice Lord exceeds the 


Though in thy‘earthly courts below, > 
. What is it then among the bleft® 
2. 


When we affemble in thy houfe, ns 
To read thy word, to praife, and pray; © 

To hear thy Gofpel, pay our'vows, 
With what delight wefpend dayton! 


How fhort the hours of worfhip feem! 
What raptuics do our fpirits feel ! | 
While we can {peak and hear of him, 
Who fuffer’d death to work our weal! —‘*~ 


From morn till noon, from noon tilleve,; © 
The pleafing theme we could attend; 

Such fatisfaction we receive 
As.{trangers cannot comprehend. 


All earthly joys with compar’d,. 
Are Jefs than nothing in our 
Pleafures of fenfewe difregard;) « uth 

And thofe of fin we would defpife, =-i ot 
4 “ HYMN 
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HYMN 
The Delights of Public ar 
| 
/ 
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HYMN CIX. 
The great ObjeA, the ews Medium, and the ble- 
fed Director of Worfoip. Ephef. ii. 18. 
I. 
"THOU God and Father of our Lord 
And Saviour Jefus dear ; | 
We worthip thee with one accord, 
And bow before thee here. 
| 2. 
Thou art otr Father, and our God, 
(The Author ofour blifZ; 
Life, health, and food haft thou beftow’d ; 
Yet we have done amifs, 


We have rebell’d againi thy will, 
And oft difhonour’d thee ; 3 

Thou would’tt be juft if thou fhould’ft fll. 
Our fouls with mifery. , 


4. 

But Oh what love haft thou reveal’d 
To our rebellious race ! | 

Thou haft not our deftruction feal’d, 
But haft made known thy grace. 


5. 
only Son was freely giv’n, 
te die for all 


His Father’s joy, the Heir of Hea 
To fuffes was 


J 
6. ’Tis 
+=. 


Worship. 
6. 


Tis in his name we come to thee, 
And call thee Father, Frjend ; 

And through his merits wé fhall be 
Accepted in the end 


- Thy Spirit interceffion miakes, 


Helps our infirmities ; 


And of the things of Jefus takes, 
And fhews them to our eyes. _. 


8. 


| Through Tefus, Jews and Gentiles have 


Accefs, both full and free ; 
And by one Spirit they may crave 
All that they need troui-thee. 


9- 
The God to whom we worfhip owe 
lainly here reveal’d ; 


words the Mediator fhew,. 


The Spirit’s not conceal’d. 


HYMN Cx. 
The true Worfbippers. 


we would worfhi Géd aright, 

We mutt in all things be fincere;. 

No fawning, lying hypocrite, a 

Will God with approbation hear. | 
| 


— 
j 


Worfbip. T47 


2. 
Nor muft we bein love with fin, 
If we would come before ‘his throrte ; 
For worfhippers impure, unclean, 
A wad God can never own. 


3: 
Nor can a boafting Pharifee, hed 
- Who ftands in all the pomp of pride, 
By God the Juft accepted be, 
Nor} in his fight be juttify’ d. 


‘Nec thofe whofe hearts with vid burn, 
Can ftand apprev’d before the’ Lord:;. 
Their. prayers muft to curfes turn, 
And all their fervice be abhorr’ d. 


But penitents acceptance find, | 
ow great foeter their fins ‘Wave been ; 
For God is.gracious, good and kind, 
And full of mercy men. 
All muft approach with fome degen 
Of faith, or:no acceptance gain ; 
Believe in God, believe in me, 
¢Saith Chrift) if life you would obtain. 


When ye ftand forgive, 
If ought againft mankind ‘you feel, 
That ye forgivénefS may receive," 
And God your pardon fure may feal. Re 
N 2 Come 


7 
4 


Wa fig. 
8. 
Come in the name of Jefus come, _ 7 


And humbly afk the Spirit’s aid ; 


So fhall you find abundant room, 


And have no caufe to be afraid. 


HYMN CXI. 


The yen and Manner of General Interceffon, 
39 4 75 8, 


| WILL that ray 'r be made, 
And fupplications for mankind ; 


With jntercefhons ftrongly plead, 


For all, and be thank igiving join’d. | 


For kings and rulers fapiplicate, 
That they may rule in righteoufpefs ; 
That we may live in happy ftate, 


| And all our rights in peace pofiei. 


That we might live in aa 


Free from oppreffion, fraud and ftrale 
In godlinefs efpecially, 


That we pais a quiet life. lis 


oF 
f 
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Ae | 
For fuch defires out God approves, 
This is acceptable and right ; 
Since ev’ry foul of man he loves, 
And in-their welfare doth delight. | 


Yea more, it is the will of God, ® 
‘That all mankind fhall faved be, 

Shall know the truth, and chufe the good, 
And. be from fin free. 

And this (though difficult it feem) 
May come to pafs, for God is one, 

And hath determin’d to redeem 
The human race, by Chrift his Son. 


He is the Mediator ftrong, 
Who was the ranfom oe us all >. 
This fhall be teftify’d ere Jong, 
To ev'ry creature, and fmal]. 


This I’m appointed to declare, 
(I {peak the truth, and do not lie) 
T teach the Gentiles every where, 
In faith and ftrongeft verity. 


9 | 
I teach them Chrift hath dy’d for all, 
That God will every one reftore : 
That all fhall hearken to his call, 
Shall know the truth, and fin no more, 
§ 10. For 


~ 
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10. 
For this I willthat men prefent —__ 
In faith their pray’rs, with holy hands ; 
Let neither wrath nor doubts prevent 
Obedience to thefe bleit commiands. 


HYMN CXII. 


Defiring that the preaching of the Gofpel may $e 


Succefsful. 
I | 
OUR hearts rejoice in Jéfu’s name, 
His word forbids our fear ; 
With joy his Gofpel we prociaim, . 
That all mankind may hear. 
2. 
To ev'ry creature we would preach 
The grace of Chrift our Lord ; 
Whofe mercy ey’ry foul can reach, 
For pow’ rful is his word. 


As thou commandeft’ we have 
Thy Gofpei have prodaim’d ; 


‘ ‘Thy counfel we would never fhun, 


Nor be of thee afham’'d, 


4. 
Give us the se oor Lord, to fee 
That mighty good is wrought ; 


That many finners flock to thee, 


_ And of our God are taught, 


Let 


Wasbip. 15% 


Let fuch as hear us be a crown 
Of joy, in thy great day ! 
O Lord, our feeble labours own, 


Thy faving grace 


Lord, we defire to know thy will. 
And to obey the fame : 

May we our courfe on earth fulfil, 
And glorify thy name. 


And may we all at laft enjoy ia 
That everlafting peace, — 
Which nothing ever thall deftroy, | 
Nor caufe it to decreate, q 


HYMN CXITII. 
Rejoicing in Public Wor fbip. 


ELCOM E once more the folemn hour, / 
The hour of pleafiire and delight 
We praife thy wif@om, love, and pow’r, 
: And bow with rev’rence in thy fight. 
With greateft jay we wait tc hear. 
What God the Lord to us wiil fay; 
We in his prefence would appear, Fay 
And read his word, and praiievand pray. 
3. Thefe . 


5 
> 
? 
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152 Worfhip. 


Thefe feafons are an 
Of thofe deliyhts we hope-to fee; 

Towards that bleffed land we hafte ” 
Where we fhall dwell O Lord with thes. 


Thefe preparation-days 2 are giv 
That we might now in time preg 

To fee cur Sayiour’s face in heav’n, | 
And with him in his kingdom fhaye, 


O let us then improve well, 
Nor the falvation great neglect ; 

Then foon we fhali with fee dwell, 
_And be accounted his ele¢t. 


HYMN CXIV. 
The great Privilege of being allowed te eworfbip God, 


O WHAT a favour God hath giv’n 
Unto the fons of mortal race, — 
To teach theix feet the road to heav’n, ¥ 
And blefs their fouls with gofpel grace ' 
That he fo great fhould give us leave | 
_ + To pray to him and praife hisname! 
To read his word, and to receive ere 
The treafures hidden in the fame!" 


3 


/ | 


Worfoip. 


Were it but once an that 
worfhip God fhould be allow'd, 
How great would be the wonder then ! 
And how jmmenfe would be the crowd } 


When men permiflion conftant have 
The great Jenovan to adore, 
His pardon afk, his grace to crave. 


“yaa 
Then let us bow nolan his throne, 
With awe and wonder, fear and love ; _ 
| And fince fuch favours he hath fhown, ~ ia 
Let us his mercies well improve. a 


HYMN CXV, _ 


For this Caufe I bow my Knees, Sc. Ephetl iii, 
“04, 15, 16, 17, 18, 19, 20, 
I. 
M* knees with rev’rend awe I bow 
To God, great Father of our Lord; 
Jehovah, infinite art thou, 


Worthy by all to be ador’d, 
2 


| 
But furely now the wonder’s more, fs 
| 


Allcreatures are thy family, | 

: In earth, or heav’n, where’er they're found ; 

have receiv'd their lives from thee, .. 
Whofe goodnefs does to all abound... 

my $ O grant 


— 


| 

| 
| 


: O grant us, Lord, that inward might, | 
Chrift dw elling i in-our hearts by faith, 
M That we may underftana aright 


The truth of what the {cripture faith. 


4. 
That being fettled in thy love, 

With faints our bag ts may comprehend : 
4 The breadth, length, depth, and height, and prove 


That bouiidlefs fove which cannot end. 

5: 

With wifdom,’péw’r, and coodnefs All 

Conform our fpirits to thy will, 


And may we thy commands obey. _ 


q O let us of thyfelf partake, 

| And be of heav’nly nature born ; 

1 Us thy obedient children make, 
Thy gofpel may we all adorn. 


Now to.the pow’ rful wie Supreme, 
Whafe merciés all our thoughts exceed, 
Whofe love demands our high efteem, — 
Whofe grace furpaffes all our need ; 
8. 
Who can do more abundantl 
Than tongues can afk, or thoughts conccive 5 
To him b Chrift let glory be, 
To God immortal honours give, 


HYMN 


Wafrip. 
HYMN CXVI. 


Now unto the King Eternal, Invifible, the 
only Wife God, be Honour and Glory for ever and 
ever. Amen. 1. Vi. 159 


I. 
NOW to the great eternal King, 
Immortal, glorious, yet-unfeen, 

God only wife; your. honours bring, 

Through ev'ry future age> Amen, 
2. 
. Our Saviour, in his times fhall fhew 
‘The bleffed only Potentate, 

4 To whom is adoration due ; 

: Whe reigns in high and awful flate. 


‘The King of Kings, thé Lord of Lords, 
Poffeis‘d of immortality ; 


_ Who being, life, and breath affords 
To all that live ; whom none can {ee. 


Ae 
To him be endlefs praifes giv’n, 
Pow’r, glory, might, and higheft fame, 
By ev’ry one, in earth, or heav'n, 
Whofe ears have heard his wond’rous name. 
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HYMN CXVif, 
Now the God of Peace, &Sc..Heb. xiii. 26, 21. 


I. 
Ow may the God of peace and love, 
That. rais'd our Saviour from. tie déad, 
Shepherd, who-above . 
Te ali things i - the head : 


O may he through in precious blood 
Which Jefus fhed, us perfect make 
In ev’ and aétion 
To do and fuffer for his fake. 


May what is pleafing ia his ight, 

By us be thought, and faid, and done; 
And may we conftantly delight — 

To practife good, and vice to fhun. 


4. 
we gw us this, through Chrift our Lord, 
him we would be ever found ; 

He worthy is to be adord, — 
And with eternal glory crown'd. 


« 
‘HYMN 


HYMN CXVITI. 


Uy haft caus’d thy wil 
To be for our inftruction penn’d, Rip 
Thy light and grace to’us afford, 
That we may all our ways amend. 
2. 
May we fo read, hear, mark and learn, 
And inwardly thy word digeft, 
4 And fo attend our great concern, 
That we may gain eternal reft. 


That bleffed hope which thou haft giv’n 
Of endlefs life, may we retain ; 

Through Chrift we hope to enter heav’n, 
And | and ‘gladn there to gain. 


HYMN CXIX. 


FE that hath ears, now let him hear, 
What holy feripture faith ; 
vad s word fhould be efteemed dear, 


d faith. 
pglways mix al 
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+ O may we all with Jefus reign, 


‘HYMN CXXL 
Another. 


I. 
ISIMISS us from thy houfe of pray'r, . 
With bleffings, fuch as mortals need We 
And make our fouls thy conftant care, . 
Till we from’evil thall.be freed. 
2. 
And if we never meet again 
Till we our Lord's appearing fee, 


And always with our Saviour be, | 


CXXJj. 
Another. 
u. 
O BLESSED be our heav’nly King, 
For fich great things as thefe ; 


With joy thy praifes we would, 
And fhout thy victories. 


2, 

thy wonders, Lord, to us made known, 
Exceed our nobicft fongs ; 

Thy favours granted we will own, 


_ With grateful hearts and tongues, 


o 
W or [hi 
f. 
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HYMN CXXIII. 
Another. 


| which we now have heard f 
it-on each heart; 


And may say that grace which hath appear’ ay; 
faving pow'r 


we repent, belive, arid hope, 
a d chearfully obey ; 


Tilt Jefus fhall us 
To joy and endlefs day. 


3° 
Ma » love, joy our fouls fupport 
pea we PPS 


fhall overcome ; 
The confli& fare, is yet but fhort, 
When ended, we s home : 


There Chrift will ev bleffing give ; ; 
There we his face fal fee ; 

Like him be made, with him fhall Jive, 
And always happy be. 


Mad O3 


Wor foip. "363: 
HYMN | 


I. 
; IS no vain thing to ferve the Lord, 
To praife his name, and hear his word ; 
The pleafures which ‘we find therein | 
Make us abhor the {weets of fin. 
2. 
One day or hour, while thus employ’d, 
God’s prefence felt his love enjoyd, » 
Exceeds a thoufand fpent elfewhere, 
So much our joys fuperior aic. 


HYMN CXXV. 


Hymn of Praife. 
HANKS, praife and honour; plory, pow'r, 


Be to our God for evermore ; 
And to the worthy Lainb once flain, ~ 
He who was déad, but lives again. 


26 
He hath the ‘kevs of death and hell, 


pow'r and love no teneue can ‘ell ; 


all on earth, 'imhell) in 
ti HYMN - 
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HYMN CXXIV. 
Another: 


HYMN CXXVI. 
Blefiing. 


THE g grace of Jefus Chrit the Lord, 
The love of God, our Father kind, 

The Spirit’s fellowship afford . 

Peace to all thofe in Jefus join’d. 

2: 

may our fouls obtain, 

With God the Father, and the Son, 
And.may the Holy Spirit, reign 

In all our hearts, and make us one, | 


HYMN CXXVII. 
Praifé to 4 for Creation. 


O HOLY, holy, holy, 
. Who was, and. is, and is to come, 
Worthy to be by all ador’d, | 
Thy works, how their fum ! 


Lorti, thou art win, King of Kings, 


Glory ry» pow ’r, honour, to receive ; 
For thou haft form‘d and made all things, 


And for thy pleafure fill they live, 


3 We 
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We by thee form'd, for:thee made, 
Would with to praife thee as we ought ; 
But can that debt of love be paid, 
Which fo exceeds our higheft thought? | 


HYMN CXXVIIL. 


I. 
SALVATION to our God, | | 
Who fits upon. the throne, 4 

And to the Lamb, who flied his blood, — : 
And did for all atone, 

We'll never ceafe to fi ing | 
The riches of his love, 

Ti | hé our happy fouls fhall bring 
To dwell wit "hin above. 


HYMN. CXXIK. 
General of te Ged. 


LESSING, and Pe pow’r, 
Thank{giving, honour, might, 

Be to our God forevermore ; ae 

an him obtain his right. 


a. He 


Praife tg Ged and the Lamb. 
ee 


Was ip. 


He worthy is to-be ador’d, 

By.all that breathe or live, 


ev'ry creature to the Lord 


Shall adoration give. 


HYMN CXXX, 


Praife to God for bis righteous Fudgments. 


WE give thee thanks, Almighty Lord, 


ho art, and waft, and art to come, 


Becaufe thou doft fulfil thy word, 
And doft thy reigning pow’r affume, 
2: 
How angry all the nations are ! 
Thy wrath is come, thy pow’r is known ; 
Thy mighty arm is now made bare, 
ixt and eftablifh’d is thy throne. 


| 7 faints fhall rife, ae with thee ; 


_ The dead fhall hear thy voice, and live: 
All fhall be judged righteoufly, 
And juft rewards thine hands fhall give. 
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HYMN’ CXXXf. 
The new Somy to the once lain. 7 


I. 
out Lord deferves a fong, 

Come join withall theranfém'dthrong, 

To give him praife and glory due; 
Thow’rt worthy Lord, to take the book, . 
Its feals to open, and to look, 

And its amazing contents fhew. 


For thou waft flain, and haft redeem’d 
Our fouls by blood; thy blood efteem’d 
Hath ranfom’d us, and brought us out 
From ev'ry kindred, people, tongue, 
From ev'ry nation, our fong 
In Idtideft ftisins to thee we}! font, 


Fhou to our God haft us kings, 
| And priefts ; creation loudly. rin 
thy eternal boundlefs fame ; 
And we fall reign’ wiih thee on certh, 
Thou glorious King of heav’aly birth, 
_ and we thine honours will proclaim 


: 
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The Song of the Angels.” 


I. 
of angels ftand 
Our dear Redeemer’s throne; 
And praife his namewith lofty found, 
And make his glories khown.' 
Ze 


“Worthy the Lamb tthat.once was fain, 


To be exalted high ; » 
Immortal glories be fall gain, 
Who once for men did die. ) | 


Strength, riches, wifdom, pow’r; 
Glory and bleffing give, 

To him whom ailthe faints adore, 
In whom all creatures live. 


HYMN’ OXX XIII. 


The whole Creation praifing God and Lamb, 


FHEN fhall that day arife, 
That all fhail praife thy name? 
When all in héeav’n, earth, dir, feas, fkies, 
Shall join to blefs- the Lamb? 
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| 
When witha loud united voice ~~ 


The univerfe thal! ring ? 
And ev'ry creature ‘thall rejoice, 


And God's high praifes fing? 


> 

3 


Alltongués and hearts with joy thall jo, 


Without a jarring found, 
To circle with a fong divine, 
The glorious throne around, 
Blefling and. honour, » pow’s, 
To God upon thet 
And to the Lamb for evermore ; 
All voices join in one. 
he glories of that day, 
When 'eHovan did create, 
Shall willing hoimage pay. 


HYMN’ CXXXIV. 


RAISE God, ye 


Who.fear his name, his word 
Ye who delight to do. 


‘And bis commandments to fulfil, 


His 


4 
« 
ad 
J 


Moft glorious are his words. and ways; 


He made, preferves, and willgettore,, «A 
And all his works fhail-him adore. 


| 
HYMN CXXXV. .. 


Following the Example of Chrif. 
is av leafant thi 
‘To follow C hrift 
And thus obey our heay’aly King, . 
__ According to his word, 
2. 
Down to the water fidewe go }. 
By Chrift’s example led; 
the fame we come alfo,. _ 
As did oni Biche 
3 
Saviour, we blefsthy»wond'rous name, 
__ For thineesample:bright; 
love to imitate the fame, 
As thou doft us wit: 


° 
¢ 
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4. 

Weare baptiz’d as Jefus was, 
His yoke we'bear ; 

And we are thus baptiz’ d, becaufe. 


5. 
Lord, may we to thy glory live, . 
“Teach us thy heav’ nly ways; 
To us thy Holy Spirit give,) 
And we thy name will praife. 
6. 
Aswe thy facred name profes, | 
ways of truth and righteoufnets, 
Until our lives thall end. 


HYMN CXXXVI. 


The Beauty and Ufefulnefi this 


ING to our Saviour’s 


Eternal fongs of 


His wifdom, an 


In all the notes you 
2- 
Behold alovely fight 
Appears before oureyes! 
Behold this facred awful af 
Which many do defpiie}..- 


3. What 


\ 


When Baptfm we do views!) 
It fhews our Saviour’s Burial: clear; 
And Refurreétion 


With Chrift we bury’d lie 
In Baptifm, ois 
That we to ev'ry fin mutt die 
To live a life divine, 
Planted with him we a 
In likenefs of his. grave ;» 
His glorious form=we:hope to 
And life eternal have.: |». 
6. 
Happy are thoferindeed: 
Who do their Lordobey! _ 


Where love conftrains will be ipeed, 
In his delightfulway. - 


Our fouls rejoicete-fee 
The fons.of mén incline 


To know: thy will, and-follow Thee, 
_Andto thy lawsirefign. 
8. 

This ordinance we'own, 


by thyewill, 
We bow to Thee our hind alone) 


g. Our 
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Our hearts and tongues rejoice 
When fefus'is ador’d ; 

We love to hear thy people’s voice, 
Cry, Glory to the bord. 

Io. 

O may we ftill maintain 
‘The ftatutes thou haft giv’n, 

Till Chrift our Lord thall come again, 
In glorious ftate from heav’n. 

Il. 

His kingdom he will take, 
And be with glory crown’d ; 

And all mankind obedient make, 
Throughout the world around. ~ 


HYMN CXXXVIL. 


I. 
MEN, the holyangels cry, 
Thus far O Lord thy will is done ! 
, the faints on earth reply, 
Thy glorious work is now begun. 
2. 
Our joy is great when we can ies 
Thy {weet commands by men obey’d ; 
- When fouls from fin are turn'd to Thee, 
And are obedient children made. 


3. Thy 


* 
‘ 


| Bapiifn. 


Th eared precepts 
6 Lord, we blefs thy hély nanie, 
That thou fhould ever give us leave, . 
And charge us towobey the fame. 


It is an honour to obey 

- Thy great commands in fight of met ; 
We sheresore! tread the wat'ry way, 

For in the water Chrift has been. 


This ordinance, O Lord. we keep, 
According to thy wife defign ; 

Lord, may we walk among thy fheep, 
We feek no other a but thine. 

Lord, guide us by thy.counfel here, 
Till we this gloomy vale have patt.; . 

Save us from fin, ganlt, grief, and fear, 


And bring us fo Ss felf at laft. A 
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194) Whe ‘Led’s Supper." 


THE LORD’s SUPPER. 


HYMN CXXXVIII. 
The Inftitution of the Lord's Supper, and the Defign 
of the Same. . 


1. 
WE now commemorate 
The dying of our Lord, 
We praife his name, and celebrate - 
His love, with one accord, 
2.’ 
This feaft he did ordain, 
For all his friends to keep, 
Till he defcends to earth again, 
- And wakes the dead from fleep, 


The bread he bleft and 
And pour’d the flowing wine, 

And wi them all of both partake, 
To bea conftant em 


The bread his body hew'd, 


As broken for our fin, a ee 
‘Wine pointed out his blood that fow'd, 


| 
| | 
| 
4 | 


Whe Supper. 


Of: as we eat aa bread, 
And drink this facred cu 
We fhew the death of ed up our head, 
And to his mem’ryfup; 
6. 
This did our Lord iiiend, 
And him we would obey, 
And trutt we fhall before him ftand, 
With joy another day, 


HYMN CXXXIX. 


Chrift inflituting this Ordinance,and bis kind Dif- ~ 
course to his Difciples. 
St. Matt. xxvi. 26, 27, 28. St. Mark xiv, 22, 23,24. 
St. Luke xxii. 19, 20, 1 Cor. xi. 23, 24,25, 26. — 
See St. foting Chap. xiv, xv, xvi. 


THAT night wherein he was betray’d, 

Chrift bleft and brake the bread; ° 

“ Take this, and eat, (our Saviour faid) 
fhall to death be 


My body in a fain, 
For youT thall be put to pai 
To bear your punifhment.S 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| | 
| | 


‘* Upon the fhameful tree. 
5. | 
This feat for you I ingtitute, 


76: The Lord's Supper.” 


Then afterwards he took the wine, 
Gave thanks, and gave that too? 
‘Take this, and drink, it is.afignys 
*« My blood is fhed for you. 


* Nor you alone, the many fhare, MS 
have their partin me; 
Crimes of the multitude l bear, 


* To keep your friendim mind ; | 
Who dy'd for you a fubftitute, 
«< Love me, and mycommandments keep, 

‘¢ And you fhall be my friends, - 
‘* Fil always own you foi my fheep, 

Love always 


“ Tf my. you obey, 
You fhall in meabi 

“ Your fruits of love fhall not decay: 
The Spirit is your 


Henceforth each other love : 
etthis commandin youremain, 
HYMN 
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fend you my Spirit, and leave you my peace, | 


The Lord's Supper. 


HYMN CXL. 
An Hymn of thankful Remembrance, 


(COME let us record the love of our friefid, 
Our Saviour and Lord, who lov’d to theend ; 
Whe dy’d for tranfgreffors and fhed hisdear blood, 
To shake us poffeffors of all that is good. 


He came from above, our fouls to redeem, 
His wonderful love flaal! be our choice theme ; 
We'll fing of his dying to fave us from fin, 
In which we were lying, defil’d and unclean. 


What tongue can ae or heart can conceive, - 
What joy they poffeis who truly believe ? | 
Who truft in their Saviour, and honour his na 

And by their behaviour do witnefs the fame? | —~ 


The night our bleft Lord was bafelybetray'd,.. 


(O aétion abhorr'd!) he movingly faid, 


Now for @ fhort feafon from you I depart, 


“ And you for this reafon have forrow of heart, - | 


/ 
+ *Tis needful for you mee go away, 
Your intereft true forbids me to, flay, 


“ Joys you fhall inherit, that never thallcenfe. 
Hear 


| 
| 


198 The Lord's Supper. 


You'll thew forth my ying, 


6. 
Hear now my requeft, what I intend, 
«« Let this be impreft, Remember your fr iend, 


Behold the bread broken ! my body here 


“© The wine doth betoken my blood thed for you. | 


7° 
This featt I for you to fulfil, | 


Till come again; for this is m will [love 


«And by your complying, in faith, hope, an 


will prove... 


HYMN CXLI. 


A Caution not to de eSpife or necle& the 
this Or | 


INCE Jefus did this feat ordain, . | 
Let not his friendsefteem it vain, 
Wor with themfelve: to be excus’d; 

If our dear Saviour faw it fit, | 

Let none that love his name omit, ee 
Left he efteem his refus'd, 


He bleft and brake the Ae and gre 
To his diiciz-les ;. ** Here you have . 

* A figure of my. body flain,” 
Then pour'd the confecrated wine, 
es his own blood the facred fign, 

ibe freely fhed our peace to gain. 


t 


4. Thus 
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‘Thofegreat evénts array 


he Lora’ 179 


_ & Thus eat, and drink, rememb’ring me, 


Who hung and.dy* wpon the tree, 
And tafted forall mankind.” - 
As oftén as this thing we do, 
The dying of the Lord we fhew, 
Through which we all acceptance find. 


HYMN CXLII. 


A filenn Vii ety the Sufferings and Death of Chrift 
Fe 
O} ME, let’our eyes of faith behold. 
Our Lord on Calvary ; 
*T will make our Jovéto fin grow cold, 
To view this 


There nail'd, the blefad Saviour hangs 
Betwixt the heav’ns and earth; 

See him in agonizing pangs, » 
Who gave creation birth ! 


| Behold the blood run trickling down, 


From head, hands, feet, and fide! 
Behold all nature feems to ee 
To fee him crucify ‘dl 


The wonders’of that awful day 
Declar’d him mioré than man ; 


To ipeak Werth began. 


‘ 
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‘The fun in darknéfe hid his face, ot 
The rocks themifeives'were rent 
Did not at all relent. 


- Let not our hearts-vefuch as thole, 
Hard and unmov’d remain ! 
But while Chrift’s love to us overflows, 
Can we our love refrain ? fi 


Let us behold the Latino of God, | 
Who takes away our fin, shar 
Who faves by his atoning blood, 
_And makesus purewithm, 


This great event we celebrate 
By actions, words, and figns; ahi 
The death of Chrift, that wonder great 
In this appointment fhines. 


HYMN CLXIII. 


This Ordinance tuflituted by Fefus, to preferve in 
Church the conflant Remembrance of bis: Death, 


WHEN Jefus knew the time was ni 
That he for wretched men shou diy ak » 
He did this facred feaft deeree, 


mind his love f fo free. “aot 
2.He 


4 
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The Lord's Supper. 


2. 
He took the bread, and bleft the fame,. 


As we now CF 
‘The bread thus broken, to eac 
He gave, and thus his will nn 4am 


3° 
“ Take, eat; thisdoth my body 


Which fhall be broken.faon for yous 


And for the multitude men, 
That they may be reftor’d, again.” 


4s 
Then Jefus took, and bleft the:wine, 
And made the fame a folemn fign 
Of his moft preciqus. faving blood, 
By which we’re reconeil’d to God, 


Take ye, and drink all of this, 
“A figure of my, blood it is, , 

«* Which js for you, and many fhed, 

By which a full made. 

“ Remiffion of your fins and guilt, 

“ You thall obtain by blood thus fpilt ; ; 
freely I my life refign, 

“ As from this veflel runs the wine. 


This feat obferve your Lord, 


And ‘when you meet with one accord, 


‘«¢ Remember him that for you dy’d, 
* To fave your fouls was orucify’d.” 
Q 
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A Minifler bidding Fareewel People anioug 


he bas daboured in the 


BRETHREN, J bid you ali farewel ; 


if I fee 


All 
"That 


_ And may you live to: Jefus near, 


And with a friendly heart, 
Affectionately you I tell, 


That we muft furely part 


2. 
you not‘again, 
My labour thall not be in vain 5 
orme, my brethren pray, 
I truit I can to tecord-cxi Rie 
ou thathave mehéard, 
declar’d God's counfels 
As light and truth appear’d. 


4. 
i now depart, Dleave yow here, 
I reft vou with’ the Lord. 


Ott? 


te vw 


And be of eneiaccérd; 


5- And 
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There we fhall join to praife’ our King, 


| For Minifters. 


And if. I 
While weonearthremain,, . 
Oh may we meet on heav'nls bfight thore, 
And never part again! 


And all his wonders tell ; ae tet 
‘Triamphant fongs we there ng, 
But now dear friends, farewel. ss 


“HYMN CXLY. 


The People’s affectionate Anfoser. 
fajthful meffenger of 
Where’er thy Lord: fhall call : 


The trumpet blow, proclaim releafe 
‘From fin, and Satan’s‘thrall. 


2. 
We thank our God, we have enjoy’d 


Great profit‘and delight,\ | 
While. thou haft been fo well employ’d, 
In lab’ring day and.night. 


How charming is the yafpel found, 
Which thou haft wellproclaim’d! ~° | 
Pow’r, wifdom, love; grace are found, 
Where thus our vikd 
Q2 4. We 
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4. 
We bear thee witpefs, thou haft been 
usa faithful friend ; 
We with a blefling may be. feen, 
Thy labours to attend, 


5: 
To part with thee doth give us pain, Vor te 
If God returns thee here again, ~ 

And we may hear voice, 


But if that favour is not: giv’n, | 
‘We truft we fhall be found 

Thy glory, joy, and:crowman heav’ ay 65 64 40% 

And meet: joys abound, 


i® We join with one teh se 
That thou ftilk be bleft ; 
And:by thy Lord ia that great day, | 
Be openly _contfeft : | 
4 


The plaudit of thy Saviour gain, 
© A crown of righteoufnefs, 
A kingdom, fceptre, throne obtain, 
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And the 2 Cot. it 16 | 


| 
OW vaft the charge that on us lies icq 
] How great the work’ 
Our’s is th’ importantentenprize; 
Greater than all that: men re 
Souls are committed to:onr care; iat 
Whofe worth amazing cai't be told ; 
For no comparifon “twill bear 
With rocks of gems, or Mills of gold. 


Unlefs we faithfully: do 
Our hearers from the finsito 
And by our livesthe truth adorn, 

*Twere better far that we fhould die. » 


4 

Dreadful will be that watthniah' s fate, 
Through whofe negligé& a fout is loft; 

His punifhment is doubly greats 
Let ev'ry watchman count the coft: 
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Por Minifters. 


HYMN CXLVII. 


A Defi re to feck Fefus, and proclaim the Go/pel to 
Mankind. 


I. 

T AM now inclin’d 

With heart, foul, and-mind, 

To feek my dear Saviour, till him Ido find. 
2. 

My Chrift is my all, 

On him | would call, 

And at his bleft feet with humility fall. 


My foul with defire, 

To Chriit doth afpire ; 

O fill me, dear Jefus, with'love’s heav’niy fire! 
Oh may I proclaim ih. 

Thy wonderful name, [fhame ! 
And bear thy bleft crofs, and defpife the world’s 


My foul now fhall ftand, * 
by thine hand; 
I'll publith thy Gofpel this happy land. 


The glory appears, 
- Saints, fhake off your fears ; 


The voice of falvation falutes your glad ens 
The 


4 
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The Saviour is king, 

Rife mortals and fing, ‘ 

‘All glory, all glory, all glory to him. 


Ye angels accord, 

Salute our dear Lord; 

Live Jefus! live Jefus! live edowd! 

All nations thal) hear, 

Shall know, love, and fear, 

And come to the Saviour, the Saviour moft dear. 


Io. 

Ye faints of his choice, 

in Jefus rejoice, voice. 

And praife your Redeemer, with heart and glad 
If. 

The day is your own, 

This foon fhall be known: [done . 

And throughout all nations Chritt’ s will fhatl be 
12. 

Then praife lis bleft name, 


His kingdom proclaim ; 
And make the world ring with his'elorious fame, 
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HYMN CXLVIII. 


Brethren, pray for-us. 1 Theff. 
| DEAR brethren, join d in Chrift our head, 
1 Remember thiofe who preacii to you, 
Who feed your hearts with heav’nly bread, 
O give them what they claim as dite ! 
2. 
Put up for them your earneft pray’rs, — 
O wrettle for them night and day, 
That.God would keep their fouls from fnares, 
And guide them in his bleffed way. 


You little know what tiey endure, 
What fore temptations they fuftain ; 
How much they fiiffer to fecure 
_ That all their labours be not vain! 


4. 
Without are fightings, conftant, fére, 
Within are fears, and deep diftrefs ; 
They’re try'd, and tempted evermore, 
While pafling through this wildernefs. 


Hold up their hands by faith and pray’r, 
That in the Lord they may be {trong ; 

‘Fhey for your fouls sends care, 

And for your full falvation long. 


6, Pray 
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6 


Pray for them, for they truft they have 
A confcience good, fincere, upright, 
Willing in all things to behave 

Themfelves as in Jenovan's fight. 


No man would they defraud, deceive, 
Corrupt, or hurt in any wile, = 
But feek with honefty to live, 
As far as ever in them lies, 
8. 
Pray that the Lord would give fuccefs 
To all their labours in his caufe ; 
And give them, endlefs happinels, | 
And let them hear his high applaufe. 


O let our mutual pray’rs afcend, 
Up to our heav nly Father's throne ; 
As al our hopes on him depend, 
To him let all our wants be known, 
Io. 
Thus fhall we, trufting in his aid, 
No pow’rful adverfary fear ; 
But having him our refuge made, 
Shall always find our helper near, 


| | | HYMN 


THE CHRISTIAN WARFARE. 


HY MN CXLIX, , 
The important War. 


HERE isa war proclaim’d above, 
Againft the Prince of hell below ; 
Who finn’d again{t the God ef love, 


And feeks his caufe to overthrew. 
2. 
In this great war none ncuters are, 
Ail run, all wreftle, ftrive and fght ; 


Some war with Satan, others dare 


Wage war againft the Prince of light. . 


Great Beelzebub, the of hell, 
With ali his legions atcommand, 

Who from their habitation fell, 
Rife up againft Jewovan’s hand. 


Behold the King ideah draw | 
His fword againft each rebel’s heart; — 
Refolv'd to vindicate his law, ° 
And give to traitors their defert. 9 
| 5. God 
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God is.amatch who dares 

None can oppofe refiitlefs might : 
Yet mortals blind with impious 
Would tempt him to ight. 


What fools are they =. Satan join’d, 
| Who tempt the Great Supreme to rife! 
They act as though they wifh’c to find 
How great that wrath which hidden lies. 


| But fuch who bow his face, 
‘f. And throw their arms of treafon down, . 
Shall have free pardon through his grace, 
And alfo may obtain a crown. 


_HYMN CL. 


Invitations and Encouragements’ for Volunteers te 
| join the Army of Chri. 


I. 
| CHRIST's trumpet founds, let Gaints be arm’d, 
The battle 1s begun ; 

The hofts of Satan are alarm’d, - 
| The day will foon be won. 


2. 

The glorious Caps Jefus, fends 
The heralds of his might, 

To fearch and try who are hisfriends, 
And who will life to fight, . 


3. The . 
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The Gofpel cails for AO 
That come with heart and hand ; 

Come foldiers, banifh all your fears, 
And with your Saviour ftand. 


Rich bounties will our Captain give 


To all his foldiers here ; 
And glorious crowns fhall they receive, 
When he'll in ftate appear. 


Here's clothing, food, and armout bright, 


And fure-rewards attend 
Thofe who in faithfulnefs unite, 

And war until the = wf 
Our King is fure the day to gain, 

His friends with him fhal! fhare, 
Who fuffer now with him, fhall reign ; 

But let hisfoes beware. 


Be true, and faithful unto death, 
A crown of life awaits; 

Your Lord obey, and live by faith, — 
In all your diffrent ftates. 


So fhall you gain his high applaufe, 
A iceptre, throne, andcrown: 
Thofe who are faithful in his caufe, 


_ Sball gain moft high renown. 


9. Dear | 


— we 
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Chrifian We ar fare. 


9- 
Dear Lord, accept my worthlefs name, 


A foldier I would be-; 
Thy gracious promifes I claim, 
And give ny ys to thee. 


H¥MN CLI. 


Warriors inftrudted by bcholding a well- 


difciplined A my. 
Te 
OME all ve Chr iftians, view 
Thefe foldiers in array ; 
Stand, and obferve whate’er they do, 
And thus like them obey. 
2. 
They all in order ftand, ‘ 
- And watch their leader’ seye; 
Ob rve the words of his command, 
To make their motiofis by. | 


Their drefs is neat and clean, 
Their armour fit for war ; 

Ja rank and file they all are feen, 
Diforder they abhor. 


They’re uniform throughout ; 
Obedience is their care ; 
They march, they halt, they face about, 
their orders are. 
R 


5. They 


3. 


- 
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They learn to underftand 
The ufe of all their arms; 
With braveft heart, and {word in hand, 
The fight their courage warms. 
6. | 
When to the dreadful fight _ ‘ 
They’re call’d, they quickly go ; q 
And all with heart and hand unite 
Againit the common foe. 


When they are in the aid, | 
They nght with courage bold, 

Their {words and {pears they bravely wield, 
Their foes in-play hold, 


When they the vict’ry gain, + — 
They fhour with joyful tongues ; 

Behold their foes in battle flain, 
And fing triumphast fongs. 


Go faints, obey your Kine, 

And fight againft your foes ; . 
So you.at laft thall vict’ry fing, 

And reft in fafe repofe. 

10. 

Your Lord your condué fees, 

He knows your zeal and love ; 
The more you aim to ferve and pleafe, 

The more he will approve. 


| 
| | 
5. 
| 
| 
| 
/ 
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Ir. 
What plaudits fhall you gain 
When Jefus thall appear! 
You fhall with your Redeemer reign ; 
And wars no more fhall fear. — 


HYMN CLIL. 
The Chriftian Armour. 


I. 
OLDIERS of Chrift awake, 
And for the war prepare ; 
Your prov’d celeftial weapons take, 
Put on, and wear, 
In God your Lord be ftrong, 
Stand clothed in his might ; ve 
That ye your foes (a nuth’rous throng) . 
May put to flight. | 
What enemies are ours! 
Great principalities, 
And holts of bellith pow’rs 
Againft us rife. 
_-How needful then to try 
The armour of our God ! 
‘That we may ftand, and never fly: 
| Refiit-to blood.) . 


R 2 3. Stand, 
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2. 
Stand, conftantly ~prepar’d, 
Girded with truth around ; 
Be always for your foes prepar’d, 
Wherever found. 
put breaft-plate on, 


lid righteoutnets ; 
well vour-heart; be f{wift to run 
‘In ways of. peace, 
4. 
Your feet be always fhod 


With Jefu’s Gofpel pure ; 
That in the road your Saviour trod 
You may walk fure. 
"Take ve the mighty fhield, 
Of true and living faith, 
That ye may ftand, and never yield 
Unto the death, 


This fhield will put'to Richt. 
The devil’s fiery darts ; 
By faith we walk through darkeft night, 
It guards our hearts. 
it mighty vict’ries gains, 
And helps the warrior on ; 
Till he at laft with joy obtains 
A heavy nly throne. 
6. 
\ Salvation’s glorious hope, 
Your coniiant helmet: wear ; 
will fupport, and keep you up 
from deep pair. 
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And take the Spirit’s fword, ~ | 
At which your foes will flee ; 
God's glorious all prevailing word | 
Gives viloryy 


Pray always with all pray’r, 
And fupplication ftreng, 
Watch thereunto, and perfevere, 
With heart and tongue. 
Pray for yourfelves, and thofe 
Who have believ’d through grace ; 
That God wauld fave you from your foes. 
In little fpace. 
And pray withal for me, 
That utt’rance I may have, 
| That I from tear of man be free, 
This boon I crave. 
EHOvAH, let fuccefs 
Attend the Gofpel found ; e 
Till tiuth and grace the natiens blefs, 
The world around. 
This is the glorious 
In which we lift to fight ; 
crumpet founds, we hear from fer 
God’s voice of might. 
He calls us to withftand 
The pow’rs of earth and hell ; 
We fhall o’ercome ; at his right hand 


| 
| 
| 
| 


HAT 2 

By Jefys Cini h6 ofthath faid, 

The tree of 


And he fisalticat fruits,-and live,’ 
Fear nothing which: fhalt endure, 
“ But faithful unto deathwemain, - 


And Ethy glary will-feenie 


Heat what the if: Spirit faith, 
From danger of rhe fetend deathy 
And hé life with me. 
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ive a white, precious. fone, 
ith a new naineengrav'd there, 


Which is toev ry.man unknown, | 
| “ Bur fuch as do the congueft win. 


To the vidtorious conqueror, 
keeps. my works unto the end, 


And they thalkto 


That pow’ r my. Father to me gave; 
All fuch the morning far fhall have, a 
Proms 1 Overs. 


APPY: 


For they fhall walk 
“Worthy, un ghory'to be seem. 
2. 


that. ovendomes thall be © 
Oloth’d in whitéraimestt, clean 
His nameinot blotted:out by. 
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¢¢ Fis name with honour confefs, 

“« Before the num’rons hofts of heav’n, 
Him in my. Father’s fight will 

“¢ What honours fhall to fuch be giv’n ! 


4. 
* Behold J quickly come, hold fatt 

“© What thou haft from my hand receiv’d, 
« That no man take thy crown at laft, 


* And thou fhould lofe what thou atchiev'd. 


The victor fhall by be made 
+ A pillar in the heav’nly dome ; 
*« Securely fhall he there be ftaid, 
And in God's find his home. 
Upon his forehead I’ll engrave 
My heav’nly Father’s name ; 
* And in addition he fhall have 
Thatiof the new Jerufalém. 


“ This City coming from above, © 
* Shall be his habitation bright > 
And my new name of boundlef love# 
* Upon his forehead I will write. 
8. 
The overcomers I propofe | 
** To feat with me upon my throne ; 
* As when I overcame my foes, 
% J with my Father did fit down.” 


HYMN 


| 
iit 
i 
{ 
: 
bd 
Bal 
j 
j 
/ 


("201 ’) 


=~ 


THE MILLENIUM, 


HYMN CLY. 
The Church in Difirefs the Coming of Chrift prayed 


REDEEM thy from deep diftrefs, 
Lord, bring her from the the wilderne& ; 
Save her according to thy word, 
And fpeedy help to her afford. 
2. 
How long fhall thy y poor mourning bride, 
Be toft and wate ev'ry fide ? 
How long be fill’d with grief and pain, 
And feek hes kind reliefin vain? 


Her foes reproach her : 4 
With a licentious liberty ; 

Where is your God, (they proudly fay) 

In whom you boafted al! the day? 


So Zion mourns her widow'd ftate, 
Behold, ({ays fhe) my forrow’s great ; 
For he that fhould my helper: be, . 


My comforter is fap from me } 
5. Behold, 
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The Millenium. 


Behold, dear Lord, the - e of thofe ' 
Who do thy glorious cauie oppofe ; 
Who with derifion vaunt, and fay, 
Ha, how we love to fee this day ! 


What wilt thou do for thy great name? 
Behold, O Lord, our grief and fhame! 
And fend us dily, 

Left we fhould faint, and die. 
What will the iottniaes fay, 

If thou thy coming doft delay ? : 

They’ll mock, and fay, Behold, they have 
Trufted in who not fave: 


The plowers pon our back, 
And long their cruel furrows ake’s 
And loudly do blafpheme thy name, 
And love to fee us cloth’d with fhame. 


Lord, while thefe thi nad we do behold, 
We're fill’d with orief v which can’t be told : 
"Tis tite for thee to work, forthey 
Thy laws make voitl, and difobey. z 
Io. 

Return, O Lord, to éarth return, 
Nor let thy ¢ longer mourn ; 
And let the foes 6f Zion fee, 
faveit thofe whe truft in thee. 
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HYMN CLVI. 
Anfwer tothe foregoing Petition. 


I. 
METHINKS my Saviour’s voice I hear, | 
Which doth my foul with gladnefs chear =) 
¢ My way’s preparing, my decrees 
‘ Are now fulfilling as 1 pleafe. 
2. 


© My cgming maketh no delay ; 


< Watch, and be-ready for the day : 
* Behold ‘the figns, 1’m at the door, 
‘ Watch, keep your garments clean, therefore. 


* Surely I come, to be your King,. 


* And my reward with me I bring ; _ 
* Behold my coming draweth nigh, 
‘My work doth all before me lie. 


* Hold faft what you of me receiv’d, 
Knowing in whom you have beliey’ d ; 
* I am not flack, nor will I fail, 
* Nor fhall mine enemies prevail. 


5- 
_ * God will avenge his chofén ones, 


* And he will fave his faithful fons, 

*‘ Who cry to him both night and dav ; 

; Thou gh long he feemeth to delay. aie 
6. I quickly 


q 
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The Millenium. 


Behold, dear Lord, the ¢ e of thofe 
Who do thy glorious sake oppofe ; 

Who with derifion vaunt, and fay, 

Ha, how we love to fee ~ day ! 

What wilt thou do for thy great name? ? 
Behold, O Lord, our grief and fhame! 


And fend us fuccour ot 
Left we fhould faint, efpair and die. 


What will the alicia fay, 

If thou thy coming doft delsy ? | 
They'll fay, Behold, they have 
Trufted j in who not fave. 


The plowers U pon our back, 
And long their crue! furrows make; 
And Lully do blafpheme thy name, 


And love to fee us cloth’d with fhame. | 


Lord, while thefe thities we do behold, 
We're fill’d with orief w hich can’t be told’: 
"Tis tithe for thee to work, for th | 
Thy laws make void, and difobey. 


Ido. 
Return, O Lord,’to earth return, 
Nor let thy longer mourn; 


And let the foes 6f Zion fee,” 
faveft thofe who truft in thee, 
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HYMN CLVI. 
Anfwser tothe foregoing Petition. 


I. 
METHINKS my Saviour's voice I hear, 
Which doth my foul with gladnefs chear =) 
¢ My way’s preparing, my decrees 
< Are now fulfilling as 1 pleafe. 
2. 


8 My cgming maketh no delay ; 


© Watch, and be-ready for the day : 
* Behold ‘the figns, 1’m at the door, 
‘ Watch, keep your garments clean, therefore, 


‘ Surely I come, to be your King, 


* And my reward with me I bring ; - 
‘ Behold my coming draweth nigh, 
‘ My work doth all before me lie. 


‘ Hold faft what you of me receiv’d, 
‘ Knowing in whom you have believ’ d ; 
* I am not flack, nor will I fail, 
* Nor fhall mine enemies prevail. 


5- 
. * God will avenge his chofén ones, 


* And he will fave his faithful fons, 
* Who cry to him both night and dav ; 
, Thoug gh long he feemeth to delay, i 
6. I quickly 
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* I quickly come to do my will, 

‘ And my good pleafure to fulfil ; 

* I come to fet my children free, - 

* And.take them all to dwell with me.’ _.. 


904 


HYMN CLVIII. 


Earncfily defiving the Coming of Fefus. 


I. 
Saviour, here we panting lie, 
And long to fee thy face; . 
Detcesd, O Jefus, from on high, 
in mercy to our race. 


2. 
_ How long fhall that bright hour delay ? 
When will our Lord appear ? 
. We long to fee the glorious day 
When Jefus will draw near. 


O how we ftretch to eis our flight! 
Our fouls are on the wing ; 

We long to fee our hearts delight, 
And Be with Chrift our King. 

Dear Saviour come,-O quickly come, 
We long to hear thy voice ; 

Jefus ride on, thy pow’r affume, 

_ And make thy faints rejoice, 

We 
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We long to hear the aces found, 
And fee the Juft arife; 

We long to fee oyr Saviour crown'd, 
And bow his 

We with to fee our Lord defcend, 
Array’d in robes of light ; 

To Satan’s kingdom put an end, 
And claim his-proper rig/at. 


We long thy coming to behold, 
That day of joy to fee; 
Our ardent Jongings can't be told ; 
Lord, let it quickly be. | 


CLVIII. 
The Coming of Chrift to reign-on Earth a Thonfan 


cars. \/ 


E faints rejoice, lift up your voice, 
And banifh all your fears ; 
The Lamb once lain, will come to reign 
With you a thoufand years, 


2. 

Then Satan bound, and Jefus.crown’d, — 
Will make your heartstofing; 
The faints raife to fing his praife, 
With which the earth fhall ring. ey 
3. How 
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How bleft are they who inthat day, | 
Shali with their Lord appear; 

No fecond death, nor future wrath 
Shali put their fouls in fear, 


4. 
They fhall obtain with Chrift to reign, 
A crown of life he’llgive; =” 
Which is for all, both great and f{mall, 
Who to his glory live. as 
Dear Lord, difplay this a day ; 
And bring the appy hour, 
When we fhal] fee, and dweil with Thee, 
Free from temptation’s pow’r. 


HYMN CLIX. 


The Coming and Kingdom of Chrift carneftly defired | 
by bis People. 


| I. 
yoke God, thy pow’r make known, 
Make all mankind confefs | 
That thou art God, and thou aione ; 
Do thou the nations biefs, 


2. 
May the whole earth thy glory fee 
And thy faivation 
d to thy faints, who wait for thee, 
Thy works and wondersfhow,. 
| 3. Lord 
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Lord Jefus, come, and 3b. thy pow’r, 

And rule the human race ; | | 
We wait and look for that bleft hour, 
When we fhall fee thy face. 


4. 
_ Our fouls are longing for the day, | 
When thou fhalt reign as king ; 
When all the world fhall thee obey, 
And thy loud praifes fing. — 


When pride, and rage, and wars fhall ceafe, 
And fierce contentions end ; 

When univerfal conftant peace, 
Shall through the oe extend. 

When truth, and love, and-righteoufnefs, 
Shall in full glory fhine ; 

When thou fhalt all the earth poffefs, 
And rule with pow’r divine. 


When Zion’s fhall agree, 

And all the church be one ; ; 
Then fhall the world acknowledge thee, 

The Chrift, thy father’s Son. 

8. 

For this moft glorious time we wait, 

Lord haften on’the day, 
When all fhall own thy pow’r is great, 

And bow beneath thy fway. ~~ 
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HYMN CLX. 


The Kingdom Tfai. ti. Mic. iv. 
EHOLD, “the orious time draws nigh, 
God’s mount thall be exalted high, 
Above the higheft mountains rais‘d ; i 
All nations to the place fha!l flow, 
To them his glory he will fhow, 
And by them fhall his'name be prais d. 
2. 
Peoples each other fhall invite, ¥ 
With this intention to unite, 
And to his facred houfe repair; 
To hear his word, and learn his will, “g 
Refolv'd his precepts to fulfil, 
And pay their higheft homage there. 


- 


From Zion fhall proceed the law, 
Which fhall infpire the world with awe, 
Elis word fhall rule the diftant Jands ; 
_ Nations no longer fhall employ 
Their arts each other to dettr OY,” 
Nor join to march in warlike bands. 


4. 

Their fwords to plowfhares they fhall bend, 
Their {pears in pruning hooks fhall end ; 

Then war's deftruétive trade fhall ceafe ; 
Then men the earth fhall cultivate, 
its produce fhall be rich and great, 

they thal! eat and drink in peace. 
Undér 
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Under the vine and fig tree’s, fhade, — 
Each one. fhali fit, nor be afraid. ta 
Of open or of fecret foes; Os 
Thus God hath fpoke, his words are true, 
What he hath promis’d he will 
And who may dare 73 will oppote ? 


The Lord fhall reign in Zion then, 


And rule o’er all the race of men; - - 
And all fhall Know and fear his name; . 
His bleft commandments fhall obey, . 
Regard his law, and keep his way, 
And all his wond’rous works proclaim. 


HYMN CLXI._ 


The Millenium, or Thoufand Years reign of Chrifi up= 
on Earth. Rev. xx. 3, 4, Col. iii. 4. Kev. xix. 7g 


| 
THE Lord our Saviour will appear, 
His day is nigh at hand; 
The figns befpeak his coming near, 
As ail may underftand. 
2. 

Behold he comes, he comes to reign 
On earth with all his faints ; | 
Jefus the Lamb of God once fain, | 
Will.end our long complaints. 

S 3 ‘The 
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The Prince of darknefs wil bind, 
The hofts of hell o’erthrow ; 

Satan in the abyfs confin’d ; 
The pow’r of Chrift fhall know. 


4- 
Then thofe who fuffer’d for Chrift’s name, 
And did obey his word, 
Shail rife in glory, and proclaim, | 
The goodnefs of their Lord. 


When he thal] come who is their life, 
They fhall in brightnefs fline ; 

Behold the bride, the Lamb's Jov’d wife, 
Array’d in robes wy 

That glorious joyful marriage day, : 
A thoufand years fhall latt ; 

What glories will our Lord difplay - 

_ Before that feafon’s patt ! 


~ The wonders of that happy age, 
“- What mortal can declare ; 
We view with joy the facred page, 
For we can read them there, 
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The Prophecies of the Millenium. Uaiah ii, Micah i: 


I. 
VV HAT glorious things hath God foretold # 
Shall happen tn the Jatter days ! 


When Chrift on earth fhall men behold, 


And hear his word, and learn his ways. 
2. | 
Upon a mount his throne fhall ftand, 
To which all nations fhall repair ; 
His name flrall found throughiev’ry land, 
His laws be publifhed ev'ry where. 


Nations fhall ceafe to war and fight, 
Shall cultivate the ufeful arts ; 
And one another fhall invite 


To worfhip God with all their hearts. 


*¢ Come, let us tq his mountain go, 
Where ftands his facred palace fair ; 
** He'll teach us all Ms:ways to know, 
‘¢ And we will pay our homage there.” - 
7 
The Lord fhall reign in righteoufnefs, 
And make the world his voice obey ; 


The throne of kingdoms he'll pofles, 


And rule with univerfal fway. 
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The Millenium. 


6. . 
All warlike inftruments fhall then 
-Be chane’d to thofe of pir) 
Chritt fhall be King, and Lord of Men, 
Whilc they his happy fubjects be. 


Each fhall contentedly Caio 
The labour of his hands in peace ; 
God's praifes fhall their tongues employ, 
And ftrife and all contention ceafe. 


HYMN CLXIII. cot! 
Some of the Events which fhall take place at the j 
» Coming of Chrift. \ 
I. 
FAIN would my tongue in loudeft {trains 
Proclaim the joyful dav, 


When men fhall know that Jefus reigns, Me 
- And all his laws obey. | 


When fuch a fubjeé& charms my heart, 
It muft infpire my voice ; 

While I would hope to fhare a part, 
And with thy faints rejoice. 


O Lord my God, siiasatiac me, - 
' And let me fee thy face, 

And fhare in the profperity 

Of thy redeemed race, 


4, Behold 
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The Millenium. | 


4. 
Behold, the Lord from heav’n defcends, 


With radient glory crown’d ; 
Behold he comes, with all his friends, 


Who circle him around. 


5: 
The faints, who long have flept in daft, . 
Shall at his call arife ; 
And with theliving changed juft, 
Shall meet him i in the {kies. 
6. 


Then to the mount of Olivet 
From whence he did afcend, 
He fhall return, and there his feet 

Again fhall truly ffand. 


7 
The earth fhall quake, the mount divide, 
Nor fhall it only cleave, 
But half remove to either fide, 
And a great valley leave. ~ 
8 


Then fhall the Lord the world fubdue, _ 
And wide his reign extend ; 

And to our race his glory fhew, 

And his falvation fend. 


HYMN | 


The Milleniun:. 


HYMN CLXIV. 


The Ce: tainty of the of Chrift, and the C 


fo bis Kingdom on Earth, 


HE day is near at hand 
When Chrift fhall be reveal’d, 


When he fhall come on earth to ftand, 
‘ “And be no more — 


He fhall again appear, 
On earth to rei on, 

We thall behold our here, 
The Lamb who once was flain. 


How bright his glories Kine! 
How firm his kingdom ftands ! 
He thall fuifil the great defign | 
Intrufted to his hands. 
All nations muftfubmit, 
And bow, and own him Lord ; 
All kings muft fail before his feet, 
And hearken to his word. 


he was cloth’d with fhame, 
Contemn’d and crucify’d ; ; 
But God fhall highly reife his name, 

Above all names befide. 


6. His . 
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The Millenium. 


6, 
His glory fhall be known - 
Through the creation vaitt ; 


And ev’ry foul of man fhall owff 
That Chrift is Lord at aft. 


HYMN CLXV, 
The glorious Kingdom of Cbrift, and the Bleffings 


thereof, 


fPHOUGH Jefus is gone up on high, 
He left us.a promife below, 

That he will defcend from the fky, 

His glory and honour to fhow. 

2. 

His coming to earth is to reign, 

To rule, and to govern mankind, 
The Devil, or Satan, to chain 
_ Who fhall in th’ abyfs be confin’d. 


Our Saviour fhall blith his laws, 
All nations the fame fhall obey ; 
His kingdom fhalJI flourifh, his caufe 


Shall profper, prevail, and bear fway. 


4. 
Hig tninifters all fhall agree, 


Contentions no more fhall be known ; 
Believers united fhall be, 


As Chrift and his Father are one. 


5. Then 


3 
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5: 
Then all the Meffiah fhall know, , 
All people his doétrine receive; 
His ftatutes fhall hear, learn and do, i f 
His Gofpel fhall truly believe. led 
6. 
This bleffed and glorious day, ‘ 
cone ax hath promis’d to bring ; 
When darknefs fhall all flee away, 


And our Lord fhall be King. 
Then wars and deftruétions fhall ceafe, 3 
The trumpet no more fhall be heard ; E 
All nations fhall cultivate peace, 
And God fhall be known, lov’d, fear'd. 
8. 
The earth her increafe fhall produce : 
With plenty all lands fhall be fill’d ; y 
Enjoymentiwithout its abufe, 
Shall pleafure abundantly yield. i 
The creatures once fierce; » fhall be mild, 7 


And thofe that were hardeft to tame, 
Shall yield to be led by a child, » 
The lion lie down with the lamb. 
Io. 
The glory of God fhall extend, ‘f= 
His praifes through earth fhall be 
| Al people to him fhall attend, 
rea is name fhall fill every tongue. 
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*., 
For this bleffed feafon we wait, .. 
When Jefus his pow'r faall.difplay ; 
O haften this happy eftate!... 
Lord Jefus, come quickly we pray.. | : 


HYMN 'CLXVI. 


The Second Coming of Chrift} and the great Events - 
that Joali follow. 


, 
BEHOLD, the glorious day” 
: Will foon to men appear, | 
When Chrift flia!l come ih bright array ; a 
it now draws near, 
EHOVAH God fhall come; 
: And all the faints with thee ; - 
' His enemies fhall meet their doom, 
Where can they flee ? 
- The trumpet then fhall found, - 
To wake the pious dead, 
Who fleep iti Jefus, and are found 
One with their head. 
The living faints are chang’d, | 
And death fhall never tatte ; | | 
But with the rajfed faints be rang’d, 


In order plac’d. | | 
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They'll all together 
To meet their glorious King, 4 
Defcending downward from the fkies ; _ . 
His praife they'll fing. | 
Owhatajoyfulthrong 
Will then together ffand 
That day for which we’ve waited long, 
Is near at hand, 


Chrift will to earth defcend, | 
And take his throne and crown ; 
To Satan’s kingdom put an end, 
And chain him down. 
His fceptre he will fway, 
And rule in rivhteoufnefs ; 
And all the world fhall then obey, 
The Prince of Peace. 


The Saviour fhall 
The earth’s remoteft bound, 
And ev’ry tribe and nation blefs 
|. The world around. 
All wars and ftrifes fhall ceafe, 
- And tumults. be no more ; 
The earth fhall yield its full increafe, 
: And plenteous ftore. 
6 


Then fhall the gofpel fpread 
Through ev'ry difant land; 
The Lord will do as he hath faid, Re 
| Strong is his hand. Thijs 


| 
| 
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This age fhall be, 
thoufand years of reft, | ‘ 
Men fhall be happy, chearful, free, 
None fhall- moleft. 


The watchmen fhall unite, 
Together fhall they fing, 
And truth behold with cleareft fight, 
In ev'ry thing. 
Believers fhall be one, 
From al! divifions freed ; 
As God the Father, and the Son, 
| Are one indeed. 
8. 
O what delightful days 
Shall be when Jefus reipns! 
When all the world his name fhall praife, 
In loudett ftrains. 
Come, Jefus, come away, 
And thew the world thy grace, . 
We wait, we long, we look, we pray, 
| To fee thy face. 


HYMN CLXVII. 
The Wonders of the Millenium revealed in the Scrip- 


lures. 


HAT wond’rous things 
To us in facred writ, 

Remain to be fulfill’d, 
®When God fhall fee it fit ? 
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_ The time appointed is at hand: 
 Frepar’d_and ready let us fland. 
Our Saviout wittenvear 
Inall his robes of light, 
We fhall behold him | 
He coimes'to claim his right: 
The kingdoms muft be giv’n to him, i 
Who dy’d all people to redeem, i 


Jefus the Lamb flain, 
Shall take his glorious pow’, 
Throughout the earth will reign, 
Till evil is no more. 
Haften, O Lordy that bieffed day, 
When Chrift his glory thall difplay. 
As Jefug did afcend 
In hisdifciples views, 
50, if we may depend © 
“That all his words are true, 
a certainly fhali come again, 
Vith his beloved faints to reign, © 
He from the dead will 
All who in him have flept, ~ : 
Who walked tn his ways,’ 
And his commandments kept ; 
And fuch who fuffered in his caufe, 
Shall ther obtain his high applaufe,. 
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Ail who on 


In waiting for their Lord, 
Shaitat the trumpets found... 
changed by his words. 
And pafs to immortality, | 
Nor death, far lefs | 


The kingdom, fceptre, crown, 
And through the world fhall reign,. . ie] 
With glory and renown 
‘Then fhall fuch wond’rous 
As have not been by 


Lord, thou haft made us 
Upon thy precious word ; Erie 

We cannot give itup, - 
Since thou haft promis’d, Lord ; 

O roll away the tardy years, | 

We cannot reft-till Chr ult appears, 


HYMN CLXVUI, 


aA divine deus that will be proper to fin in the Time ° 
avben the Lord Fefus fall reign Earth, 


HOV AH praife ye, and callon his name, - 
His words and -his works let all men proclaim | 
Let him be exalted, as juftiy is due, 

Llis ways are moit ne moft and true, 
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2. 
Tis hand and his arm have wonders atchiev’d, 
His name now is knéwn, the world has receiv" 
The news of falvation ; the knowledge of God, 
Tn all tongues and nations is now fpread abroad, 


22% 


One Lord reigns on earth, poffeffes the throne, 
‘The laws of his mouth are ev’ry where known ; 
All nations pay homage to Jefus our king, 

All kindreds and peoples choice prefents do bring, 
The church is ail one, exactly agreed, 

From partics and fects the worid 1s now freed ; 
The watchmen of Zion are all of one mind, 

Tn truth, love, and goodnefs are perfectly join’d. 
Now peace has took place, fell war is no more, | 
Pride, envy, and wrath, and wranglings are o'er 
All hateful contention is banifii’d from earth, 
And love isthe janguage men learn from their 


birth. 


The beafts have forgot their fiercenefs and rage, 
No longer for blood fierce war do ticy wage, 
But peaceably feeding on herbs and green grafs, 


They thew what God promis’dis now come to pafs, 


The trees yield their fruit, the earth her incrcafe, | 


Our Saviour has bleft us with plenty and peace ; 
‘The land is a garden, the defart a field, 
The plain is now fruitful, the waters’are heal‘d. 
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8. 


The curfe is remov’d, and man is now bleft, 
The Lord has ordain’d this fabbath ot refi ; 


"Fhis. peaceable fabbath, fo lately begun, 


To ages far diftaut its cirele fhail run. 

Now praife the great Lord for all that is paft, 
His mercy and truth for ever hall lait; 

Join then your glad voices, his goodnels proclaim, 
All nature rejoices, let ws do the fame. | 


HYMN CLXIX. 


Pfalm lxxii, turned fiom Prophecy into Fiflory, pros 
per to be fung inthe Time of the Millenium. 


ING Jefus doth reign, and governs the Jandy 
The {ceptre doth {way with juft equal hand ; 


ow righteouinels, truth, love, aad goodnefs in- 
create, [ peace, 
The hills and the mountains. bring juftice and 
Oper Pra and fraud, and thrall are no more; 
The needy he faves, he ranfoms the poor : 
The people he judges, his judgment is juit, . ¢ 
Proud haughty oppreflors he treads in the dufi, 


Thy name, blefled Lo«d, is lov'd and rever'd, 
Wherever thy truth, thy gofpel is heard; _. 


‘Through ail future ages thy glory fhail rua, 


Thy prajfe fhail.continue as long as the fun... 
4, Thy 
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4 
Thy bleffings like rain defcend on the earth, 
Like fhow’rs, which to grafs, flow’rs, plants, fruits, 
give birth, 
Now ftourifhthe righteous, and peace fhall abound, 
So long as in nature the moon keeps its round. _ 


The Saviour now reigns from fea unto fea ; 

Hath fet the whole earth from tyranny free ; 

His glorious dominian from fhore unto fhore 

. Prevails, and fhali flourith, till time is no more. 
6. 

The nations once wild, whom no man could tame, 

Now bow at his feet, and honour his name, © 

Andthafe who with malice did hate him the mpft, 

Now humbly fubmiffive would lick up the duft. 


The kings of the ifles choice prefents do bring, 
All nations fubmit to Jefus our king ; 
Fam’d Tarfhifh and Sheba, anc Seba all join, » 
To offer their tribute, to him refign; 


All naticns and kines before him fall down, 

All peoples rejoice that he wears the crawn ; 
They ferve him with pleafure, his laws they fuifl, 
Oh, how they’re delighted with doing his will ! 


He faveth the peor whiter unto him ; 

The needy he fpares, their fouls doth redeem ; 

From force and deception he fets them at reft, 
Eftcems their lives precious, and makes their fouls. 

bleft. so, Our 
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The Millenium. 
10. 
Our Jefus, onée flain, fhall live evermore, 
Ail peoples and tongues his name fhall adore ; 
The fine gold of Sheba to him fhall be paid, » 
Daily fall be praifes and:pray'rs to him made, 
ri. 
The dry mountain tops now corn grows upon, 
The fruit doth appear like fam’d Lebanon ; 
The citizens flourith like gtafs of the field, 
And fraits of the Spirit in plenty do yield. 
12. 
The name of our King tor ever fhall laf, 
Till ages and times, and gras are palit ; 
He blefles ail nations, ‘ali men cal! him eft, 
All peoples are happy, for he hath giv'n ret. 
12. 
Now bleft be our God, JeRovan high, 
W hofe works are all grace, pow 'r, might, riajefty, 
Who only doth wonders ; his gooduef proclaitn 
For ever ‘and ever bleft be his great name, 


I4. 

The earth with his praife and glory i is fill'd, 

Tis now come tO pafg what God fpake and witl ‘ds: 
Thine Lord is the kingdom, the glory and pow . 
80 be it, fo be it, now and evermore. 
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THE UNIVERSAL RESTORATION. 


“HYMN CLXX. 


The Humiliation and Exaltation of Chrift, and the 
grand Purpofe of God. Phil. ii. 6, 7, 85 gy 10, 11- 
WHAT amazing glories fhine, 

Through all the procefs of our King ! 
Aflift us, Lord, with grace divine, 

Wiiile we fuch wonders preach and fog. 


2. 
Tell how the Lord in iicav’nly ftate, 
Array’d in glory and in light, 
The partner with his Father fate, 
Girded with majefty and might, 


But lo! that form he pe forfakes, 
And leaves that glory fora while, 

And for poor men he undertakes, 

To feel their forrow, thare their toil, 

A. 

From heav’n defcending, he was born, 
Child of the virgin, dee foretold, 

Though his appearance was forlorn, 


Yet fome their Saviour did behold, 


5. How 
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5° 
Mow greatly did hé-ftoop, to wear 
The form and fafhion of a man ; 


And our infirmities to bear ! 
But love had drawn % woud'rous plan. 


The loweft form he did embrace, - 
Scern’d poverty and fervitude : 
That he might raife the fallen race, 
Which he with eyes of pity view’d. 
But lower ftill our Jefus came, 
He was obedient unto death, 
To death moft painful, cloth 'd with flame, — 
He on the crofs did bis breath. 
For this humiliation low, 
God hath exalted him on high ; 
And hath determined to beftow, 
On him the greateft dignity. 


To Jefus ev’ry knee thal bow, 
All rebels fhall forfake their. ways, 
And all fhall willingly allow, ; 
That Chrift is Lord, to God's high vial 
Id. 
This is the Father’s great decree, 
' "That all thall yield to Chrift alone : 
And when this fhall accomplith’d be, 
Rebellion fhall no more be known, 
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be neconciled by 15 | 
Us, the Father's brights! bes 
At the creation’s head ftands ; 

dweils in uncreated Tight," 


pings wete fathion’d by 
4. 


Ail things i in ‘all things on earth, 
ewes. Thingsinvifible, and feen, 


From him who made the worid of men, 


+ Ail pow'rs and priac 
‘By we're form’d, by him ordain’d; 
All things defign’d by Gee" $decreés, 
_ By him were and 
~ 
for his were defi ign'd, 
He was-exalted over all : 
He wasthcir Head, and théev combin 
Contipos'é his membets tif their 
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> But now by fin the'iniiton’s broke,’ 
Back other their God prdyoke, 
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God by hj will reedncile. 


All things in 
"Then meditate on thisia while... 


4 


ped 


ND if] fhould we lifted 
E Awd omsthe tree, 


And 


"This is my heavy’ aly Patties 
That all ‘thould be reftot"d ; 

For-this my, blood bfreety pill: 
So ourloving Lord, 


3 
What fweet andeblefled news is, this, i 


Phat Chriftforall-did diet 
will not. of his puree’ 


il become the-ground of hee 


6. 
He by iis death upomthe 
| Laid the foundation-of.a peace, | 
And-make the wild diforder ceafe., 
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230 © The Univerfal Reforation. 


A. 

The travail of his foul fliall fee, 
And fhall be 

And all mankind at Jaft fhall be 
Reftor’d by Chriit who dy’d. 


HYMN CLXXIII. 


I. 


Salvation, full and free, : 

It doth appear, it faves from thrall, 

From wrath and mifery. 

2. 

Tt faves thofe finners who believe, 

From envy, wrath, and pride, 
And fouls who heartily receive, 

Shall find this light a guide, 


Ungodlinefs they wil! Tar 
And ev’ry worldly luft, 

And, for his fake, who once did die, 
Live fober, godly, juft. 


Hoping continually to fee 
‘Their Saviour come again ; | 
will from bondage fet them free, 
And they with him fhall reign, 


For the Grace of God that bringeth Salvation unto all 
Men bath appeared, Oc. Tit. il. 11, 12, 13, 14. 


HE grace of God which brings to all 


5. For 
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For this the bleffed —t gave, 
Himfelf for men to die, 

That he from fin their fouls might fave, 
And them might are 


That he might have a people prove, 
By pure and conftant zeal, 

Their true regard to him, and love 
To know and do his will. 

This is a reafon why ww God, “™ 
To us doth mercy fend, 

And O may fouls redeem’d by blood ; 
To this defign attend!” 


HYMN CLXXIV. 


The great and inconceivable Advantages arifing from 
the Belief of the Univerfal Refloratian. . 


I, 
THE various feéts enquire to know, 
Why do I love this doétrine fo ? : 
What great advantage fhould we gain, 
If we believ'’d what you'maintain ? 
2. 
The firft advantage that I prov’d, 
I found that God was more belov'd, 
And all hard thoughts. of him were fled, 
Nor troubled mare my heart or bead. 


V2 3. The 
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£33 The Univerfal Reficration, 


The feriptures here do ail agree, | 
And are trom contradictions fi ee, 
The promifes and threat’nings. too, 
Appear confiftent, juft, and true. 
Here al! thof warm contentions ceafe, 
Which fo difturb the churches peace, 
What was our great Redeemer’s will, 
Whea he his blood for men did {pill ? 
Here wifdom, love and pow’r combi 
in full perfeétion to defign, : 
And execute the glorious plan, 

To help and faye poor ruim’d man. 


‘This fyftem makes us love mankind, 
- Makes us to ail good works inclin’d, 


Té teaches us for ail to pray, 

And feek.their welfare ev'ry day, 
7: 

It infidelity o’erthrows, 

Convinces fuch as,would oppofe ; 

Reafon and revelation join, 


To prove this dottrine pure divine. 
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HYMN: CLXXyV. 


Praife to God for the Diftovery of this Truth, and bes 
ing made willing to proclaim it to Mankind. 


ORD, I adore thy holy name, 
Who gave me courage to proclaim 
The love of God to all our race, 
His univerial faving grace. 
2. 
What miracles were wrought In me, 
To fet my mind from bondage free, —s > 


And make me willing to forego 
All that I had enjoy’d below ! 


My deareft friends for tis I loft, 

But I had counted well the coft ; 

And nothing could my purpofe move, 
For all my foul was fill’d with love. 


| 
My friends they feorn’d me, buf mine eye 
Look'd ftedfaftly to God moft High; 


_ He kept my heart from fainting fear, 


And made me feel his prefence near. 


O, could my former brethren know, 
What joys my Saviour did beftow, 
They would not wonder I could part, 
With thofe | lov’d with warmeft 
his 6. I loft 
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The Univerful Refioration, 


6. 
J loft a thoufand hearty friends, 
But Jefus made me full amends, 
By giving me to know his will, 
And cauling g me to fear no ill. 


#34 


Now I’m determin’d to purfue 


_ That love which is for ever new, 


Till {hail the hofts above, 
Where ev'ry heart is fill'd with love. 


HYMN.CLXXVI. 


But this 1 confefs unio Thee, that afer the Way 
they call Heve/y, fo worfoip ibe God of my 
Furhers, (Fc. Aéts xxiv.14 15, 16, 


I. 
UT this I do confefs to thee, 
hatin the way call’d herefy, 
‘To God I worthip pay ;' 
Believing all the facred writ, 
And to the Lord my foul comaut, 
Until the coming day. 
2. 
Mv hope in God will not deceive, 
The Reluricction bctieve, 
Juit and unjuit fhall hive 
For all that fleep in earth fall wake, 
fhall of thame or blifs partake, 
Cas all jenterive vive, 
3. Ilereia. 
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Fhe umver{at RePorarien, 35 


Hercin I always exercife 
Myfelf, as much asin me Hes, 

To keep my conicience clean, 
Towards my God, and all mankind, 
Hoping I flail acceptance find, 

hrough him that knew no fin. 


4. 
This is my faith, my hope, and truft, 
And this my conduét, good, and juft, 
Which Jefus will approve ; 
Towards the mark my foul would prefs, 
A ftate of greater holinefs, | 
And conttant pertect 


HYMN cr XXVIL. 


The Father loveth the Son, and bath given all Things 
into his Hand. St. John iii. 35. All that the Father 
giveth me {ball come to me. Chap. V1. 37. 


I. 
OW hath the Father lov’d the Son, 
And giv’n creation to his hands? 
And him exalted on his throne, 
Subjected all to his commands. 
2. 
Dominion, pow’r, authority, 
Are giv’n to him without controul ; 
All things are his moft properly, 
oe thay} poffefs and rule the whole. 


9 

v 
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3. But 
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But oh, the glorious wins defign’d, a 
By this fubjection to the Son, | 

Are.worthy of.th’ eternal mind, 

_ And fha!! moft certainly be done, 


4. 
All things which God to Jefus gave 
_ $hall to the bleffed Saviour come ; 
He'll prove to all his pow’r to fave, 


_ And bring each wand’ring finner home, 


Not one fhall finally be loft, | - 

- For whom the Lamb did fthed his blood ; 

Their fouls he raifom’d at his coft, 
And hé will bring a back to God. , 


. The Father gave him pow’r o’er all, | 

That he might life eternal give it. 
To high, to low, to great and {mall, | 
That ev'ry foul through him fhould live, : 


This is the plan fe chofe, 
And gave to Jefusto fulfil: — 

God's grand defign our Saviour 

And fhall compleatly do his will. 


| 
5 
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| 

i | 
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HYMN 
| 


The univerjal Refloraticn. 


HYMN CLXXVIII. 


propofed to thofewho deny the fnal Reces 
very of oy Things. 


HO will regret that Chrit fhould have 
The fouls. for which he 89 

Vho can be forry he fhoulg fa 

All char Jenovan made? 

Say, can he be toa much ador’d, 
Who ay ‘d for ev'ry man ? 

Are your not willing that your Lord | 
Should refcue all ‘he can? 


Will you be angry when you know 3 
That Jefus ail fhall gain ! 

Are you unwilliag all. fhould bow 
To Chrift the Lamb once flain ? 


4- 
_Are you afraid that Chriit fhould be 
‘Too much belov’d by men? 
And that he fhould too fully fee 
The fruit of all his pin? 


Can it be poffible that ma 
Should be enrag’d at thofe, 
Who hope that Jefus will fubdue . 
moft rebellious foes? 


| 

if 

| 
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| 6. 
And if that he fhould bring them all 
To love him heartily, 
And raife them wholly from their fall, 
Would you offended be? 


7° 
Hf Chrift gets honour by each foul A 
Whom he doth cleanfé and fave, : 
If ever he fhould fave the whole, : 
Will he lefs glory —- ? 
Whence then arifes all this ra 
Againft this plan of love 
If Jefus doth therein one 
Who will his right diiprove ? 


*T is beft to let this nat alone, 
If ’tis of men ’twillend; - 

But if the Lord this doétrine own, 
Profperity he'll fend. 


HYMN CLXXix. 


For I will not contend for ever, &c. Haiah, lvii. 16° 
17, 18, 19. 


I. 
it OW let our fouls to God attend, 

ty And hear his bleffed word, 

tt f+ Forever I will not contend,”’ 
Saith our moft gracious Lord. 


2. “ Not 
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The Univerfal Reftoration | 


2. 
«¢ Not always fhall my wrath endure, 
“ Againtt the fouls I made; 
* T wound, I heal, I kill, I cure, 
“ Nor afk from othérs aid. 


“ For fhould my anger always burn, 
“ The fpirit fure would fail, 

«¢ My creatures would to nofhing turn, 
“ Deftruction would-prevail. 


4. 
** Behold, for his iniquity, 
‘¢ T {mote him in my wrath, 
“ T hid my face, he frowardly — 
« Went on in error’s path. 


5; 
“ His ways perverfe I have beheid, 
“ But | will him reftore; 
** And though he hath fo long rebel!'d, 
* He thall rebel no more. 
6. 
“ ‘To him great comforts I will give, | 
** My grace his pains fhall heal ; 
“* His mourners fhall behold him live, 
“« And greateft joys fhall feel. 


“ Praife from the lips will I create, 
*¢ Peace, peace to all mankind ; 


439 


*¢ All fhall be heal’d; ( mY ‘pow’r fs greats) . 


“ All thall falvation find.’ 


$: This 


| 
| 


‘s 40 The ituiver fal Reftor ation: 


This is JevovAu’s blefed-awill, 
That al! fhould bereftor’d, . 

And this his purpofe he'll fulfil ; 
Then let him be ador’d. 


HYMN CLXXX. 


Hofea xiii. 12, 13, 14. 
I. 
OOR Epbraim’s iniguity, 
Is bound him fait, 
His fin is hidden from his eye, 
And he to death doth haite. 
Alas, what bitter forrow flies 
To feize upon his‘heart! _ 
He is deicrib’d as moit unwife, 
Fe acts a foolifh part. 


‘The dreadful pains of death and heli 
Will foon his fpirits {eize ; 

And he among the dead muft dwell, 
Depriv’d of life and eafe. 


| 4. 
But {till Jsxovau, God'the Lord, - 


His ranfom doth intend ; 


On which we may depend; 


Hark ! hear the vlorious. joyful word, 


Tove atenings and Promises te the fame People, | 


Front 
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The.univerfal R offoxation. 


From death their fouls I will redeem, 
And ranfom them, from.hell; , 
Though death and hell fo feem, 
“ Their rage wil 


Their mighty kingdom I'll deftroy, 

all their flaves reftore 
My pow’rful arm IJ will employ, 

Till they fhall be. no. more.” 


This blefled purpofe of the Lord, 
So fu!l of love and grace, 

Let us proclaim with one accord, 
Among the human race, 


HYMN 


All Flefb foall fee the Salvation of God. St. Lukeiii. 6. 


I. 

HIS is a promife large and free, 
That all fhall God's falvation fee ; 

Thy love extends to all our-race ; 

What joyful words of peace we hear { 
The found our fainting hearts deth chear, 
And makes our fouls adore thy grace. 

2. 
Lord, we would praife thy grand defign, 
Where wifdom, pow’r, and goodnefs join, 


| 
| 
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— 
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The Univerfal Reftorarion, 


Thy poor loft creatures to reftore ; 
Thy truth hath fpoken, and thy zeal © 
Thy word of promife will fulfil, 

Till fimand death fhall be no more. 


Our thoughts are loft in love and joy, 
While we behold our Lord deftro 

The works of Satan, death, wad fin ; 
_ Bis gracious words can never fail, 
His pow’r muft over all prevail, 

The conqueft he fhall wholly win, 


4. 

If all at laft falvation fee, 
There is an end of mifery, 

Of forrow, fighing, woe, and pain ; 
Mankind redeem’d from fin and death, _ 
Shali in God's praife employ their breath, 

And never turn from him again. 


5: 
This great falvation fhall be feen, 
By all the ruin’d race of men, © 
And ev’ry foul fhall be-reftor’d ; 
God’s name fhall have eternal praife, 
All men fhall triumph in his grace, 
And he fhall be by all ador’d. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CLXXXTI... 


He bath done all Things well. 


IT. 

OW fhall our fouls with pleafure raife 
To our dear Lord a fong of praife; 
@ We'll fing his.love, his goodnefs tell, 
Our Saviour hath done all things well. 
2, 

With pitying eyes he view’d our cafe, 
And‘came to fave our ruin’d race ; | | 
He conquer’d fin, and death, and hell ; , , 
Our hath done all things well, 


3: 
He undertook to bear our load, 
And bring us back again to God ; 
To fit us with himfelf to dwell ; 
Chrift Jefus hath done all things well, ’ 


He will accomplifh his defign, 

And all things in himfelf combine, ~ 
No more {hall ever they rebel ; 

Our Jefus will do all things well. 


His work how great! his plan how vaft ! 

But when it all appears at laft, 

It will our higheft praife excel, . 
For Jefus will-do all things well. 


~ 
| 
| 
4. 
5. 
» When 
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When the creation is-reftor’d, 

And God fhall be by all ador'd, 
How loudly. will the triumph fwell, 
Our Jefus hath done all things well ! 


Sin, death, and hell, will Chrift deftroy, - 
’ And fill the univerfe with Joy ; 7 ’ 
His love fhal!l then each voice compel 
To cry, “ He hath done all things well.” 


All creatures then as one fhall join, 

To thout aloud his praife divine! 

(As facrcd prophecies foretel), 

And fay, ** He hath done all things well.” 


HYMN CLXXXIil. 


Tbe Grandeur and Sublimiiy of the glorious Dofrine 
of the univerjfal Réeftoration, 


ELE erandeft fubjet I would fing, 
That ever dwelt on mortal tongue ; 
The glorious vict ries cf our King, 
Shall be the fubjeé& of my tong. 
| F 
He reigns, and fhall forever reign, 
| Till all his enemies thal! yield ; 
"The victory he fhall pbrain, 
And pot one foe flall Keep the field. - 
3. Th. 
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The. Univerfal Refloration, 


This is JEnovan’s high decree, 
That ev'ry one in earth and heav’n, 
Shall to the Saviour bow the knee, 
To him all homage fhall be giv’n. 


4 

Then fhall the glorious day arife, 
When fins and forrows~thall be paft ; 

Tears wip’d away from human eyes, ~ 
And joys fucceed which always laft. 


Then {hall the veil be remov’d, 

’ Which now conceals the truth from view ; 
And all God’s works by him belov’d, | 
Shall praife, adore, er love him too, 


Thenceforward none -fhall fall away, 
No lapfe for evermore is found, 
True love fhall neyer more decay, ~ 
~ But be with endlefs glory crown’d. 


All creatures to their God fhall cleaye, _ 
As duft of fteel to adamant : | 


‘Then fin fhall never more deceive, 


- But endlefs pleafures God will grant. 
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HYMN CLXXXIV. | 
The dent Fey Satisfadizon which the 


of the univerfal Refloration 
a E view by faith the glorious 
When God Mall allreffore; 


When fin and death. fhall pafs away, - i 
And mar God's no more. 


| This counfel of the Lord made 
According to his wall, 
Hath brought celcftiat pleafures 
Not all the riches of inc earth,. ash 
Cou!d raife our joys fo highs». 


As this, which fills.all heay’a with mirth 
That fin and death Shall des) sib sini wisd syd 


‘That we heard. this bleffed: 
O what a favour raret. 
Since God hath giv’n our minds. fuch visws,) cond? 
Can we his praife forbeat 
This is the gof l of his 
Good news to al} the fallen —~ 
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ROP 


this man bonndlets: 
'T’o fet the-face of finners 
And ranfom ev ry°mtan: 
O never let our  praes | 
Since this good news ié true ; Jaa 
all falvation view 


Lhe Comparifon of our former Vierwis with 
ve/pecting Man's final State. 


Before we faw this fight!" 
Involvid doubts, and fears. and oF 
But now we our gracious] Lord, cont] 


For what he has reveal'd, 
By op’ning in hisfacted 


What ligtle comfort we find, 
_ When of our friends we 
‘Departed hence indarknes bHid, 


What anguifhin uswrought!) ig 
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How bitter did our iorrows feem, 

.. Before we came to know | 

Chrift our Saviour could ‘redeem 
The iouls of men from woe! 


He can’t fufficiently be prais'd 
For fuch difcov’ries made, 

At which with joy we ftand amaz’d, 
And glory in our ase | 

We now enjoy ‘a {weet releafe, 
From much tormenting pain, 

And in the promifes find peace, — 
Nor do we hope in vain. 


God who hath saonnad, wille rform, 
Here do our fpirits reft, 

This thought fupports-us through the ftorm, 
And makes our portion bleft. io i 


HYMN CLXXXVI. 


The bleffed Confequences tLat attend the hearty Re- 
ceptio: of the Doétrine of the Univerfal Reftovation. 


I. 
VV HAT fweet and bleft effects we find, 
Attend the conftant firm telief 
That God’s a friend to all mankind, 
And does determine their reli¢f! 
| a. It 
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The uni Reforarion. 


2. 
it fills our fouls with heav’nly love, 
And crucifies our pride and w: ath : 
Tt fets our minds on things above, 
And makes us walk the narrow, path,’ 


Meckne ‘{s, humility, peace, 
Are bleflings flowing from this fource ; 
The more our faith and hope increafe, 
Phe more with joy-we run our courte. 
4. 
All party views at takes away, 
Deftroys the huft for wealth and pow’'r ; 
Envy and felfifhnefs doth flay, 


And makes us love our neighbours more. 


It greatly doth the mind expand, 
And fets the heart from bond: Loe free, 
Makes us poflefS, and bids us ftand ' 
In Jefu’s heav’nly liberty. 


Tt mioft reftrains the mind from fin, 
Not leading to licentioufnefs ; 
Bit is a monitor within, ~ 
To check us, left we fhould tranfgrefs. 
Pure holinefs is our deter e, 
Lord, grant in that we may excel; 
That all who ferioufly enquire, 


May have no evil thing to tell. 
I 
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The Univerfal Reftoratica. 


HYMN CLXXXVIK 


The Great Fubilee. 

I. 
HAl glorious day! from ancient times foretold! 

Proclaim’d by types and prophecies of old! 

_ ‘Thou day of heav’n’s eternal | 
Ordain’d of God to fet poor captives free ! 
(The trumpet founds! the. univerfe rejoices ! 
All creatures join the fong with chearful voices.) 


2. 

Great day, for which all other days were made! 

Which God well pleas’d forefaw, when he fur- 
vey'd 

Man by rebellion ruin'd, loft, undone, 

Redeem’d, reftor'd, by Jefus Chrift, his Son. 

(On his loft creatures God hath had compaffion, 

And fent his Son to give them ali falvation.) 


Thou day of Ged, dear by the law, 

And which the prophets at a diftance faw ; 

The grandeur of thy fcenes 1 would proclaim, 
If God would touch my lips with heav'nly flame. 
(The diftant profpect fills my foul with pleafure, 
And makes my joys o’erflow beyond all meafure.) 


4. 

To me, O God, the learned’s tongue impart ; 
Direé my fancy, and infpire my heart! 

Fixt by the great Eternal’s firm decree, 

Thy date is wrapt in awful mytftery : 


(But 
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{But } would {till believe what God hath fpoken, 

His gracious promifes can ne’er be broken.) 

So far remote that day, conceal’d from view 

its hidden periods, and its wonders too, 

That men impioufly traduce, blafpheme, 

And count th’ important day a fictious dream. 
(But God’s defigns are perfect, wife, and glorious, 

And in the end they all fhall prove viétorious.)- 
| 6 


Affift me faith, hope, charity divine,~ ‘ 

I prize your aid, T'll not invoke the nine; 
Teach me that hidden period to explore, 

When fin, and pain, and death fhall be no more. 
(For fuch a day the facred writings mention, 
This is God’s truth, and not a man’s invention.) 


When Chrift fhall ack all his foes prevail, 

And fpoil the pow’rs of darknefs, death and hej; 
Then fhall creation own his fov’reign fway, 
And ev'ry creature willingly obey. 

(For this moft joyful day the whole creation 
Now groans, and travails in firm expeétation. ) 


8. 


Each knee fhall bow and ev’ry tongue fhall fwear, 


While heav’n and earth his right to reign declare. 
To all mankind it fhall be tettify’d, 
In that due time, that Jefus for them-dy’d. 
(His merits are of infinite extenfion, 
His dying fhall accomplifh its intention.) 
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The univerfal Refor ation. 


All things in him fhall then reheaded be; 

Ail own him Lord, and bow the furppliant knee ; 
All reconcil'd' to God, his love fhall know, 
Whether in heav’n above, or earth below. 
(Each one fhali then fill up his proper ftation, 
AJ! join’d in hearty reconciliation. ) 

Io. 

The year of Justree fhail then be come, 

And all the Saviour purchas’d fhal! come home. 
Lhe Mediator thall no more complain, 
hat he hath labour’d, {poke,.or dy'd in vain: 
(He behold his defigns compleated ; 
And fin and death eternally defeated.) 
LI. 
7 be travail of his foul with joy fhall fee, 
And (atisty eternally fhall! be. 
‘The trum pet of the Jusrtee fhall found, 
Jetus fhail| be wi ith end! ets clory crown’d ; 
(0 dur. Lor d is wor thy of this exaltati ny 
"fhe head of a!! the ranfem’d congregation.) . 

And throu gh the great JeHoy an’ s wide domain, 
Not one fivail riie again& his glorious retgn: 
But.all from fin, and death, end bondage ‘free, 
Shal! praile his name to al! eternity. 

Chis was our vreat Creator's fir ft intention, 
His ilove and'pow’r exceeds our comprehenfion.) 

When all are thus obedient to his call, 
Chrift wil refion, and God be IN 
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Here ftop my foul; no farther feek to go; , 
What God reveals is quite énough to know: 
(Thefe fcenes are real, and no pleafi ng fiction ; 


What God hath faid admits no contradiction. ) 


THE NEW CREATION. 


HYMN CLXXXVIII.. - 


The New Heaven and Earth, and the New Ferufa- 
lem -defcending from Ged. Rev. 2; 35 45 55 6. 


I. 
QO WHAT a fight our eyes behold, 
The heav'ns "and earth are pafs’ d away ! 
The world renew’d exceeds the old, 
As darknefs yielcs to brighteft day. 
26 
The God who made the globe at firft, 
The fame creation hath renew 'd, 
Made it a dwelling for the juft, 
And once again pronounc’d it good. 


Behold the city of our 
Defcending from the hicheft heav’n! 
He comes to fix-his bleft abode 
With men, to whom this biefling’s giv’n; 


4. That 


At 
rf 
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The New Creation, 


4. | 
Tha they fhall all his people be, 

And he will be their God and king; 
From fin, death, hell and forrow free, 


They fhall with joy his praifes fing. 


Allfighing fhall for oe ceafe, 
And tears no more their eyes fhall fill, 
The God of love, the God of peace, 
Shall fave and keep — all from all. 


Pain, fin, and death fhiall be no more, 
Sorrow and crying £nd at laft ; 
The reign of mifery 1% o’er, 
And all the former things are patft. 


And he who on.the site. did fit, 
Spake, faying, ** I make all things new ; 
** Do thou tg writing this commit, 
“* Thefe words are faithful, good and true,” 
8 


"Tis done, ’tis finifh’d, in the mind 
, Of him whofe works before are known: 
And what his wifdom hath defign’d, 

_ Shall by his mighty pow’r be done. 
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| HYMN CLXXXIX. 
The Defeviption. of the New Jerusalem, 


Rev. xxi. 10, &c. 


I. 
EHOLD the new Jerufalem, 
Exceeding bright and fair ! 
|) The Lord Almighty, and the Lamb, 
fhine forever there.’ 

2. 

Her light is like a jafper ftone, 
 Andliketocryftalclear; 
') This city doth from heav’n come down, 
And glorious doth appear. : 


Its jafper walls fo great F high, 
How glorious to behold! 
: Four fquare doth this great city lie: 
Its ftreets are pureft gold. 


Its twelve foundations garnifh’d are 
# With all moft precious ftones; 
This city did our God prepare 
For all his chofen ones. 


5 

Its length and breadth and height the fame, 
> Its gates forich and grand, 

® Shew forth the great Creator’s fame, 


: And his Almighty hand. 


6. No 
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The New Creation. 


6. 

No fun by day, nor moon by night, 
Are needed there to fhine; . 

God and the Lamb, its glory, light, 
Fill ail with rays divine. 


Nothing unholy, or unclean, 
Can enter through thofe gates ; 

We be fav’d from ev'ry fin, 
For fin Jexovan hates, 


HYMN CXC, 
Aid he foewed mea pure River of Water of Life, 


God and of the Lamb, &c. 
Rev, Xxil. 1,253, 4, 5) 0. 


I. 
PEHOLD another glorious things 
Appears to our fight; 
A river trom God’s throne doth fpring, 
Which fills the city with delight. 
2. 
This river through the.city flows, . 
And ‘waters all the happy ground ; 
On either fide behold, there grows 
The tree of life, with plenty crown’d. 
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clear as Cryftal, proceeding out of the Ibrone of . ¥ 


| 
| 
4 
| 
. 3. And § 


The New Creation. 


_ ‘This tree its fruits immortal yields, 

And everlafting- life it.gives ; 
It beautifies the heav’nly fields, 

And heals the nations with its leaves. 


4. 
And now the curfe is:far.cemov'd, 
And never fhall return again ; 
All people by JeHovan lov'd, 
Rejoice forever in his reign. 


The throne of God, at the Lamb, | 
Shall in the bleffed city.be ; | 
His fervants all fhall bear his name, di | 
And fhali with joy his count’nance fee, . 


Within thofe walls there is no night, 
Darknefs can never there have place; 

They need no-artificial light, 
While they behold Jenovan’s face, 


io. 


With him his faints fall always reign, 
His glory evermore behold, . — 
Thefe words are faithful, true and_ plain ;. . 
And fhould to all. the world be told. 


5. 
| 
| ¥ 3 TIMES 2 
| 


"TIMES AND SEASONS. 
HYMN 


For New .Year’s Day. 


D now the year fa 

Come raife a joyful found, 

To him who made the earth and fkies, | 
Aud turns the feafons round. : 


to the Lord, his 
nd fpeak his worthy fame; ~~ 
His ways are holy, juft, and true, 
Give glory to his names 


To fave our fouls from-deathy* 
_ Let us our Saviour magn | 


’ While we have life and 


4. 
. This giorious theme fhall ftill employ 
Our hearts,..our fouls, 
‘Till in the 


aiid ton 
world of endl 


~~"We raife our nobler fongs. 
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5- May 


Times and Scafons. 


May we begin and end each «lal 
In fuch an holy frame, » id 
That when our Saviourdoth appear, ; .,, 
We not fuffer fhame, 


HYMN | 
For the Return oF the ap soles) 


ONCE more the fun in Libra’s fcales woe 
Hangs equal night and cay, 
God’s appointment never fails; 
All nature keeps its way. 
2. 
*T was at this feafon of the. year 
‘The world at frft was fram'd,, 
The fcriptures make the matter clear, 
This is a feafon 


God did command his of old 
To keep a yearly featt, 


When each expiring’yéar was told, 
And furely einew beft.: 


*Tis probable that Chrift was vorn 
User the firft feaft day, 
When the pale moon had fill’d her hot 
Though {cripture doth not fay. | 
5. Four 
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years and fev’h were 


; ‘Hel this feafon of the; year, 
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Eight bundred fromtbe Creation of 

| 

VE thoufand and sight hundred year 

» Since Gos firft made the 
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2, 
What numbers to dal, 


Since fin Creation » 
| Nor man from 
And bring the tual 


They fha fick 
. Before the fabbath 
But who can tell? Were 
There’s room far Our hopes and fears 
Great 
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262. Times and Seafons. 

Great things may be expected foon, 
How many figns abound! 


The feventh Angel hath begun i 
His trumpet to found. 


Now the fev’n vials fhall be pour’d 
Upon God’s ftubborn foes ; 
Famine, fire, peftilence, and {word, 
Their terrors fhall difclofe, 
Bue 
Such days as.we have never feen | 
Will foon furprize our view ; 
What awful things will intervene! , 
What wonders God will fhew! 
Prepare us, Lord, to fee thy tace ! 
d take our {pirits home ; 
Come, take thy pow’r, and rule our race, 
Defire of Nations! come. 


32. 
Haften the great millennial-year, 
That age of righteoufnefs ! i 
When thou fhalt:on this earth a 
All kingdoms to poffefs, 


ppear 
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Zimes and Seafons, 


HYMN CXCIV. 
For the laft Day of the Year. 


I. 
O BL#SS the Lord of heav’n, 
Whofe mercy never fails! 
Six troubles come, and alfo fev’n, 
But ftill his grace prevails. 
The year that’s almoft paft, 
. Hts goodnefs did proclaim ; 
His truth and Jove for ever laft, 
Give glory to his name. 
How wond’rous are his ways, 
Which he to us makes known ! 
We join to fing our Maker’s praife, 


... And bow. before his throne. 


4. 
When we the year begun 


We rais’d our chearful fongs ; 


And furely when its courfe is run, 


‘To God our praife belongs. 
His mercies ftill are new, 
Let us extol his love ; 


May we this blefféd theme purfue, 
HYMN 


ll we fhall meet above. 
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HYMN CXCV. 


The Return of a Birth Day, 
THU S far thy providential care 
Has been extended unto me ; 
So num’rous Lord, thy mercies are, 
I cannot reckon them to Thee. 
My being, life and breath Iowe . | 
‘To Thee, my God, and all I have ; 
Health, ftrength, food, drink and raiment too, | 
Are bleflings which thy bounty gave. 


My reafon, fenfes, 
My liberty, my limbs, my pow’rs, a 

Are bleflings which I highly prize, . 

For which my foul thy name adores. 


A. 
. But moft of all 1 blefs thee, Lord, 
gofpebgrace, and bleffings giv'n, 
That have known thy holy word, 
And learn’d the road which leads to heav’n. 


A thoufand bleffings had, 
| Since I have tabernacled here ; 
Thy love has often made me glad, 
My fins have often made mefear._ . m7 3 
oo Chale 6. O Lords 
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6. 
O Lord, upon this annual day, 
My foul reviews with gfief and pain, 
How mauch I’ve trifledlife away, 
How many hours I’vefpen in vain! 


HYMN CXCVI. 
Anather. | 


I. 
ANOTHER birth day does appear, 
And this perhaps may prove my laft, 
Not long can.I continue here, 
My days and hours will foon be pait. 


2. 
Now rouze my foul, examine well 
‘3 How ftand thy matters with thy God ! 
\ Art thou prepar’d with himto dwell? 
, Haft thou the paths of virtue trod ? 


2. 
Hasthy repentence been fincere? 
And is thy faith confirm’d and ftrong? 
And is thy confcience found and clear ? 
Doft thou to Jelu’s fold belong? 


Lord, let me not my foul deceive, 
But fhew my heart its real ftate ; 
All ways ot fol I would leave - 
iin ~ fpare 


4. 
| 


> 


o 
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THUS far thy providential care 


4. 
. But moft of all I blefs thee, Lord, 


Times and Seafons. 
HYMN CXCV. 


The Return of a Birth Day, 


Has been extended unto me ; 

So num’rous Lord, thy mercies are, 

I cannot reckon them to Thee. 

2. 

My being, life and breath I owe 

‘To Thee, my God, and all I have ; 
Health, ftrength, food, drink and raiment too, 

Are bleflings which thy bounty gave. 


My reafon, fenfes, 

My liberty, my limbs, my pow’rs, 
Are bleflings which I highly prize, 
For which my foul thy name adores. 


For gofpel grace, and bleflings giv'n, 
That 1 have known thy holy word, 
And learn’d the road which leads to heav’n. I 


A thoufand bleffings I Sve had, 
Since I have tabernacled here; 
Thy love has often made me glad, 

My fins have often made me fear. 
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Times aad Seafans. 


6. 


O Lord, upon this annual day, 

My foul reviews with gfief and pain, 
How much I’ve trifledlife away, 

How many hours I’ve {pen in vain! 


HYMN CXCVL 


Another, 
I. 
ANOTHER birth day does appear, 
And this oes may prove my laft, 
Not long continue here, 
and hours will foon be paft. 
2. 
Now rouze my foul, examine well 
‘ How ftand thy matters with thy God ! 
» Art thou prepar’d with him to dwell ? 
Haft thou the paths of virtue trod ? 


Has repentence fincere ? 
‘ is thy faith confirm’d and ftr ong: : 
Ret is thy confcience found and clear ? 
Doft thou to Jefu’s fold belong? 


Lord, let me not my foul deceive, 
But thew heart its real ftate ; 
¢ All ways ot folly 1 would leave 


My pait tran{grefhons vile I hate. 
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266 Times and Seafons. 


O fpare me till I gain ftreny 
And am prepar’d for realms : bove g 
Then fend angelic guards at lengtn, 
To bring me home — I love. 
Then from the painful womb of earth, 
_ My foul thall fpring to worlds of day, 
And have a far fuperior birth ~ t 
Than when Icameto dwellinclay. 


HYMN CXCVI. 
Thoughts and Refleions on ive Return of a Births q 
{. 
GOOD men have often eurs’d the day 
That gave them being here, 
When forrows on their hearts did prey, 
And pains were moit {evere. 
2. 
And I have fometimes done the fame, 
In times'of deep diftrets; 
But now my heart adores thy name, 
For life and happinefs. | 


A 


- 
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T his day to thee] 
My.all to thee Lowey! 
that hand who did create 
_ My foul, his love to know. 
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Wedding Hymns. 


4. 
me would the time to come redeem, 


And well my hours improve; 
d make my daily conftant theme 


: Thy vaft, thy boundlefs love. 


hus fhall my foul be well prepar’d, - 


= To bit this life adieu; 
fend while by Providence I’m fpar’d, 
Thy glory I'll puriue. 


6. 
all my following ‘fleeting days 


Be with thy goodnefs crown’d ; 


nd let me always fhout thy praife, 


* With love and chearful found. 


WEDDING HYMNS. 


HYMN CXCVIII. 
Fofus at a Wedding. St. Jobn ii, 
I 


HEN the Saviour good and gracious . 
Tabernacled here below, 

in perfon grac’d a wedding, 
And his pow’r divine did fhew. 


B, how lovely! Oh how lovely! Oh how lovely - 


theficene when Chrift was there ! 
| 2. What 
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“What a favour then was, granted, 

By the Lord who came from heav’ n! 
To the guefts, when wine was wanted, 

Wine moft excellent was giv’n ! 
Chang’d from water, chang’d from water, thangt 

from water 
By the word of his command ! 

Free from ev ‘ry noxious vapour, 

From all fumes, and from the curfe, 
Was the wine which Jefus gave them, 7 

He diiplay’d his glory thus: 
His difciples, his ditciples, his difciples 
Then believ’d his name. 

Jefus, Saviour, we invite thee, 

Now to bieis thy people here ; 
May we find at this our wedding 

ur Redeemer to be 

Thy falvation, thy falvation, thy falvation 


Let our fouls in fulnefs fee ! — - 
_ Give us, Lord, thine approbation, 
Crown withjoy our nuptialday; 
Let us find abiding pleafure 


In the marriage ftate, we pray. Be st 
From from contention, from content 


Jefus kee ever free. 
May 


| 
+ 


we walk in love and union! 
Patient, humble, meek and mild : 
Keep us in the path’s of virtue, 
Free from fin, and undefil’d. 

ct thy bleffing, let thy bleffing, let 
onftantly our ways attend ! 


4; 
a 


HYMN CXCIX. 
ordained by God ; Exhortations tomarrite@ 


Paits. 
ARRIAGE wasbdy the Lord ordain’d, 
4 And fhould not be defpis’d ; - 
| Ere fin hac human nature ftain’d, 
Thi: union God devis'd. 
Bpince God hath giv’n us leave to wed, 
Who dare forbid the fame? 
Mut O, preferve the marriage bed 
Free from a guilty flame. 
hufbands, always love your wives, 
And do not them forfake ; 
mVomen, obey; fo thall lives 
Of happinets partake. 


ow happy is the marriage chain, 
Where hearts and hands are join’d ! 
here love, and true reign, 


And make the ally ind ! 


Wedd: ug 269 3 
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270 Wedding Hymns. 


But Satan much delights to fee 
A family at ftrife; 
And feeks to make them ees 
And live a bitter life. 
6. 
Of his temptations O beware! 
And live in love and peace ; 
So fhall your fouls efcape the fnare, 
‘ane find your blifs increafe. 


HYMN CC. 


Marviage a moft happy State while our firft Parents 


remained Innocent, but often rendered moft miferos 7 


ble by Sin ; fome few happy Exceptions. 


I. 
(COME, let us-declare 
The pleafures that were La 
Attendant upon the firft married pair ; 
1 2» 
Ere fin, that vile fhame, 
Deitroy'd the pure fame, 
When love and affection were more than a name. 


Our parents were join’d 
In body and mind, 


And lov} vps éach other did happinefs find. 
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} The air was all love, 


n 
Has alter’ ng, alas, cafe ;. 


Wedding Hymns. 


No hatred they knew, 
Their friendfhip was true; 
They,-being united, no longer were two. 


In Eden’s fair bow’ rs, 
They {pent their fweet hours, 
No fealon oufy knew they, which true love devours. 


All pleafure, no pain 

Se Within them did reign, 

‘Till finning their glory and prenty did ftain. 
| 7° 


Each heart likeadove; | 
In rivers of pleafure our parents did move. 


But finni 


And totally ruin’d our poor wretched race. 


bi Now thofe who are join ‘d, 
often unkind, 
= Unconftant, and cruel, and falfe as the wind, 
FO. 
But fome few there are, 
Efcapingthefnare, = 
me Live always together unclouded ane fair. 


11, Thrice 
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Wedding Hymns, 


Il. 
Thrice happy arethey 
Who find out the way, 
And never from friendfhip and happiness ftray. 
Thefe are the bleft pairs ; 
Love foftens their cares: . 
While each with the other’s infirmity bears. 
Man, * Thus let us agree, : 
T fay unto thee, 
And always be loving, fixt, pleafaat and free, 
14. 
Woman, ** freely I join, 
«¢ This wifh fhall be mine ; | 
“ And to the perfornmance my heart doth incline,” 


15. 
O God, let us know | q 
True joys here below, 
And when we depart hence fo heav'n inay we go. . I 


16. 
And there we fhall ; join 
In worfhip divine ; 


. All glory and honour, and aie fhall be thine, 
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HYMNSCCr 


RR Marriage intended by the Creator for the Happinefs of 
: the human Race, but is now ofien the coutrary. 


4 I. 
& OUR great Creator, wife and good, . kar 
Be Who well our nature underitood, 
One woman for one man did make; 
And wherefore one? and one alone? 
Becaufe thefe twain become.as one, 


And all befides myft each forfake. MES 


God made mankind for happinefs,. 
Join‘d them in union, and did blefs 
With his own voice the lovely pair ; 
= And ftill where hands and hearts are join’d, 
™ Andeach proves faithful, loving, kind, 
Much fatisfaction they may fhare. 


r- 


De But Satan well is pleas'd to fee 

Wives and their hufbands eitagree 

= =A lively picture this of hell! 
+ O would each marry’d pair take heed ; 

By Nor give the ferpent time to plead, 

: But ev'ry thought unkind repel! 


tee Seek daily to the Lord by pray’r ; 
Se Of envy, wrath, and pride beware ; 
Nor harbour curs’d fyfpicion mean ; 


| 

2. 

4 

4. 


Wedding Hymns. 


Seek always how to live in peace, 
So thall your happinefs increafe, 
And {fcarce a cloud fhall intervene. 


HYMN CCII. 


Advice to thofe are married, 
I. 
marry'd pairs give ear, 
And hearkén to my voice, 
Af you would live in comfort heres 
_ And after death rejoice. 
2. 
Come, fear and: love the Lord, 
And in his ways delight ; 
~ "Thus fhall you be of one accord, 
And all fhall then be right. 


= 
- - 


*From allcontention fly, 
Avoid all bitter words ; 

Fierce anger caufes love to die; 

And taunts are fharpeft fwords. 


| A. 
Pride, envy, wrath and ftrife, 
Which turn to fettled hate, 
Thefe dreadful ills imbitter lite, 
And mar the marriage ftate. 


But friendthin, peace 
By true religion giv’n, 

Seem heav'n defcended from above 
Lo draw us.up to heav’a. 
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THE AFFLICTIONS AND SOR- 
ROWS OF LIFE. 


“HYMN CCIII. 
The Heart knowerh bis own bitterne/s. Prov. xivs 10. 


IOW pa inful and bitter is life, 
all its affli€tions and. 
Its fcenes of contention and ftrife, 
Its weaknefs, its and its {nares 


How many moft painiflly feel, 
W hat language can never exprefs 
Their burdens oft make them to reel, 
What forroms their hearts do poffefs ! 


How oft the affliated fe} 
No troubles can equal oat own! 
The heart its-own bitternefs knows, 
Which cannot to be known. | 


The troubled moft think, 
‘That longer they cannot endure, Ob 
*--Bar-hnder their woes they muft fink, 
And never expect any cure. 5. The 
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276 The and of Life. 


5: 
7 The {pirit when wounded and griev’d, 
~~ Occafions the fleth todecay, 
Of nourifhment life is bereav’d, 


And quickly it away. 


Oar mifries oft are of fuch kind | 
_As cannot.to.others be told, 

The grief which diftreffes the mind, 
By reafon cannot be controul’d. 


.. All reafoning fails to remove 
The bitternefs, torment, and fmart, 
Which fpirits afflicted oft prove, 
And which are well known to the hent. 
8. 
But Jefus the friend of the poor, 
The helper of all his diftrefs’d, 
a bb Knows we all what his people endure, 
And he can give joy and reff, 


To hitn let afflicted a 
Who once all our nat did bear ; 
Their wants he will fully fuppiy, aes 
Who venture thei all.ip his care. 


He knows, and will furely- velieve ; 
The wormwood and gall he'll deftroy ; 
And finaljy he will receive 
Our fpirits to regions of joy. | 
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_ HYMN CCIV. 


Man is Pes to Ti rouble as the Sparks Sy up- 
eard. Job. ve 7° 
I. 
S nature aéts by fteady laws, 
Which only God can change, 
Effeéts itill follow from their caute, 
Which are mot counted firange:.. 


2. 
As that the fparks fhould upward go;... .. 
The waters dowaward run ; 
That burning heat fhould melt fnow 
And day fpring from the fun. 


Are pains and troubles giv’n ; 
_ Thus full of forrow-is.the 


_ Allotted him by Live 
4- 
Sin hath on man his mis’ries brought, mo 


Sin hath entail’d the 
Oh what dettruétion fin hath wrought! 
What evil donetous! 


Fe 
Deep forrows muft through life 
The fons of fin-and deaths...» 
And happy they, whofe troubles aT 
they refign re 
a 


* 
i 
| 
‘a 
id 
{ 


298 The Affitions and Sorters of Life 


speak in the Bitterness of my Soul. Job x1 
I. 
How dreadful is our fallen ftate, 
Which plunges us fo deep in woe! 
Our troubles, numerous, and great, 
ia Like {welling waves do us o’erflow. 
. How grievous our afflictions are ! 
if How do they wound and break our peace! FR) 
And almoft caufe us to defpair, 
And make our hopes in God, to ceafe. 
3- 
Diftrefs and poverty, and woes, 7° 
+ Malicious rage, and ftrife of tongues, ay 
The cruel wounds of fecret foes, 
Frauds, lies, deceptions, hurts and wrongs; 


4. 

Thefe all imbitter mortal life, 
And rob us of our earthly joys; a 

But worfe than all is houfhold ftrife, 
Perpetual jars, and etidlefs noife. 


- 
- 


| 5 
| From other troubles men may run, . 
But thefe are difficult to leave, 
‘The Nardeftté enduteorfhun, 
The worft that men on earth can have. 
| | 6. Fries 


\ 


| 
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~ The and Sorrows of 


6. 


riends fhould be loving, ‘pleafant, kind, 
Should never give nor take offence ; 

Should live in peace, be well inclin’d, 

m Fill’d with the fruits of innocence. 

But when domeftic wars 
The horrid evils who can tell? © 

But here the greateft danger lies, 

Such feuds prepare fouls for hell. 


Moft other trials work for good, 
But thefe apparently for 
The evil fcarce can be withftood, 


9. 
Chrift our Lord hath prophefy'd 

4 That thefe fhall . our common lot ; 
words are plainly verify’d, 
And can’t Forges 
Five in one houfe fhall  fever'd 


The father and the fon disjoin’d, 


Mother and daughter difagree, 


Hufband and wife of different 


 Thofe who thefe trials well endure, 
And bear them for the Saviour’s fake, 
me Shall have the crown of glory fure, 


fe fhall with Chrift their Lord partake. 


By thofe whom God with love doth 4ll, 
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at 


This then may be great defign,. 
‘To. try the foulsswho dohim love; _ 


Who fuffer now hereafter fhine, 


And thall their Saviour’s kindnefs prove. 


. HYMN CCVI.. 


Man that is born of a is of ‘fous Days, and 
full of «Job xiv. 1, 


ALAS, poor feeble, helpless man, 


Who isof womanborn,.... 


Short are his days,’ his life a {pan 
How wretched, vile, forlorn ! 


‘With trouble.all his days are fill’d, 


Beginni ng from his birth;. 
His life at laft with pain mutt yield, 
And mix again with earth. 


Soon as he ooh his breath ; 
And in whatever ftate he’s found, 

He’s in the midft of death, 

Alas, our infancy begi ins 

In weaknefs, and woe! 
In childhood and in youth, our fins 

Begin themielves to fhow. , 
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And as our riper years thine om, 
And manhood we attain, 
How feldom is it feen’ and 
Our fins and forrowshandin hand, 
Titrough ev'ry ftage |. 
Our pilgrimage is done! 


Then O what troubles. 4; begin! . 

What woes and pains make hafte! - 

Thefe are the dire effe€ts of fin, 

But O moft holy, mighty Lord, 

Hear this our praying breath, 

Let not our fouls, by. thee abhorr’d, 

| Drink of the fecond death! 


9. 

= Its bitter pains who can 
Its forrows who can tell? hse 

Lord, hear our pray’rs, our fouls fecure™ 
From fuch a ireadful hell! 


Aas HYME 


I bave faid to Cor 


Job xvii. 


bea 


Howilé and pew 


hateful fin, t 
Thatrender'd us fo-bafe ! 
Thatéll'd our wietdhed. 


I mutt comply 


Below t! 


5: 

My fink me in the duit! 
1 boaft miyfelf no more). 

ftill own my Maker juft, 


store | ign A 


quo 


‘ 


Sa How am I fonk 


asi Sil a 


How much funk dows | 
Corruption or. my fire-Lown, 


mound me the worms are {pread: 
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The atid Sorrows of Lifes” 

For though a worm, I am thy child; 
And kindred claim with thee» 


Though [ with fin have been defi; 
Yet thou wilt ranfom 200. 
“HYMN covitt. | 


For thofe who Times. Ob 
were as in Months paft,as'in'the Days whe ‘Cott 
preferved me.. Job xxix..% 
ALAS, my golden-days are gone! 
And ev'ry joy is fleds-* 
Lamenting with oyfelf 
Time was, but ah, that. time's no more, 
When God prefer ved me, | 
Pour'd down his bleffings; choideft Qore, 
From want he kept mie-free; 
His ‘candle on my head did fhine, 
L walked in his light’ 
im What peace and comfort then were mine! 
My day was cleat and bright. 


4. 
Profperity did meattend 
In all my works and ways; 
For God Almighty was my friend, ~ 
_ And aid my vers ratte.’ 


5 
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. 
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| My happinefs fhall not decay, 


 Who.my deitruction fee. 7 11. The 
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5- 
His fecret was upon my tent, | 
My heart was full of joy; __ | T 
| Forfuch profperity he fens | 
‘That nothing could annoy. T 


‘Then plenty crown’d my board with food, 
Corn, wine, oil, milk and meat ; 
Thus was I bleft with ev’ry good ; 
Life then to me was {wect. 


My root was by the waters {pread, 
I flourtth’d like a tree, 
With joyfulnefs I rear’d my head, 
Freth glory was in | | 
Then fondly I began to fay, 
My {ftate fhall thus remain) 


or pleafure turn to pain, 
9. 


PAUSE. 
But oh, the fad reverfe I feel ! 
How alter’d is my lot! 
My fore diftrefs, which none can heal, 
Can never be forgot. 


7 


10. 

God hath my cord of fafety loos’d, — 

And fore afflicted me ; LS Bu 
And therefore I’m by men abus’d, 
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Il, 
The vileft of the fons of men, 
Make me their jeft and fong: 
They wound and put my foul to Ra» 
And love to do me wrong. 
12. 
Terrors purfue me like the wind, 
Like rifing wayes they roll; 
I feek, but notelief can find, 
To eafe my tortur’d foul. 


Mv welfare paffes like a cloud, 
My-days are {pent in feat 
Troubles furround me like a fhroud ; f 


% Nor can I get relief. 
I4. 
= My foul in me is poured out, 
Affliction’s days aré Come; 
No reft I find, I’m ftill in doubt 
How great may be my doom ! 
= To God I cry, but ah, ; fear, 
Hedoth not me regard ; 
It feems as though he “would not hear ; 
Isheav’n againft me alt ‘d? 
I 
ST know that thou wilt bring me down, 
t ‘To death, and tothe tomb ; 
B But oh, let not deftruction frown, 
Aud all my hopes confume ! és 


« 
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Mv bowels boil’d, and refed not, 
Afflictions griev’d me fore ; 
Alas, how forrowful my lot * 
I fee the light no ~ 
Id. 
Mourning I went without the fun ; 
I hid my face and cry’d ; 
My former friends my cafe did fhun, 
My foes did me deride. ; 


My {kin is black, my bones do. burn, 
vy forrows cannot fleep ! 
My fongs to lamentations turn, 
ly harp and organ weep. 


HYMN CCIX. 


Remembering mine Affliétion and my Mifery, the 
Wormewoed and the Gall, My foul hath them fill 
in remembrance, and is humbled within me. This 
J recall to my Mind, therefore bave I hope. Lam. 
19, 20, 2%, 


Vor J 


I. 
How bitter mine afflictions are ! . 
To gall and wormwood I compare a... 
The forrows, which my foulhath known; > 7 
I have them always in my mind, A 
And deep humiliation find 
. They prefs my airy fpiritsdown. 2. Behold ; 4 
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2. 
Behold my troubles are not {mall ! 
My cup is often fill’d with gall ; | 
he bitter draught I can’t refufe : 
But Lord, how dreadful fin mutt be, 
That brings fuch painful ills on me ? 
Yet thisalas, I orice did chufe ! 


My woes I fcarcely can endure ! 
Yet Lord, if they may work a cure, an 
- And purge my foul from fin and drofs, ai 
) I fhall have greateft caufe to blefs | 
5 Thy juft correétions, and confefs 
a That I’ve been fav’d from greater lofs. 


It is this thought fupports my ho 
©’ Tis this that Gears 
: And makes me to thy will refign ; 
If trouble muft my portion be, 
Lord, let my foul find reft in thee, 
And always know that thou art mine. 


Thefe mis’ries cannot laft, 
Soon fhall the difmal night be pait, 
And ail my forrows be no more ; © 
Then fhall I gain a full relief, 
From all my woe and pain and grief, 
And all that vex’d my foul betore. , 


° 
4. 

| 

" 
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HYMN: ocx. 
will bear the Indignatson of OVAH, [ 
have finned a ainft him, until he plead my Cauf, i. 
and exécute for me: he will bring m | 
forth to the light, and I bisr 
nefs. Micah vil: 9g. > } 
OF all the misfortunes I’ve been 
(And they have been many and great) ; 
None worthy of naming have been 
Compar ‘d with my fallen eftate : a] 
I've finned againft my good God, ; 
And greatly I am to be blam‘d; 
Corrtétion I’ve felt from his rod, | 1 
And truft that my foul is reclaim’d 
When frequently I have endur’d 
bitter and torturing pain, 
My tongue hath been wholly fecur'd 
ess daring to {peak or comp! ain : > 


Although I wrongfully borne, 
And bittereft flanders have heard, 

Ill treated with mocking and fcorn, 
Complaining and murm'ring I fear'd. 


This thought has my mind, 
Thefefuffrings are all for my crimes, 

My happinefs God hath defign’d, : 
Ant therefore corrects me betimes. 


5 Py 
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His juft indignation bear, 
___ And meekly refign to his will, 
Till he in my caufe fhall appear, 
And all his good pleafure fulfil. 
4. 
He'll wipe my reproaches away; 
My judgment will bring to the light ; 
His ri héeoufiels he will difplay, 
And I fhall be bleft with fi ght. 
’Tis this gives me patience and Arength, 
} forrows and griefs to endure ; 
= J know that my Saviour at length 
Will make my deliverance fure, 


5. 
= When he fhall defcend through the airy. 
In glory and honour fhall thine, 
And fhali his own eharaéter clear, 
time enough then to cléar mine. 
= O Lord, may. I patiently wait, 
Nor fink under deepeft diftrefs, 
| Till Jefus fhall change my fad ftate, 
And me with falvation fhall blefs. 


HYMN CCXI. 


@ Lf thou faint in the Day of Adverfity, thy Se engeh i is 
Jmall. Prov. xxiv. to. 

OW weak and feeble is my mind ! 

| And often ready to defpair, _ 
But in the Lord fupport I find,, 


When on him [ can caft my care. 
Bb 
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2° 
The days of fad adverfify ~- 
Have been my portion here below, 
Scarce ever been from trouble free, | 
My foul is overwhelm’d with woe. 


So very foyely, I’ve been pret, 
J thought fhould oft faicdted quite 
But in the Lord J find my reft, 


He faves mein affli¢tion’s night. 


So, though I feel my ftrength is fall, 
Yet while I know that God ig nigh, 
And that he-hears me when I call, © 
I cannot fink, nor fainting lie, 


Lord, let thy grace fupport me fill, 
Through ev'ry dark and trying fcene ; 
Let me refign’d to all thy will, 
Be always quiet and ferene. 


HYMN CCXIL 


They laid lo my Charge Things that knew 


Pfal. xxxv. 11. 


OW hard it is to bear the blame 
Of things we never did nor thought! 
‘lo ftand expos’d to pain and fhame, | | 
For deeds which we have never wrought ! 


2 Charg¢ 
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Charg'd with thofe crimes we moft deteft, 
If we deny, ah, then "tis fure ! és, 
if filent, then the fact’s confeft, 
And we the fcandal muift endure. 


But is this poffible to be: A i 
Under the government of God ? mii 

Can the Alf Good and’ pow’rful fee 
The upright’fallbeneath this Tod 


The fact is certain, but the caufe 
Lies far conceal’d from human fight ; 
But he who gave-creation laws, 
Will fhew at’laft that all is right.’ 


Iwas thus the blefled far’d, 
= #$$When be fojourn’d with men below ; 
And if the mafter was not fpar'd, 
Can fervants better know ? 
if Jefus Chrift was counted mad, 
Aglutton, drunkard, and unclean, 
» A clofe companion of the bad, 
A devil, and a man of fin ; 


4 


What mutt his faithful fiends! expect, 
: But flander, envy, rage and ftrife? ~ 
Can we defire to meet refpectt 
Where our dear Mafter loft his life? 
8. Be 


3 
4. 
% 
] 
| 
3 
ak 


= 

9 
7 


Be this our comfort and our ftay, . 
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Our Saviour knows our innocence, B 


_ And will at the great trying day, 


The fame make known in our defence. 
But Jet us now with patience bear 
This great affliction for his fake, 
Who makes the fouls of fuch his care 
Who him for their example take, 
Io. 
Perhaps ’tis ufelefs to complain, 
And better filent to endure 
Thefe heavy woes, this load of pain,, 
Till Jefus comes our griefs to cure, 


CCXIIL 


For et was nat an open Enemy that reproached me} Sa 
then I could have borne it, &c. Pfal. lv. 12. 


I. | 
HE wounds and flanders of a friend 
Or one that ought to be, : i 
Are far moré painful, and offend 
More than an enemy. 


The nearér this connection binds, 
The greater is the {mart,  § 
As ev’ry tried perfon finds, i 


Who bears 1n this a part. 


| 
| 
| 3. From 
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From diftant foes a man may hide, 
Nor heed what the, may do ; 

But who fuch forrows can abide 
‘Which pierce the {pirit through ? 


But cannot Jefus fym athize ! | aii 
Did he not feel the fame ? | 
We learn with grief rit fore furprize mi 
The guilty traitor’s name. of 


If fuch a charaéter could dwell | Gi 
With Jefus, and remain aia 

In heart, a fon of fin and hell, 
Then why fhould complain ? 


If Chrift, who tiever {poke amifs, 
Was hated and betray’d, 
Detr Why with flatt’ry and a kifs, 
fhould we be difmay’d ? 
We oft the great teft ills ie 
From nearelt intimates, 
® Which more vexation does pr ocure 
| ‘Than all our other fates. 
YetJet us reft in Chrift our head, 
Who can fupport each foul ; 
When troubles fill your hearts with dr ead, 
On him your burdens roll. 
b 3 HYMN 
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HYMN CCXIV, 


Wayfaring Men! Jer. 1x. 


Ob that I had in the Wilder nefs a Lodging pre of 


Ob that I had Wings like a Dove! &c. lv.6, 7,8. 


I. 
EEP are the forrows of my foul, 
Becaufe I have tranfgrett ; 
My foe infults without controul, 
And I can take no reft. 
2. 
O that in fome lone wildernefs 
I had a little cot, 
Where I might dwell in my diftrefs, 
And there lament my lot ! 


O could I fiy like birds 3 ai air, 
I'd wander far away ; 

And leave thefe forrows and defpair, 
To which I am a prey. 

My God, lock down from heav'n above, 
In mercy pity me ; 

Open to me tfiy arms of love, 
And let me fly to thee. 


Then fhall my heart freth courage feel, 
And bear a while this pain, 


‘Till thou my foul for heav’n fhalt feal, 


And glory I fhall gain. 
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6. 


Then fhall ¥ fee my Saviour’s face, 
And foon forget this fmart, 

And reft in his belov’d embrace, 
And never thence depart. 


‘The thoughts of this nist while I] mourn, 
Make me rejoice and fing ; | 
Soon fhail my foul by theé upborne, 
Rife with triumphant wing, 


HYMN CCKY, : 
Under decp Affjiction, 


I. 
NCE more, to thee my God I turn 
I know not what to do ; 
Yor my tranfgreffions fore 1 mourn, 
They're conitant in my view, 


How happily my life had paft, 
[f | had follow’d thee ; 
Peace all the way, and joy at laft, 
Thou would'{t have granted me. 


Thy will almoft as clear as light. 
To me thy hand did fhow ; 

But intimations | did flight; 
And tuftly fuffer woe, 


| 
2 
4. A poo 


» 


To thee I it 


Acknowledging my 
Lord, I have:finn'd, and fore 
if thou. wiltforgive, 
Tam refolv'dto fia. nomore, 
 Burto thy glory 
But thou aff'righteous, O my God, 
y ways, ough hy. 
hard for fletir to bear 
‘ 
~"Thefe fore chaftifements are 
For my great follies paft'; 


But Lord, thy tender mercies “gt 


Po my poor foul. st let. 


Prayer fe Patichee 

MY beled Saving fr gi 
my. Spirit | 
- Or all my courage fail, 
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© Lord a. king teprieve, | 


Or trong er faith ‘ane: qhience be 
No hand but thine alone cas | 


The fore afflictions whi bear) 
Are fifch as tongue carrot declage ; | 


Then fhall my: forrows nO more, 
And all my thall be o'er 


An end be put to-all my PAID, 


coxa 


I can no-longer bear 
= 2. How 
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' Preffed out of Meafure above Strength, &c. 2. Cor. 
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How dark and gloomy. is the fcene ! 
How burdenfome my load ! 
How thick the clouds that intervene 
Betwixt my foul and God ! 


But when I think of what I am, 
And of my finful deeds, 


I find abundant caufe of fhame, 
My heart with forrow bleeds. 
4. 
Lord, thou art juft in all I feel, | 
For I deferve the pain ; .< 


Make me fubmiffive to thy will, 
And then my woes reftrain. 


Whatever I may fuffer here, 
The Lord is good and jutt ; 

He will for my relief appear, 
For in his name I trutt. 


HYMN CCXVIII. 


8, 9. 
LAS! my fpirits fink ! oe 
My griefs and woes are great, 
I fcarce can fpeak, or act, or think, 
So difmal 1s my ftate. 
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My heart is fill’d with grief, 
y foul is overborne ; 
And ‘wheat can give a man relief, 
That can do notght but mourn } Pr 
My trials prefs me down, ° 
And crufh’me to the duft ; 
I faint, I die beneatli thy frow n, 
Yet own thy-hand is juft. 


A. 
Thofe things I greatly fear’d, 

At length my portion are ; 

B Such woes I feel as once appear’d 
Impoffible to bear. 


5 
© How bitter is my cup! 
wormwood mixt'with gall! 
mSorely compell’d to drink it up, 
‘ My {trength, alas, or: {mall ! 


m out of meafure preft, 

And of my life defpair ; . 

sDut turn, my foul, to God thy reft, 
By faith and fervent pray’. 


can fupport thee ait’ 
we He can thy wants fupply ; 2 
thyfelf to his bleft will, 
we And he will raife thee high. 
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$00 Support under Trouble and Afiiion. 


8. 

Thy pains fhall foon be’ o’ er, 
Thy fuff rings foon be paft,. 
And fhalt dwell forevermare 

In joys that always laft. | 


SUPPORT UNDER TROUBLE ANDE 
AFFLICTION. 


HYMN CCXIX. 


In the World ye foall have Ti s but he 
good Cheer, I bave overccme Os World. St. Joel 
XVi. 33. 


1. 
HAT can the fer'vants of their Lord | 
. Expect, but trouble here ?. 
How moft reviving is that. word 
That makes them of good cheer 
2 
r glorious Saviour led the van, 
~ And triumph’d o’et his foes ; 
His promifes of grace to man. 
The pow’'rs of helloppofe. 


3. 
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Through him that overcame for us, 
We fhall o’ercome at laft ; 

He for our fins became a curfe, 
That we might bletiings tafte. 


Then let us never think it hard, 7 
In grief with him-to fhare;. 
Since he has promis’d a reward WW 

To all who faithful are. | | of 


Our troubles here may forely grieve, 
But cannot long endure ; 

For Chrift our Lord will foon relieve, 
And give a perfect cure.; 


A 7 

{i ‘This is our comfort, and our joy, 

That Chrift did overcome ; 

And nothing fhall our hopes deftroy 
Till we arrive at home. 


Then fhall we praife our Saviour’s name, 
With all the ranfom’d throng ; 
} And his abundant grace proclaim, 
help’d us all along, 


5. 
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HYMN CCXX. 


Ter to he fempted abowe that ve are able; 
but ewrll with the. Temptation alfo make a Way te 
efcape, ye may be avle to bear it. 1. 13. 


OW often do th’atitited fay, 
No troubles are like theirs ! 
When health, and friends, and goods decay, 
And they are drown’d in cares ! 
When life itfelf a burden feems, 
And all its j6ys are gone ; 
When earth with all its flatt’ring dreams 
Are from the fight withdrawn ; 


When fore temptations prefs them low, -, 
And make their ftrength depart, ‘ie 
And overwhelm their fouls with woe, Me 
With pain and tort’ring {mart : fy. 
4. 

How apt are we in fuch a cafe, n 
To fink in deep defpaiz ! . 
Unlefs Jexovan with his grace 

Our finking {pirits bear !/ | 


There bath no Temptation taken you but fuch as ii 
>. 
Ye 
wo | 
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Yet never let the irouial think 
That they alone are found ; 
Affiition’s waters numbers drink, 
And are in forrows Feet 
But God is faithful to his word, - 
And will not them forfake ; 
He will fupport to them afford 
Vho him their refuge make. 


HYMN CCXXI. 


Now no Chafhening for the Prefent feemeth to be jeyorsy , 
but grievous ; ‘neverthele/s, afterward it yieldeth 


the peaceable Fruit of Ri hteoufne/s unto them wie - 
are exercifed thereby, Heb. xii. 


I. 
BT FOW fore and grievous is our pain ! 
? How difficult to bear! 
mut our dear Saviour can fuftain, 
| And make our fouls his care. 
2. 
mAnd though his chaft’ning hand we feel, 
jut rebuke for fin ; 
Ve truft he will his love reveal, 
And give us peace within. 
Ceca. 


3. Afflictions 
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3- 
-Affliions he intends for good, 


To teach us righteoufnefs ; 
When this defign is under tood, 


It makes our forrows lefs. r 


From fin we mutt be purify’d, 


And though we feel the fart, 


Yet here we reft well fatisfy’d, 


Chrift has a loving heart. 


5° 
With us our Lord doth iympathize, 
For he hath felt our woe ; 
Jefus that lives above the tkies, — 
Once dwelt on earth below. 


6. 


This is our comfort in our grief, 
He knows whate’er is bef 
And in due time will fend relief, 
And give us peace and reft, 
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HYMN CCXXTI, 


For cur light ion, which. is but for a Moment, - 
avorketh for us a far more exceeding and ete) nal . 


Weight of Glory. 2, Cor-i¥. 17. 


I. 
HOw fhort and light our forrows are, 
When them we balance, and compare _ : 
With future and eternal things ! . | 
They are at longeft but 2 fpan, 
Ended as foon as well began, 
They fly away with fwifteft wings. 
2. - 
m ‘To us they feem of pond’rous weight, 
» But weigh’d againft the future ftate, 
They're lighter far than vanity; 
They are as nothing In our fight, 
When faith beholds in heav’nly light 
The clories.of futurity. 
Rut what is more, our hil woes 
for that glory predifpofe, 
L hey fit us for that perfect reff,. 
here we fhall! dwell fecur’d from paif, 
0d with our bleffed Saviour reign, 
und fhare in joys with all the bieff. 


Cc3 4.0 let 
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4. 
O let thefe thoughts compofe each mind ! 
And make us to our lot refignd ! 
Our griefs are light, and tranfient here ; 
But oh, what glory is prepar'd, 
And hall by all the faints be fhar’d, 
When Chrift the Saviour fall appear ! 


HYMN CCXXTT. 
Bleffed is the Man that endureth Temptation : tes 


when he is tried be fhall veceive the Croven of Lift 
ewhich the Lord hath promifed to them that lar 
bim. Jamesi. 12. 


I. 
‘THE trials, which fo hardly prefs, 
Work for us fruits of righteoufnels, : 

And we fhould patiently endure ; 

For though the conflict may be fore, 

The time is fhort, twill foon be o'er, 
And then the crown of iife is fure. 

4 

ia Confider, that our Lord was try’d, 

And forely preft on ev’ ry fide, 


ip! Yet meck and patient he remain’d ; 
aa He did himfelf to God commit, 
fi And fuffer'd what the Lord aw fit, 
| Then he the glorious crown obtain'd. 
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He gave no fhadow of offence, 
But paft his life in innocence, 

Yea, more, in meritorious deeds ; 
Yet was our glorious Lord accus’d 
Of many and abus'd, 

As he may fee who fcripture reads. 


4. 

Now, if the mafter fuffer’d thus, 
His houfhold muft experience worfe, 

For real faults in us are found ; 
And if we tread the leaft awry,’ 
An hundred eyes the ftep will fpy, 

And fland’rous tongues our fouls will wound. 
This is a moft unfriendly clime, 
And we are caft in evil time, 

Virtue is trampled under foot ; 
But if we bear the ftorms a while, 
Chrift will tranfplant us in that foil 

Where we fliall bear the richeft truit. 

6. | 

The crown of life the Lord will give, 
And they who love him fhall receive 

rom his own hands the glorious prize ; 
} ben let us now thefe trials bear, 
So fhall we with our Saviour fhare, 

And to eternal glory rife. 


HYMN 
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HYMN CCXXIV. 
Longing and hoping for Releafe; in Allufion to Peter's 


Deliverance. 


I. 

MY foul is like a bird confin’d, 
That longs to ftretch and foar, 
This fhe attempts with anxious mind, 
But feels-her bonds the more. 
2. 

Often I upwards caft an eye 

‘Towards my Father’s throne, 
And fain my foul would thither fly, 
But ah, prefled down! 


Into the inner prifon thruft, : 
I feem in ftocks detain’d ; 
Thou only canft this prifon burft, 
And loofe a foul that’s chain’d. 
4- 
Send a bright angel from the fkies, 
As once to Peter came, © 
Who {mote his fide, and bade him rife, > 
O grant to me the fame ! ¥ 


Eis foes a SR met, 

The pris’ner gain’d releafe ; 
Dear Lorc, my foul at freedom fet, 
Bid me, Depart in peace. 
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HYMN CCKXV. 


On the Death of a young Perfor. 
| 
ALAS, alas, behold a fight, 
Which will affe& the eye! 
See how the tyrant does delight 
His rage to gratify ! 


2. 


= Echold, a youth cut down in bloom, 


By #eath’s refiftlefs blow ! 


| The clay conigned to the tomb, 


His fatal pow'r doth fhow ! 


This was a lovely sieatiad flow’r, 
Deftroy'd in early time ; 

Death doth our faireft hopes devour, 
And nips our joys in prime. 

But while we mourn another’s fate, 
Perhaps our own is nigh ; 


Soon we mayquit this changing ftate, 
And hidden {cenes defcry. 


5. Shall 
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Death. 


Shall earthly things our fot’ is! 
And bind us with their charms ? 
While time like fwifteft torrent rolls, 
And Death gives loud alarms? | 
6. 


Lord, fhall we ftill fecurely fport, 


And trifie life away ? 
Shall we obtain a good réport 
For this, at thy great day ? 


Let confcience now in al! awake, 
And loudly teftify ; 

Ye carelefs fouls, your fins forfake, 
And to your Saviour fy. 


‘Rouze up, nor longer dare to fleep, 


‘To God's defign attend, 
Now hear his voice, or you will wee 
When once your life fhall end. 


HYMN CCXXVT. 


The original Sentence of Death, Dxf thon a°t, od fl 
unto Duft foait thou return. Gen. iii. 19. ie 


T. 
O "TW AS a fad and gloomy hour 7 


When fin that curfed thing was born ! 


When man fubjected to the pow'r 


Of pain and death, appear’d forlorn. 
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Death, 


Man that 1 was form’d for-happinefs, 
Became the child of mifery, 

Ang thofe whom once their God did blef, 

Vere iuflly now condemn d to die : 

To labour, pain, and forrow doom’d, Ci: 
To fcenes of woe, and deepett griet ; 

Their lives in anxious cares confum'd, a: 
from which till death was no liek 


4- 
The fentence juft of death was paft, 
In confequence of hateful fin ; 
Man being fairly try’d, and caft, 


‘The execution did begin. 


Thus faid the great Creatar’s voice, 

Man thou haft finn’d, and death mutt feel, 
difobedience was thy 
The confequences i reveal : 
oF 
Bl he ground is curfed for thy fake, 

And thorns and thiftles it hall vield, 
Son {weat thou fhalt procure and take 
‘Thy tood, the of the field ; 
ee ill to the ground thou turn again, 
ae From whence I moulded thee at Arf ; . 
for duft-thou art, thy life is vain, 
And thou muit foon diflolve to duit... 
8. How 
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But Lord, show wilt this doom reverie, 


Death. 


8.. 
How ftriétly hath this awful doom, 
For many ages beén fulfiil'd ! ~ 
And where's the man who dares prefiune 
That he to death fhall hever yield 2 


The rich, the poor, the’ great, the fmall, 
The wile, the fools, the high, the low, 
The good, the bad, -alike trey fall, 
And saan to death’s relentlefs blow. 


Fo. 


The fatal curfe thou wilt remove: 
And through the boundlefs univerfe 
All fhall be life, and joy, and love. 


HYMN CCXXV if. 


The foortnefs and uncertainty of human Life, 
the Scripture Metaphors refacdiing thofe Suljeds. 


I. 
OUR days are like an hireling’s aaa, 
Soon paft, and fedaway; . E 
Like grafs, and like the fading flow’rs, | a - 
Cut down, we foon decay. | : 
2. | 
The longeft life, when pait, appears «ae 
-As fhorter than a f{pan, 
Our minutes, hours, days, weeks, months, ver 
Whe can their {wiftnets fean ? 


4. \ 


Death. 


3s 
Like a8 the fhuttle. in the loom, .. 
The eagle on the wing, - 
Or as the fwifteft poft would come 
Important news to bring. 


Ae 
As {wifteft veffels under fail, 
Our minutes difappear; 
Our lives we pafs, like to a tale, + 
One tells, while others hear. if 


Our life’s a vapour, phantom, {moke, 
A fong, a dream,.a 
Like winds, clouds, fhadows, bubbles broke, 
Which no embrace can keep, 
- 6, 
Were hurry'd on the rapid flood, 
As chaff by whiclwinds blown ; 
§ As early dew, and morning cloud, 
Soon watted, fpent, unknown, 
Paft as a watch of filent night, P 
Before the rifiug dawn, . 
mee When man awakes to fee the light, 
Behold the watch is gone! 


Our days remov'd like thepherd’ tents, 
© Scarce leave a trace behind; 

© Thus fudden death mankind prev ents, 
=. Nor fafety can we find. 
Dd 
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Ue —> »- 


| ‘That they may never end in woe ! 


314 Death. 


Man and his days are vanity, . 
Our age like nothing feems ; 
And worft of all, we're verily, 
Deluded with falfe dreams. 
| 10. 
As webs once finifh’d, from the loom 
Are cut, and borne away ; 
So ends man’s hife, and in the tomb 
The reptiles find their prey.. 
If. 
As waters failing from the fea, 
And floods, which quickly dry, 
So man lies down, and where is he 
_ When once he comes to die? 
12. 
Thefe are the metaphors which fhow 
How {oon our time is o’er ; 
God grant they _ imprefs us fo 
That we may lofe no more ! 


HYMN CCXXVIII. 


So teach us to number our Days, that we may apply vt é 
Hearts unto Wifdom. FPfalm xc. 12. 


I. 


INCE all our days are vain, 

Sy Short, and uncertain, full of pain, a 
Lord, teach us to improve them fo, ke 


2. 


Death. 315 


2. 
To wifdom may our hears incline, 
Lord, give us wifdom, pure, divine, 
The knowledge of thy perfeét will, 
And inclination to fulfil. 


How careful ought our fouls to be, 
Not to commit iniquity ! 

Nor that moft precious time mifpend, 
Which Ged fo fparingly doth lend ! 


Oh that the fons of men weré wife! 
That life immortal they would prize! 
Oh that they underftood, aid knew, 


And kept their latter end in view ! 


» Lord, pity weak and heflef man, 
= And fince our days cre but a fpan, 
Beftow on us thy quick’ning grace, 
That we with joy may fee thy face, ‘ 


2. 
a Ddaz HYMN 
— 


( 


“THE DYING CHRIST 


HYMN CCXXTX. 
The Chriftian’s Farewel, or Dying Saint's Song, 


Ie, 
FAREWEL, dear friends in Chrift below, 
I bid you alla fhort adieu : 
My time is come, I long to go; 
i truit I foon my ose fhall view. 


I thank you for your kindnefs fhown, 
My Jefas ‘eward you all; 

J leit you with the Lord alone, 
Till he from earth your fouls fhall call. 


' Farewel, dear neighbours, brethren, friends, 


I hope we foon fhall meet with j Joy ; 
My heav’nly Father for me fends, 

I go where nothing can annoy. 

Adieu, to you mine enemies, 

You that have fought to do me harm 
By flander, envy, rage, and lies ; 
But God upheld me with his arm : 


5. 1 with 


f 


The Dying Chi iftian, 3197 


wifh- you alleternal life, 

not the leaft ill-will ; 
My foul is free from wrath and ftrife, 

Though me you mea Tléve you ftill. 
Adieu, thou fun, ye ftars, and moon, 

No longer fhall I need your light ; 
My God’s my fun, he makes my noon, 

My day fhall never change to night, 


Adieu, to all thin hard below ; ee 
Vain world, I leave thy fleeting toys 3 
Adieu to fin, fear, pain and woe, 
And welcome bright eternal joys. 
8 


‘Temptations, troubles, griefs, adieu : 
Sorrows, becloud my face no more ; 

I go to pleaftres ever new, 
Where toils, and ftrifes, and wars are o’e®. 


Now I have done with ean things ; 
And all to come is boundlefs blifs ; 
My eager {pirit {preads her wings ; 
Jefus fays, Come ; I anfwer, Yes, 
Io. 
Weep not dear friends, I tell you all, 
1 go to dwell with Chriit on high ; 
J hear my bleffed Saviour’s call, 
And trufting in his promife die. | 
Dd 3. ui. Father 


+ 
| | 


AR friends, I go to dwell 


“The Dying 


The Dying Chri s parting Farewel tobis Fried 


1. 
Father, Icome to thee above, 
All things below Tleave behind; | 
The fountain of eternal Jove 
Is‘open’d to my joyful mind. | 
12. 
Eternity ! tranfporting found ! 
While God exifts my heav’n remains ! 
Fulnefs of | joy that knows no bound | 
Shall make my foul forget her pains. 


CCXXX. 


im 


With Jefus Chrift on high ; 
There thall I fing praife to my King 
To all eternity. 
2. 
While I’ve been here; you did"ne cheer, 
To mare u have been kind ; | 


But now through grace; I quit this Peery: 
And leave you all behi 


Weep not for me, for 3... you fee - 
My trials have been great ; 

But now at laft they’re overpatt, ae 
Joy I'change my ftate. 


a 
. 
fol 
4 ere 
| 
_* 


Here I what me pmnourh, 
And fpend my days in griefgo 
No friend below could cure 

But Jefus fends relief. 


Chariots of love, come fcisali above, . 
To take my foul to reft; 

To carry me where thall het 
With higheft bleft. 


’T will net be-long before the throng 
Of the redeem’ {hall meet ; 

We then fhall be from forrows free, 
And dwell in blifs complete. 


There we fhall join in divine, 

God’s holy name fhall praife, 
In ftrains'; forget the pains 
thefe few evil days. 


There we thall ftand at Chrift?s right 
And in his prefence dwell ; 
And him adore for evermore, 


~ 
* 
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The Dying Chriftian. 


HYMN CCXXXI. 
On the Death of a Saint. 


I, 
BLESSED are they (the fcriptures fay) 
f Who dying win the prize ; 
_ For reft they fhall, their good works all 
fallow them Jikewile. 
2: 
Tis but a fleep, why fhould we weep 
For thofe in Chrift who die; 
‘Since this we know, to peace they go, 
And joys poflets an high ? 


And though to duft their bodies mu 
Be turn d, beneath the clod, 
Yet they fhall rife above the fkies, 
And always live with God. 


Chrift will aloud before the crowd 
Compos'd of Adam’s race, 

Confefs them dear, who own’d him here, 
And bore for him difgrace. 

5- 

Robes they fhal! have that will outbrave 
The whitenefs of the fnow ; 

Moft pure and bright, like thining light ; 
such Jefus will beftow. | 
6. Thea 


$20 
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The Dying Chriftian. 


6. 
Then why need we dejected be ? 
Our lofs is their great. gain ; 
For they fhall ftand at God's right hand, 
And with their Saviour reign. 


Their happy days are {pent in praife, 
While here we figh and ‘groan ; 
Could we but fee how bleft they be, 
*Twouk| make us ceafe to moan. 
If there was end, ’twould trouble fend, 
And would eclipfe the joy; 
But ’tis not fo, they’ll never go 
Out of their fweet employ. 


® When they’ve been there ten million years, 
= And millions more are done, : 
m® ‘They’ve no lefs days to fing God's praife 

han when they firft began, 


‘ 
HYMN 
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DESIRING TO BE WITH CHRist, 


_ 
HYMN CCXXXII. 


Having a Defire to depart, and to be with Ont 


which is far better. Phil. i. 2 23. 


TF ail the globe belong’d to me, 
‘ Both few and feas, from eaft to welhisi 


Yet, Lord, my foul.would-thirft for thee, | 


Eieaute, to be with Chrift is beft. 


Should honour court me with her charms, 


Or kings invite meas a guett, 
Or pleafure call me to arms, 
Yet oh, to be with Chrift is beit. 


Should monarchs all in ‘me ne delight, 
With higheft titles me inveit, 


_ All would be nothing in my fight ; 


To be with Chrift would tar be beft. 


Or fhould I fo exalted be, . 


That all to me fhould make requeft, 
jt would be better far for me 


"Jo be with Chritt, for that is beft. Shoo 


S] 


O 


SI 


Defiring to be «with Chrif. 323. 


Should friends and kindeed, with their claims, 
A thoufand things fuggelf, | 
Or call me by the deareft names, 
I'd fay, To be with | 
Should I be lov'd by all fo well 
That | fhould be by all carefs’d, 
fy foul doth know in heav’n to dwell, 
‘And be with Jeflis Chrift is bett. 


mOr fhould the fons and heirs of heav’n 
Seek to detain me from his breaft, 
feo them this anfwer fhould be giv’n, 
To be with Chrift the Lord is beft. 
8. 
Seep hould all the race of Adam join 
Lo make this world my fettled reff, 
mend to regard me fhorld ‘combine, 


To be with Chrift for me is beft.” an. 


ere nature's goods combin'd in one, 
Peace, health, and competence poffeit, 
all the joys below the fun, 

® For me to be with Chritt is bef, 

Io. 

meee iendfhip and mufic furely have 

Uheir fev'ral charins, as "tis confefs'd ; 


mnefe in perfection I would’ craves 


But fure to be. with Chrilt is As 


" 
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If. 
Should earth’s united joys confpire — 
To make me here entirely bleft, 
Yet fuch is my intenfe defire, 
To be with Chrift is beft. 
12. 
Or might I fee the world in peace, 
| No woes nor troubles to moleft, 
All wars and ftrifes for ever ceafe, 
To be with Chrift would then be beft. 
Or might I fee religion ii 
The truth in ev’ry place profeft, 
This moft would tempt me to remain; 
But then to be with Chrift is beft. 
Well may I fay when mortals frown, 
When friends forfake, and I’m oppreft, 
ms . When evil ftands, and good goes down, 
i+? To be with Chrift is far the beft. 
15. 
Well may I fay when I’m bereav’d 
Of deareft friends by death's. arreit, 
And by falfe brethren oft deceiv’d, 
To be with Chritt oe Friend is beft, 
10. 
When trouble, fhame, and wants abound, 
And I’m on ev’ry fide diftreft, 
And ftill with dead besict around, 
I fay, To be with Chritt is beft. 


17 Whole 


Defiring to be with Chift.. 


When war and bloodthied fills the earth, oie 
I long in heav’n to build my neft ; | 
When J have mourning for my mirth, 
I’m fure to be with Chrift is beit. 
When I on earth can find no place, * 
And am in weeds of forrow dreft, 
Aad meet reproach, contempt, difgrace, 
No doubt to be with Chrift is beft. . 
19. 
Thus, whether joy or grief prevails, 
This real Chriftians may atteft, 
As fuch a truth that never fails, 
To be with Chrift in heav’n is beft. 
20. 
Why, fince this world’s a place of woe, 
Where ev’ry virtue is fuppreff,, 
Should I not long from henc¢ to go, 
And be with Chrift, which far is beft ? 
21. 
Lord, grant while I on earth do wr § 


This truth on me may be impreft, 


That let my ftate be what it may, 
To be with Chrift for me is beft.. 
22. 
There’s fomething wrought within my foul. 
| (Though much borne down, by fin depreft) / 
feeks the world where pleafures roil ; 
And fays, To be with is beft. 
| HY 
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(326°) 
A PROSPECT OF HEAVEN. 


HYMN CCXXXIII. 


mourning Chr iftian charmed a Profped of 
Heaven and endle/s Happine/s. 
I. 
and drooping here I lie 
Upon this earthly clod ; 
But heav’nly joys invite my eye; 
And. draw me hear my God. 


y 
‘Tranfj 


ported with a glorious view 
God’ eternal love, 
_ To this vain world I bid adieu, 
And long to be above. 


There all the faints in way 
Do ftand forevermore, 
a And to a vaft eternity 
Their glorious Lord adore. 


q 


A 

Hark ! hark! methinks I hear the found, 
Methinks the angels fing ; 

The glorious melody goes round, 

Which makes the heav’p to ring. 


= 


o 
5. The 
‘ 4 * 


A Profpe? of Heaven.. = 327 


The faints above do fis a fong, 

In a melodious ftrain, 
Of praife, which doth to God belong, . 
And to the’ Lamb flain. 
Wonder, and love, and joy, and praife 

Fill all their happy fouls ; . 
Their pleafures la{t to endlefs days, 
Nor grief their blifs controuls. 


The faints all cloth’d By ARE white, 
'' Their Saviour’s love declare ; 
Through all the realms of peace and light 
There’s not dne mou there, 
But O, the glory.of the place. 
No mortal tongue cantell! 
‘Where nag ots d their Saviour’s face, 
And in his preience dwell. 
O how they all perform their t. 
This glorious fong infpires their hearts, _ 
Worthy the Lamb once {lain ! 
Bleffing, and glory, wifdom, might, . 
Thankfgiving, honour, pow’r, | 
Be giv’n to thee, O-Lord, thy right, 
Now, and forevermore. nig 
Ee2z 11,0 how 


bed 
* 
> 


-_ And bid all fin adieu. - 


‘$28 A Profpc& of Heaven. 


It. 
O how the bending feraphs join . 
To praife the God above ! 
While all the faints in notes divine 
Do fing redeeming 


Worthy, O Lord, Wecty art thou, 
To wear the glorious crown! 
Before his feet the feraphs bow, 
And caft their di’dems down. 
I 
The fong'eternally 
To him that made the fky, 
My thotights are loft in this deep found, 
A vast Erernirty ! 
4. 
When there have paft more million years 
Than fands upon the fhore ; 
The faints above will have no fears 
That the bleff {pace is o'er. 
15. 
Eternity will ftill remain, 
"Twill be Eternity ; 
The fong'to Chrift, the Lamb « once flain, 
Will latt eternally. 
16. 


Who can defcribe the bleffednefs 
Of pleafures ever new ? 


I long the glory to poffefs, 


F 
A 
. 
C 
I 
| 17 F arewel 


rofpe® of Heaven: 


Farewel my friends, I ide to go’; 
Adieu death, forrow, pain ; 
Adieu to fears, adieu to woe ; 
And welcome endlefs gain. 
1d. 
O how my foul doth long to quit 
This earth, and foar away ! 
O Saviour, if for heav’n I’m fit, 
Leave me not here to flay. _ 
Ig. 


Come, take my longing {pirit up; 
To dwell with thee above ; m7 


I long with thee my Lord to fup, .’ 
On everlafting love. 

| 20. 

The time feems long, till thou doft bring 
My foul to that bleft place, 

Where I thy praife thall ever fing, 

And reft in thine embrace. 


HYMN CCXXXIV. 


A urance of Heaven makes us willing to depart, anid. 
to be with Chrift. | 2. Cor. Vv. I, 25 &c. 
| 
ELL, let this earthly houfe deca 
W This tabernacle fall 
This our abode muft foon give way, __ 
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93° A Profpe& of Heaven, 


2. 


Our fleth is but a tirefome load, 


Which weighs our fpirits down ; 


But we've a nye with our God, 


For which we figh and groan. 
on heav’ n'seternal hill, 
We have the joy to fay, 
An houfe there is, where we fhal] dwell, 
“That never can decay, 


4. 
A kingdom, fceptre, crown, snd throne, 
Is promifed to thofe 
Who do their Lard and Saviour own, 


And overcome their foes. 


5: 
Could we behold that happy land 
Of blifs and full deli IBhts 


Lord, we fhould Jong for thy command, 


To leave thefe hades of night. 
How we fhould long to bid farewel 
To earth, with all its to 
And rife, with Jefus Chri t dwell, , 
And tafte celeftial | Joys! 


How we fhould ftrive to run our race, 
~ And all our work fulfil ! 


That we might quit this mournful place, 


y 
J 
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HYMN CCXXXY, 
Longing to depart. 


M* weary foul doth pant and long 
To quit this mortal clay; 


And go and join the happy throng, 
In realms of endlefs de 


y: 
Jordan’s cold ftreams, and degth’s dark fhade 
No longer terrify ; 
Why fhould a Chriftian be afraid, 
Since Chrift himfelf did die ?- 


My fight is fought, my qe is run; 

The crown | fhall obtain ; 

I pant to have my moments done, 
That I the prize may gain. 


4- 
Long have I fuffér'd here below, 
And felt the deepeft {mart ; 
With joy and gladnefs hence I'll go, 
And to my Lord depart, 


3 
I lift mine eyes to thee, my God, 
And pant to fee thy face; . 
Fain would I dwell in thine abode, 
And feaft upon thy grace. 


8 
6. Na 


AProfpe® of Heaven: 


| 6, 
No ficknefs, fhame, or forrow there 
Shall vex, or cifcompofe ; 
No want, nor pain, nor anxious care, 
No fightings, fears, nor foes. 


All there is peace, health, happinefs, 
And glory ever bright ; , 
Nothing fhall ever difpoffefs 
The faints from of light. 
8. 
There fhall I my Redeemer fee, 
And with the fight be warm’d ; 
From fin and death for ever free, 
And to my Lord conform’d. 


The joys/I fhall experience then, 
_ Shall take away the fmart, 
Of all that fore tormenting pain 


Which rends my broken heart. 


HYMN CCXXXVI. ° 


Defiring to be ewith Fefus, and to be fusallewed ipl 
the boundlefs Ocean of Love. 


I. 
ESUS, my King, I love th ides 
And thee I wil adore ; 

I long to found thy glorious farhe 
« Upon the heav’nly fhore. 
a. Last 


yi 
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A Profpe& of Heaven, 


a; 

I can't my heart’s defires exprefs ; 
Be thou my. all in all’; 

Lord, let me have this happinefs 
At thy bleft feet to fall. 


© let my foul abforbed A 
While God doth me furround, 
As one {mall drop in the: vaft fea 
Is loft, and can’t be meg 


Before the prefence of m 


I fhall be fourid in ‘him. 
My confcioufnefs 50 lofe, 


Nor my identi 

But I fhall have the T chufe, 
Be {wallow’d up in 

Before thy prefence I fhall bow, 
And join with all the throng 


To praife thy glorious name, and thon 


Wik liften to the: fong. 


The King of glaty I vi view, 

Inall his beaiity bright; 
oe And in his prefesice fhall purfue 
. freth ati of 


How worthlefs I of God feem:! 
Yet fince I’m bought with Jefu’s blood, 
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7 
8. The 


The land far off I fhall behold, 


Array’d in living green ; 
And tafte the blifg that can’t be told, 
Nor yet conceiv’d by men. 


HYMN CCXXXVII. 
Heaven will foon make for all Earthly Sorrorus, 


WHEN once my foul fhal! bid adieu 
To bitter fcenes of woe, 
The glories which my eycs thall view 
Shall my joys o 


If Chrift my Lord fhall to meet 
And bid me welcome in, 

Oh what a heav'n of glory {weet 
Will inftantly 


Soon fhall my — be ii forgot, 
When once | gain that fon; : 

fhout with what Ged hath wrought, 
And praife him evermore. 


The firft kind moment will repay : 
All that I fuffer'd here ; 

My joys fhall grow without decay, 
And love fhall caft out fear. 


END OF THE ORIGINAL HYMNS, 
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APPENDIX: 


CHOICE COLLECTION OF HYMNS 
FROM VARIOUS AUTHORS. 


THE PENITENT. 
HYMN 


The Penitent. 


ROSTRATE, dear Jefus, at thy feet 
p A guilty rebel lies ; 
And upwards to the mercy-feat 
Prefumes to lift his eyes. * 
| ™ © let not Juftice frown me hence! - 
7 Stay the revengeful ftorm 4 
See Forbid it that Omnipotence 
Should cruth a fesble worm, 


( 335 ) 
CONTAINING 
3. If 


336 The Penitent. 


If tears of forrow fuffice 
“To pay the debt I owe, 

Tears fhould from both my weeping eyes 
_ In ceafelefs torrents flow. 


4. 

But no fuch facrifice I plead 
To expiate my guilt ; 

No tears but thofe which thou haft fhed, 
_ No blood, but what thou fpilt. 


Think of thy forrows, dare Lord, 
And all my fins for gi 


‘ Juitice will well approve the word, 
_ that bids the finner live. 


HYMN II. 
| The burdened Sinner. 


AH! ! what muft I do? or how be fecure? 
If juftice purfue, what heart can endure? 
When God fpeaks in thynder, and makes him 
known, 
_ The heart breaks in funder, though harder cn 


{tone. 


= 


With terror I real my fins heavy {core, 
Their numbers exceed the fands on the fhore; 
Guilt makes me unable to ftand, or to flee, 

So Cain murder’d Abel, and trembled like me. 


3. 


a. 


5 


4 


The Penitent. 


Each fin like his blood, with terrible cry, 

Calls loud upon God, to ftrike from on high ? 
Nor can my repentance extorted by fear, 
Reverfe the juft fentence, ’tis juft, though fevere. 


The cafe is too plain, I have my own choice, _ 
Again and againI flighted hisvoice;° - 

His warnings neglected, his patience abus’d, : 
His gofpel rejected, his mercy refus'd, 


And muft I then go for ages to, dwell : 
In mis’ry and woe, with devils:in hell? “- 
O where is the Saviour [ fcorn’d in times paft ? — 
‘His word in my. favour would fave me at lat. 


Lord Jefus, on thee E-ventu re’to call, 

O look upon me the-vileft ofall; = a 

For whom didft thou languifh, and bleed on the 
tree ? 


O pity mine anguifh, and fay, “”"Twas for thee.” 


A caufe fuch.as mine will honour thy pow’r, - 
All hell will repine, ali heav’n will adore, 

If in condemnation ftrict juftice takes place, 

It fhines in falvation more glorious through grace. 


$37 
HYMN 


The P enile 


HYMN III. 
The Sinner’s Hope. 
I. 3 

HO knows but fuch a one as I | 


May grace and mercy find ? 
I hear that Ifrael’s God and King 


Is merciful and kind. 


2. 
1 do not hear the trumpet found, 
call me to his bar ; 
e proofs.and patterns of his grace 
Forbid me to defpair. . 


Ceafe then thy sisaiion: O my foul, 
And filently attend | 

To what the bleffed Jefus fays, | 
Who 1s the.finner’s friend. 


4- 
He does not fay, “* Depart from-me, 
“ Into eternal fire ;’’ 
But, ‘*‘ Come into my open arms, 
Where weary fouls retire.” 


The trembling eile whe touch’d his hem, 
But fear’d an heavy doom, 

Receiv'd a cure, and blefling too, 
And went rejoicing home. 

6. The 
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The Penitent, 


6. 

The prodigal deferv'd and far’d 
Worfe than the fwine he fed ; 

Yet found a mirthful feat at home, 
Who only jook’d for bread, 


Heav’n look’d upon the publican, 
Who was bow’d down with fhame ; 
Mercy he call'd, which foon appear'd, 
And aniwerd to it's 
My fins are mighty fins indeed ; 
But'l have underflood 
Great fins are foils, which do inhance 
The worth of faving blood. 


has many haftiy wounds, 
et I will not detpair, 
While there is balm ‘in Gilead found, 
And a phyfician there. 
Id. 
That I might march to Canaan’s land, 
The filver trumpet founds ; 3 
My day ftill fhines, my tent is fixt . 
Within falvation’s bounds, 
I I 
The door is fhut, but is not barr’d, 
And he that is within | 
Does bid me afk, and feek, and knock, 
And ftrive to enter 
2 


12. Here 
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340 : The Penitent. 


12. 


Here then I’ afk, and feek, and knork, 


Until the door be 


‘Nor will 1 ftir a foot abs hence, 


It is a door of hope. 


HYMN IV. 
The Penitent pardoned. 


ENCE from my foul, my fins depart, 
Your fatal friendthip now I fee ; 


fing have you dwelt too near my 
Hence to eternal diftance flee. 
2. 
Ye gave my dying Lord his wound, 
et I carefs’d your vip’rous brood, 
And in my heart-ftrings lapp’d you round ; 
You, the vile murd’rers of my God. 


Black heavy thoughts, like : mountains roll 
O’er my poor breaft, with boding fears, 

And crufhing hard my tortur’d foul, 

weing through my eyes the briny tears. 


‘be 
Forgive my treafons, Prince of Grace, 
be bloody Jews were traitors too, 
Yet thou haft pray'd for that curs’d race. 
Father, they know not was. they do. 


‘ 

| 


Fhe Penitem. 


Great Advocate, Jook eeu and fee 
Awretch, whofe fmarting forrows bleed : 
0 the fame excufe for me ! 
or, Lord, 1 knew ar what I did. 


Peace my complaints, let ev’ry groan 
Be ftill, and filence wait hislove ; 
Compaffions dwell upon histhrone, 
And through his innoft bowels move, 


Lo, from the fkies, 
Gently as ne dews diftil, 

The Dove immortal downward flies, 
With peaceful olive in his bill, 


How {weet the-voice of pardon founds ! 
Sweet the relief from deep diftrefs ! 
T fee the balm that heals my wounds, 


And all my pow’rs adore the grave, 


Ff3 HYMN 
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THE FULNESS OF DIVINE LOVE, § ¢ 


HYMN V. 
The fovereign Love A God — to all. 


[NFINITE love! 
Jefus and love are’one : 

If ftill to me thy bowels move, 
They are reftrain‘d none. 


What fhall I do my God to love ! 
My loving God to praife ? 

The length, the breacth, and height to prove, 
And depth of fov’ grace ? 


bi fov’reign grace to ii extends, 

menfe and unconfin’d ; 

From age to age, it never ends, 
And reaches all mankind. 


Throughout the world | its breadth i is known, 
Wide as infinity 


_ $0 wide, it never pafs'd by one, 
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‘The depth of all wail love 
What angel tongue can mya : 
QO may I to ‘the utmoft prov 
_ The gift unfpeakable { 


HYMN VI. 
The Same. 


HY ceafelefs love, 
Unmerited and free, 
Delights our evil to remove, 
And help our mifery. 


2: 
- Thou waiteft to be gracious ftill ; 
Thou doft with finners hear, 
That fav'd we may thy goodnefs feel, 
And all thy grace declare. 


= goodnefs and thy ek to me, 
To ¢v’ry foul abound ; 
A vaft u fea, 
‘Where all our thoughts are drown’d. 


4. 
Its ftreams the whole creation reach, — 
So plenteous is the ftore ; 
Enough for all, enough for each, _ 


hough for evermore, 


Faithful 


cr The Fulnefs of Divine Love. 


Faithful, O Lord, thy’ are! 
A rock that cannot move ; 
A thoufand promifes declare | | 
Thy conftancy of love! 
6. 


Throughout the univerfe it reigns 
Unalterably fure ;, 
And while ru truth of God remains, 

This goadnefs muft endure. 


HYMN VIL. 


The glorious Redem benef on is in Fefus, and big 
a Mercy. 


Sure my foul’s anchor may remain, | 
e blood of Jefus thed for fin, 

The fpotleis Lamb of God once flain : 
Whole mercy fhall unfhaken ftay, 
Though heav’n and earth fhould-fiee away. 

2. 


N ic: I have found the ground wherein 
h 


Father, thy everlafting 
_ ur feanty thoughts furpaffes far ; 
Thy heart ftill melts ‘with tendernefs, 
Thy arms of love ftillepen are, 
Returning finners to receive, 


That mer °Y they may tafte, and live, 


3. O Love, 


« 


The Fulnefs of Divine Love. 


© Love, thou otiomtel abyfs ! 
My fins are fwallow’d up in thee, 
Civer’d is:my unrightéouinefs, 
Thy Holy Spirit iets me free ; 
While Jefu's blood through earth and skies, 
Mercy, free boundlef mercy, cries. 


4- 
With faith IT plunge me in this fea; 
Here is my joy, my hope, my reft ! 
Hither, when hell aflails, I flee, 
I look into my Saviour’s breaft ; 
Away, fad doubt, and-anxious fear, 
Mercy is al! that's written there. 


Though waves and ftorms go o’er my head, 
Though ftrength, and health, and friends are 
one, 
Though joys are wither’d all and dead, 
Though ev'ry comfort be withdrawn, 
Stedfait on this my foul relies ; - 
Father, thy mercy Perse dies. 


Fix'd on this ground will I remain, 
‘Though my heart fail, and fleth decay, 
This anchor fhall my foul fuftain 
When earth’s foundations melt away : 
‘Mercy’s full pow’r I then fhall prove, 5 
Lov'd with an everlafting love. 
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346 The Fulnefi of Divine Love. 
HYMN: 
The Grace of God, Jowergign, univerfal, and fra, 


I, 
WAGNIFICENT free grace, arife, 
Outfhine the thoughts of fhallow man ; 
_Sov'reign, preventing aif’ furprize, 
T6 him that neither will’d nor ran. 


2. 
Grand as the bofom whence thou fiow’d, , . 
Kind as the heart that gave thee vent; _ 

Rich as the gift that God beftow’,. 
And lovely like the Chrift he fent, 


Sin reign’d to death ; bat over fin 

__.. And death, with more imperial fway, 
Grace fpreads her more extenfive reign, 

And does eternal lifeconvey, 


4. 
For us falvation wide difplzays 
Her ample all refrefhing wing ; 
Safe in the fhade free grace we praife, 
And all its peerleis glories fing. 


i= 
- 
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Poe Fiiluefs of Divine Loves 


EE matchlef mercy from.on high; 
Defcend to rebels doom’d to die ; 


*T is mercy free, that knows no bound ; Mi 

How grand, how gladfome is the found 
Ze 

While haughty frown and fret, 

Who fov’reign boundlefs mercy hate, 

Through all the regions of the orsti 

That mercy only is ea : 


Until we join the he tlirong,. 
Let boundlefs our 
And may our with fruits 


HYMN X. 
The Love of conquers all 


love, O is a theme 
That never, never fhall grow old ; 
That love which doth from fin redeem 
Is new ten thoufand times thrice told. 


HYMN IX. 

Boundle/s Mer cf. 


The Fulne/s of Divine Love 


2- 
- Thy love makes us count all things lofs, 
| To-corned poverty gives charms ; 
: Makes martyrs bold, e’en on the crofs, 
P And finging — reach thy arms. 


When thy love glows n the heart, 
Diigrace.forgets her the name ; 
Afflictions lofe "their deadly fosart, 
And patience {miles amidft the flame. 


Salvation founds from racks and ftakes; 

Hope blunts the fword’s devouring edge : 
Severeft torture joy partakes, 

Of heav'nly blifs the welcome pledge. 


Broad heav’n and earth thall fing of thee, 
And their melodious numbers raife ; 

We'll make thy name remember’d be 
Th’ eternal centre of\all praife. 


{ 349 
PRAISE. 


HYMN XI. 
Praife to God through the Whole of our Exiftence. 


I. 

OD of my life, through all my days, 
(; My grateful pow’rs would found thy praife ; 
The fong fhall wake with op’ning light, : 
And warble to the filent night. 

When anxious cares would break my reft, 
And grief would tear my throbbing breaft, 
Thy tuneful praife I'll raife on high, 
And check the murmur andthe figh. 


When death 6’er nature fhall prevail, 

And all the pow’rs of language fail ; 

Joy through my fwimming eyes fhall break, 
And mean the thanks I cannot fpeak. 


But O! when that laft confli’s o’er, 
And I am chain’d to flefh no more, © 
With what glad accents fhall I rife, 
To join the mufic of the on 
g 
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450 Praife. 


Soon fhail I learn th’exalted {trains, | 
Which echo through the heav’nly plains, 4 
And emulate with joy unknown , 
The glowing feraphs a the throne, 


_ The chearful tribute will I give, 
Long as a deathlefs foul can live ; 
A work fo fweet, a theme fo high, 
Demiands and crowns eternity. 


HYMN 
| A fong of Praife for the-Gofpel. 


I. 
BLEST be my God, that I was born | 
To hear the gofpel found ; 
That I was born to be baptiz’d, 
And bred on holy ground. 


That I was bred where God appears 
| With tokens of his grace ; 
The lines ate fallen unto me 


In a moft pleafant place. 
| 
7 I might have beerf a pagan bred, 


elfe a veiled Jew 
Or cheated with an Al Koran, | 
the Turkifh crew. 


A; Se 


Praife. 


4. 
_ So in a dungeon dark as night 
I might have {pent my days ; 
But thou haft fent me golpel light, 
To thine eternal praife. 


The fun that rofe up io eaft, 
And drove the fhades away, 
Its healing wings have reach’d the welt, 

And turn’d the day. 


Bleft be my God, for what I fee, 
My God for what I hear,» 

I hear fuch bleffed news from Rewr'n, 
Not earth nor hell I fear, 


| M ra for me did rif die, , 
My rdfor me did rife ag siglo 
And did afcend on | 


igh he ftands to plead my peenais 
will return again, 

And fet me on a glorious throne, . 

And I with 


Gg2 HYMN 


Praife. . 


HYMN XIII. 
A Song of Praife Seales the Holy Ghof. 


¥, foul doth m ify thi Lord, 
{pirit dot deals | 


ey God my Saviour, and my God ; ; 
I hear his joyful voice. 
2. 
I need not go abroad for j joy, 
I have a eal at home ; 
My fighs are-turned into fongs, 
The Comforter is come. 


Down from above the Dove 
Is come into my breaft, 
To witnefs God’s eternal love ; 
This is my heav’nly‘feaft. 


4. 
This msdien me, Abba Father, cry, 
With confidence of foul ; 


This makes me cry, My Lord, my God, 
And that without coatroul. 


There is a ftream that tives forth 

From Gorl’s eternal throne, 

-And from the Lamb, a living ftream, 
as the ery {tone. 


6. The 
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1 6, 
The ftream doth-water para 
It makes the angels fing ; . 

One cordial drop revives my heart, 
Hence all my joys do {pring. 


Such joys as are unfpeakable, 
And full of glory too 5 
Such hidden manna, hidden pearls, 
As worldlings do not know. 


dife, 


Eye hath not feen, nor ear hath heard, 
_ From fancy ’tis conceal’d, | 
What thot Lord, haft Jaid up for thine, 
And haft to me reveal’d. . 
Dass 2, 
I fee thy face, I hear thy voice, - 
‘I tafte thy fweeteft love; ne 
My foul doth leap, but O for wings, - 
he wings of Noah's dove! 
Then would I fly far hence away, 
Leaving this world of fin ;. 
Then would my Lord put forth his hand, 
And kindly take mein, 
II. 
Then fhould my foul with angels feaft, 
On joys that always latt ; : 
Bleft be my God, the God of joy, 
Who gives me here a tafte. 


| 


S34 Praife, 


HYMN XIV. 
Praife to God for redeeming Love, 
I. 


H that I had an angel’s tongue ! 
That I might loudly fing 
The wonders of redeeming love, 
To thee, my God and King. 
But man, who at the gates of hell 
Did pale and fpeechlefs lie, | 
Mutt find a tongue, and time to f 
"Or the ftones will cry. 


Let the redeemed of the'Lord 
Their thankful voices raife ; 


"Can we be dumb, when angels fing 


Our great Redeemet’s praife ? 


4. 

Come, let us join with wr then, 
* Glory to God on high :” 

Peace be on earth, will to men.”; 
Amen, amen, fay I, 


| 
| 
. 


Praife. 345 


AYMN XV. 


Prajfe to the Saviour for his Rightcoufaefs, Blood- 
‘Jocdding, and powerful Grace. 
I 


WHAT fhall I do my Saviour to praife ? 


§o faithful and true, In grace ; 
So {trong to deliver, fo goodtoredeem = 


The weakett believer that hangs upon him. 


2. 
How happy the man‘ whofe heart is fet free ! 
The people who.can bejoyfulinthee! 
Their joy is to walk in the light of thy face, 
ftill they agg,talking of Jefus’s grace. 


Their daily delight fhall be in thy name ; 

They fhall as their right thy righteoufnefs claim ; 
Thy wr wearing, and cleans’d by thy 
Bold fhall they appear in the prefence of God. 
For thou art their boaft, their glory and pow’r ; 
And I alfo truft to fee the glad hour, 

My foul’s new creation, a life from the dead, 

The day of falyatiqn that lifts up my head. 


5: 
Yes, Lord, I fhall fee the blifs of thine own, 
hy mercy to me fhall foon be made known: 
or forrow and fadnefs, I joy fhall receive, | 


And hare in the gladnefs of all that balers, 
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HYMN XVI. 
‘Hiitherto bath the Lorn belped us. 1. Sam. vii. 14, 


I. 
‘THOUGH ftrait be the way, with dangers befet, 
And we through delay are no farther yet; 
Our good Guide and Saviour hath helped thus far; 
-And’tis by his favour we are what we are. 


2. 
A favour fo great we highly fhould prize ; 
Nor murmur, nor fret, nor fmall things defpife: 
But what cajl we {mall wry fin’s whole can- 
cell’d fum ? 


*Tis greater than all things—exeépt thofe to come, 


My Brethren reflect, we have been, 

How God had refpeét to us under fin ; 

When lower and lower we ev'ry day fell, 

He ftretch’d forth his power, and fnatch’d ws 
from hell. 


-‘Then let us rejoice, and chearfully fing, 
With heart and with voice to Jefus.our King; 
Who thus far hath brought us from evil to goad; 
The ranfom that bought us, no lefs than his blood. 


5. 

_For bleffings like thefe, fo bounteoufly giv’n, 
For profpedts of peace, and foretaftes of heav’n, 
*Tis grateful, ’tis pleafant, to fing and adore ; 

Be thankful for prefent, and then afk for baer 


. 


Praife. 


HYMN XVIL. 


God glorious, and Sinners Javea. 


I. 
ATHER, hew wide thy; ploy fhines ! 


How high thy wonders ri 


Known through the earth by thoufand figns, 


By thoufands the fkies. 


Thofe mighty orbs AL 


Their motions {peak ye 
We read thy patience ftill. 


Part of thy name. divinely ftands 
On all thy creatures writ ; 


They fhew the labour of thine handy 
The imprefs.of thy — 


But, when we view thy ft ftrange defign 
To fave rebellious worms, 


Where vengeance and compaffion join, 


In their divineft forms : 


Our thoughts are loft in rev *rend awe ; 
“We love, and we adore :. 

The firft arch-angel never faw 
$0 much of God before. 


~ 


| 
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$58 Praife. 


6. 

‘Here the whole Deity is known, 
Nor dares a creature guefs 

Which of the glories brighteft fhone, 
‘The juftice or the grace. 


When finners broke the Father's laws, 
The dying Son atones : 

Oh the dear mvyff’ries of his crofs ! 
The triumph of his groans ! 

8. 

Now the fuil glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav’nly plains ; 

Sweet Cherubs ‘hear Immanuel’s name, 

And trv their chotceft ftrains. 

Oh may I bear fome poole part 
In that immortal fong ! 

Wonder and joy fhall tune my heart, 
- And love command my tongue, — 


| 
HYMN 


( 


CHRIST. 

HYMN XVIII. 

A Song of Praife for the Birth of Chrift. 


I. 

WAY dark thonghts, awake, my joy; 
Awake my glory, fing ; 

Sing fongs to celebrate the birth 

6 Jefus Chrift, our King. 

O happy night, that brought forth light, — 
Which the blind to fee ! 

The day fpring from on high came down, 
To chear and vifit thee. 


The wakeful hain their flocks, 
Were watching for the morn ; 

But better news From heav’n was brought, 

“ Your Saviour Chrift, is born.” 


4- 
‘ In Bethle’em town the infant lies, 
Within a place obfcure.” 
D little Bethle’em, poor in walls, 
® But rich in furaiture. 


sg. Siace, 


$58 Praife. 


6. 
‘Here the whole Deity is known, 
_ Nor dares a creature guefs 
Which ofthe glories brighteft fhone, 
The juftice or the grace. 


When finners broke the Father's laws, 
‘The dying Son‘atones : 
h the dear myft’ries of his crofs ! 
The triumph of his oe 


Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heav’nly plains ; 

Sweet Cherubs learn Immanuel’s name, 
And trv their choiceft ftrains. 


Oh may I bear fome buble part 
In that immortal fong! . 
Wonder and joy fhall tune my heart, 
- And love command my tongue, — 
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CHRIST. 
HYMN XVIII. 
A Song of ap 4 the Birth of Chrift. 


WAY dark awake, my\joy; 
Awake my glory, fing ; 
Sing fongs to celebrate the birth 
bf Jefu s Chrift, our King. 
O happy night, that brought forth light, 
Which makes the blind to fee ! 
The day {pring from on high came downy 
To chear and vifit thee. 


The wakeful thapherds nile their Aocks, 
Were watching for the morn ; 

But better news Fron heav’n was brought, 
“ Your Saviour Chrift, is born.” 


Ae 
“ Ip Bethle’em town the infant lies, Lay 
* ‘Within a place obfcure.” ee 

O little Bethle’em, poor in walls, 
But rich 1 in furaiture. : 
; | §. 
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o 


Since heav’n is ‘down to darth, 
Hither the angels 

Hark, how the pean choir doth fing, 
“ Glory to God on “a | 


The news is fpreal, the “che is glad, 
Simeon o’ercome with joy, 

Sings with the infant in his arms, 
“ Now let thy fervant die.” - 


Wife men from far beheld the ftar, 
Which was their faithful cuide, 
‘Until it pointed forth the babe, 
And him they 
While heav’n and earth ial and fing, 
- Shall we our Chrift deny ? 
He’s born’ for us, and we for him ; 
Glory to God on high! 


4 


of Chrif. 


HEPHERDS, rejoice | up till 
: “ And fend your fears away ; 
News from the regions of the fkies! 


“ born today. | 


HYMN XIX. 


o 
2. 
ae Jefus, the God whom angels fear, 
‘6 Comes down to dwell with you oo 
To-day he makes his entrance 
“ But not as monarchs a 


No ld, nor purple ba 
or royal ining things : 

A manger for-his cradle ftands, 

*« And holds the King of Kings. 


Go, Shepherds, the infant lies, 
th t all | 


Thus Gabriel fang, ftrait 
The heav’nly armiestthrong; 
They tune their harps ta Jofty fy found: 
And hs conclude the fong : 
Glory to God; that reigns aboves.. 7 
“ Let furround the earth :--...- 
fhall know their Maker's love}, 


“At their Redeemer’s birth.” 


And men no tenesto raife ? 
O may we lofe thefe ufelefs tongues 
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Glory to God, that reigns above, 
That pity’d us forlorn ;_ 

We join to fing our Maker's love, 
For $a Saviour 


HYMN xx. 
The Infant Saviour, 

ARK! whence that found? hark ! hark 
the joyful fhoutings ; 
See! fee! what fplendor 
Turning dark midnight into noon-tide glory, . 
it. approaches.. — 


With pomp majettic, the heav’nly vifion 

Slowly defcending, while attendant angels _ 

Pour ecclamations ; ahd celeftial chauntings, | 
"Wake our attention. 


Fear not, ‘tis the Prince of Peace 
comes ; | 
*¢ Full of compaffion, full of love and pity; 
** Bringing falvation for the loft of mankind ; 
“ For ruin’d nature. 


Go pay your to your infant Saviour, 
« Laid in a manger ; view the Lord of glory, 
“ Mean! attended 3; yet the great Redeemer ! 
fhal] guide you. 
Give 


| 
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“ Give God the glory, all ye hofts celeftial, 
tc Peace dwells omearthi and man enjoys his fa- 
7 vour ; 
Rais'd from death’sdungeon, heir to life eternal, 
»** Through a Mediator.” 


may impreffions of his boundlefs 
Ever remind me of my grateful duty? 3 | 
Sweet the employment te proclaim his goodnefk, 


HYMN 


WHILE thepherds watch’d their flocks by night, 
All feated on: the ground, 
The wn we the Lord came down, 


And glory fhone 


* Fear not,” faid he (for mighty dread 
Had feiz'd theit troubled mind) | 

Glad tidings of great joy bring 
‘* To you, and all mankind, | 


‘¢ To you in David’s ite this day 
“ Is born of David's line, 
A Saviour, who is Currst the 
And this fhall be-the fign : 
H-ha 4. “ The 


7 


364 Chrift. 


‘¢ ‘The heav’nly babe ye there fhall find 
“ ‘To human view difplay’d, 


‘+ All meanly wrapt in fwathing bands, 
And jn a manger laid.” 


Thus f{pake the feraph forthwith 
Appear’d a fhining thron 

Of ange!s, praifing God, and thus 
Addreid their fong : 

«¢ All glory be to God.on high ; 

** Good will, henceforth from heav’n to men 
*¢ Begin, and never ceafe.” 


HYMN XXII. 
The N. ativity of Chrift, and the Defign thereof. 


ARK, the glad found! the Saviour comes, 
The Saviour promis’d long ! 
Let ev’ry heart prepare a throne, 
| And ev’ry voice a fong. 


On him the Spirit largely pour’d, . 
Exertsats facred fire ~ 
Wifdom and might, and zeal and love, 
holy breatt infpire, 


3. He 


7 
I 
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- 


Chrift, 


He comes the pris’ners’ 3 releafe, 


The gates of brafs before him burft, 


The iron fetters yield. 


He comes frou thickeft films of vice 
To clear the mental ray; 

And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celeftial day. 


He comes the broken heart to bind, 
The bleeding foul to cure; 

And with the treafures of his grace 
T’inrich the humble poor. 

Our glad hofanna’s, Prince ‘6fPeace,. 
Thy welcome thall proclaim; 

And heav'n’s eternal archés ring. 
With thy beloved name. 


~* 


MORTALS awake, ang 
Joy, love, and gratitiide of 
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| 
The heav’aly | babe ye there fhall find 
“ ‘To human view 


‘¢ All meanly wrapt in fwathing bands, — 
‘“ And ina manger laid.” 


fpake the feraph ; forthwith 
pear’d a fhining thron 
Of angen pr praifing God, and thus 
their heav’nly fong: 
6, 
All glory be to God-on high:s 
* And on the earth,be 
“* Good will, henceforth from inate to men 
‘* Begin, and never ceafe.” 


HYMN XXII. 
The f Chrif and the Defign there. 


ARK. the glad found! the a comes, 
The Saviour promis’d long ! 
Let ev’ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev ry voice a ‘ong 


On him the Spirit pour'd, . 
Exertsats facred fire ; 

Wifdom and might, and zeal and love, 
holy breait infpire, 


3. He 


Chrift. 


He comes the oewnet'is releafe, 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 

The gates of brafs before him burft, 
The iron fetters yield. 


He comes (rb thickeft films of vice 
To clear the mental ray; 

And on the eye-balls of theblind 
To pour celeftial day. 


He comes the broken icine to bind, 
The bleeding foul .to cure; 

And with the treafures of his grace 
T’inrich the humble poor. 

6. 
Our glad hofanna’s, Prince Peace, 

Thy welcome fhall proclaim ; 

And heav’n’s eternal archés ring , 
With thy beloved name. , 


~ tae 


Dt. 


The Incatnation f Ch’ “Luke it. 


MORTALS awake, w ang = ins O 

| And chaunt the {olen | 

Joy, love, and gratitiide combine” 
hail th’ aufpiciotis days i 

Hoh 3 


= 
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366, Chrifts 
2. 
In heav'n the rapt’rousfong began, 


And fweet feraphic fire,’ 
Through ail the thinjng legions ran, 
And ftrung and tun’d thelyre., 


Swift through the vaft it flies, 
And loud the echo roli’d ; 
The theme, the fong, the joy was great, 
*T was more than heav’n could hold. 


4. 
Down through the portals of the fk 

Th’ impetuous 
And angels flew with eager joy 

To bear the newsto man,. 


5: 
Wrapt in the filence of the night, 
Lay all the eaftern world, 


When burfting, glorious, heav’nly light 
The wond'rous fcene 


Hark ! the cherubic armies fhout, 

And glory leadsthefong; 
Goodwill and peace are heard throughout 
Th’ harmonious, heav’aly throng. 


O foraglanceofheav’nlylove . ors 
Our hearts and.fongs-to.raife 
$weetly to bear our fouls above, .. - 
And mingle with their lays, .. 


With 


: | 

| 


Chrif. 


8, 
With joy the chorus we'll repeat, 
Glory to God on high ; 
Good-will and peace are now 
Jefus was born to die. | 


Hail, Prince of Life. fer’ ever hail ! 

- Redeemer, Brother, Friend ! 

‘Though earth and time, and life fhould re! 
Thy praife thall never end. 


} 


Chrif ding, and reigning 


TE dies ! the ve of finners dies ! 

Lo! Salem's daughters weep aroun d} 
A folemn darknefs veils the fkies ' 

A fudden trembling fhakes the ground ! 
‘Come, faints, and atearortwo, 

For him who groan’d beneath your load f 
He thed a for you, 

A thoufand drops « of richer blood ° : 

Cais, finners, view your Saviour dead 3 

And weep around his‘royal tomb ! xt 
Your hope, your joy, your all is fled, 

For ah ! your Chaarpion $ overcame ! 


TV. A confli& 
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Crip. 
Ai& with the p hell 


of int 


“He 


(The tomb in vain his rife) 


~ Oheru guard hi home, 
“And hoot fkies ! 


d thé ho of h ew '\ 


| 


Sons of menjaad | 
Raife your,joys and igh, 


is flain, 
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Love's redeeming work isidotie,— 
Lo! onrfun'sechple oer, 
La! he fets in blood'no more?” oF 


3: 
Vain the ftone, the the 

Chrift hath burft the of 
Death ig vain forbideshin rife. 
Chrift hath open’ 


Lives again oun} Kin bod 

Where's t y victory; of ae 


Soar we now cite hath 
Foll’'wing our exalted Ready 


Made like hins; Tike te 


Partners of Sur 

In our Reav'nly Adam ives’ ™ 


Hail the Lord of ‘earth 


“t 
King 
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379. Chrift. 
8. 
King of glory! foul of blifs! 
life is this— 
hee to know—thy pow’r t ove 
Thus to fing, and thus to 


Chrifts Afcenfion, 


; I. . 
QUR is rifen from the 
Our Jefus is.gone upon high; 
The pow'rs of hell are captive 1, 


Dragg'd to the of the tky. 


There his triumphant waits, - 
And angels chaunt the folemn lay ; 

Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates, 
Ye everlafting doors way.) 


Loofe all your bars of i y light, 


And wide unfold the radiant fcene ; © 
He claims thofe manfions.as-his right, 
Receive the King of Glory in. 


he, 
“Who is the King of Glory ? Who : a 
The Lord that all his _ o’ercame, 
The world, fin, death and hell o’erthrew ; 
And Jefus is the conq’uror’s name. 


5. 


HYMN XXVI. 


| Chrif. 


Lo, his triumphal joie waits, . 
And angels chaunt the:folemn lay, 
Lift up your heads, ye heav'nly gates ! 

Ye everlaiting doors give way, 


Who is the King of Glory? Who? , 


The Lord, of boundlefs pow’r poffeft ; 
The King of Saints and An ‘i too, 
God over all, for ever b 


HYMN | 
The Kinga of 


REI JOICE, the Lord is Ki yaad 
Your God and adore «i 
Mortals, give thauks, fing, 
And triumph evermore ! j 
Lift up your hearts, lift up, your voice ; ; 


“Rejoice, again, I fay, rejoice, 
2. 
Jefus the Saviour reigns, 


The God of ‘fruth and Love ; 
When he had purg’d our ftains, 
He took his feat above. 

Lift up your hearts, &c, 


id 


> 

3. He 


y 
1970 bow 
"He si his foes thall west 
Shall Satan’s works ks deftroy 
With pure feraphic ic joy: 


The trump of Gad thal foune, 


4. 4 
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Ne let my faith grow ftrong, and rife, 


And view, my Lord) at. gil his love 
back to hear his 
“Then mount above. 


See where he tanguithid' on the crofs ; 
See where he fats‘ to my 


his Almighty: 


‘If behold his bleeding heart, 


And buys my*pleafure 


th’ eternal hills, 
dear Congu'ror:f trent, pst 
Still heart co on’éewelis, 
“Neat the of hound. HHEW 
How a perdon’d Kebel fhow 
How much Liové my Saviour 
‘Lihate the thy blood: 
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Chrif. 
6. 


I hold no more commerce with hell 


My deareft jufts thallall de 
But let thine image evérdwell 


Stampt as a feal upon my heart. 


rr 


HYMN XXIX.. 


tbe Beliewer”? Portion, 


I. 


FROM pole to pole let others roam, 


And wn vain for blifs ; 
My foul is fatisfy’d at. home, 
__ "The Lord my portion is. 
basi 
Jefus, who on his glorious throne 
Rules heav’n, and earth, and fea, 
Is pleas’d ta:claim. me. for his own, 
And give himfelf toxme. 


His perfon fixes all my 
His blood removes my fear ; 
And while he pleads for ole above, 
His arm preferves me here. 


4. 
‘His word of promife is my food, 


His a is my guide ; 


_‘Thusda is my ftrength renew'd, | 


my wants fypply'd. 


5: 


Chiift. 375. 
Se 
For him I count-as.gain eachlofs, 
Difgrace for him renown; 
Well may I giory.in hiscrofs, 
While he prepares crown. 
| 
Let worldlings then indulge their boaft, _ . 
How much they gain or {pend ; | 
Their joys muft foon give up the ghoft, 
But mine flial] have no end. 


The Same- 


I. 
LET worldly minds the world pusfue,, 
It hath no charms for me ; 
Once I admir’d its triffes too, 
But grace has fet me free. 
Its now no longer pleafe, 
© more content afford ; = 
Far from my heart be joys like thefe, 
Now I have known the Lord. 


3. 
The ftars are al 
So earthly pleafures fade away 

When Jefus is reveal’d, 


lia 4. Creatures 


| 
HYMN XXX. 
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Creatures no more divide my choice, 
I bid them all depart ; 
His name, his love, his gracious voice, 
Have fix’d my roving heart. 


Now, Lord, T would be thine alone, 
Ang wholly live to thee ; 
But may I hope that thou wilt own 
A worthleis worm like me? 
6. 
Xes, though of finners I’m the worft, 
I cannot doubt thy will: 
For if thou hadft not iov’d me firft, 
I had refus@ thee 


HYMN XXXII. 
Chrift precious to the Believer, 


ESUS, I love thy charming name, 
J "Tis mufic tomy earg 

‘ain would I found it our fo loud, 
That earth and heav'’n might hear. 

Yes, thou art precious to my foul, © 
a traniport and my trutt ; 

Jeweis to thee are gawdy toys, 

nd gold is fordid dult. 


4 
a 
* 


Chris 


In thee moft richly megt; 


Not to mine is ight fo. 
Nor friendihip half fo 


O may thy grace ftill my heart; 
And flied it ts fragranceghere ; ai ions 
The nobleft balm of all its wounds, ; 


The cordial of its carey 


I'll fpeak the honours of th thy name. 
With my laft lab’sing-breath ; orn 
When {peechiets, claip thee im my arms, 
_ My joy in like and death, | 


HYMN XXXIT. 
Chrift all in-all to the Believer, 


I,” 
hate’er my f 5 
A fountain free is Chriff-te 
That I no want can have. 
2. 
My ‘Jefus he is ftrength to me, 
When I do fainting lie ;. 
He’s health in ficknef, life in death, 
in war he’s victory: 


97: 
113 40 


In famine he is food whi, 


In thirft he’s royal wine: 
© want can be attending me, 
Since Jefus he is mine, 


4" 
efus he i¢ li 


ben Lin darknefs go ; 


Such fulnefs in my Jefus is, 
That I no want can know. 


My] Jefus he is liberty, 


hen bondage doth opprefs ; 


Though Lin fin: Mave reeking been, 


My Chritt is 


When forrows compafs me about, 
My Chrift is peace and joy ; 

When wrath and fin do rage within, 
My Chrift is victory. 


When Satan throws his homing dai ts 
My Chrift a: 
A refuge he is thento mey 


And he fhall be my-fong. 


7. 


Chrifts 379: 


| HYMN XXXIE. 
The Name to 


I. 
Ow forest name of Jefus founds 
Ina believer’s ear ! 
It foothes his forraws, heals his wounds, | 
And drives away his fear. 
2. 
It makes the wounded fpirit whole, 
And calms the troubled breait ; 
Tis manna to the hungry foul, 
And to the weary reit. 


Dear name .! the rock ai which I build, 
My fhield and hiding- place : 
failing treas’ry fill’d 
ith boundlefs ftores of grace. 


4- 
By thee my pray’rs acceptance gain, 
And Iam own'd a childs ot 


Jefus, my Shepherd, Hufband, Friesid,;) 
My Prophet, Prieit;and King; 
My Lord, my Life, Way, my Endy 
6. Weak 


i 

. 
— 


380. | Chiift. 


| 6. 

Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmeft thought ; 

But when I fee thee as thou art, 
I'll praife thee as I ought. 


With ev’ry flecting breath 
And may the mufic of thy name 
Refreth my foul in death. 


HYMN XXXIV. 
Chrift the Believer’s Refuge. 


I. 

ESU, lover of my foul, 

| Let me to thy bo'om fly, 

While the fwelling waters roi, 

While the tempeft is high: 
Hide me, O mpSaviour, ‘hide, 

Till the ftorm of literis patt ; 
Safe into the haven gui‘le,. 


Qh receive my foul atdaft.. 


Hangs my, helplefsfomlon thee ; 
Leave, ah ldav me not @lone, 
Still {upport and comfort me; : 


~Till then I would thy proclaim 


Other refugehave'l none) 
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All my erutt on thee is 
‘All my hel from thee bring “pes 
Cover my detencelefs head» 

With the fhadow ‘of thy wing, ae, 


Thou, O Chrift, art all want, 
More than all imtheel find; 
Raife the fallen, chear the faint, ans. 
Heal the fick, and leadthe blind: « 
Juft and holy is thy.na 
I am all unrighteoufne 
Vile and ful! of.fin Dam, 
Thou art full of truth and grace. 


Gal 


4. | 
Plenteous grace with.thee ig found, - 
Grdce to pardon all my fin : ' 


Let the healing ftreamsabound) 
Make and keep me pare 
Thou of life the-fountaim’ art; tog se 
Freely let me take of thee, 
Spring thou up within my wre . 3 
to all esernity. bard 
Chrift the among Ten 


4 


rPO-Chrift the Lord, 'ry tongue 
Its nobleft tribute bring ; 


When he’s the fubjeCt-of the fong, 
can refule to fing 2. Survey 


_~ And on his glories dwell; .., 
Think of the wifdom, of. his grace, . 


And all his triumphs tell. 


Majeftic fweetnefs fits 
Upon his awful brow edt 


‘His head with radiant glories crown’d, 


His lips with grace o’erflow. 


4. 

No mortal can with him 
Among the fons of men ; 

Fairer he is than all the fair 


That fill the heav’nly gh 


. He faw me plung’d in diftrefs, 


He flew to my relief ; 
For me he bore the thameful crofs, 


And Carry’d all my. 


Flis hand a thoufand bleffings pours 
Upon my guilty head ; 

His prefence gilds my darkeft hours, © 
And my fleeping bed. 


To him I owe my life ka breath, 
And all the joys I have ; 

He makes me triumph over dent, 
And faves me from the oe 


~ 
9 


To heav’n place ‘of his abode 
He brings my wearydeet> Bs a 

Shews me the glories ofmy:God, 
And makes my joys 


Since from his: bounty J rective 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thoufand hearts to give, 

Lord, they fhould all be:thine. 


“HYMN XXXVI. 
‘The ‘Heart, aware 


[F there are paffiohs in foul, 
pathons fure,there be) 
Now they are-all at thy controul, 

My Jetus all for thee, 

2- 

love, that pleating pow’r, can reft 

In hearts fo hard as mine, 
Come, gentle Saviour, to my breaft, 
For all my love is thine. 


3° 
Let the gay world, with treach’rous art, 
Allure my eyes in vain ; 
I have convey’d away my heart, 


Ne'er to return again. 
4- I feel 


Chrift: f 38 3 


I feel my warmeft pafions dead’: 
To all that earth can boatt, . vor 


This foul of mine wa never made 
For vanity and duit; | 


Now I can fix 
» Amidft their flat’ring charms, | 
Till the dear Lord, that hath my love oH 


So Gabriel at his 
From yon celéftial hill, 
His foul ftill: 


He glides along by thi 
Without a tho of love, 

Fulfils his tafk, and {preads his 
To reach the | 
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E A v E N. 
The true Chrifliait Heaven; or, Song of 
0, 
My harp harp doth on the pws hang,. 
My mufic isa captive’s.chain, 
Harth founds my earsdo fills 
How can I fing fweet Sion’s fongs: 
On this eae Sion’s hill? 
Yet lo! I hear. joyful found, iva wid I 
Surely I quicklycome:” Lode ed 
Each word much fwreetnets doth diftil, 
Like a full honey*combs)) 
And doft thou come, mydeareft Lord ? ‘ 


And doft,thou quickly,come:? ile 


) 


And doft thou /vrely, quickly 


oK 
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Come, for I loathe thefe Kedat tents, 
The fiery chariots fend. © 


_ What have I here! my y thoughts and joys 


Are all pack’d 
foul we tow them 


To thine eterna} throne... 


4. 
What have Lin this barren land 
My Jefus is not here’; - 
iy will ne‘er be bleft until 
efus doth a 
My is gone op thea’ 
To get a place for | 
For’ tie his will that where he is 
His fervants all fhould reek 


Canaan I view from Pifgab’s top, 
Of Canaan’s grapes I tafte: 
My Lord, who fends to:me while here, 
Will fend for me atfaft. © , 
I have a God who changeth not, — 
Why thould I be perplext 
My God, that‘owns mez.in this world, 
Will own me in the + am 


Go fearlefs then, my foul, with God, 


Into another room ; 
Thou who haf walked with him here, 


Go fee thy God at home. 


View 
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Heaven. 


View death with a believing <n | 
“Tt hath an angel 
And this kind angel will prefer — 


The grave is but a t 
For there the flefh lofe i its 


And like the fall rife. 
The world which I have khown too sey 
Hath mock’d me with itslies; 
How gladly could I leave behind 
Its vexing vanities! 


My deareft friends they dwell above, © 
hem will I go to fee ; 
And all my friends in Chrift below, 
Will foon after mé,* 
Fear not, the trump’s earth-rending 
Dread not the day of doom ; 
For he that is to be thy Judge, 
Thy Saviour is become. 


Bleft be my God, that a me light, aad 
Who in the dark did grope ; a” 

Bleft be my God, the God of love, 
Who caufeth me to hope. ig 

Here’s the word’s fignet, comfort’s 
And here is grate’s chain ; 

thy pledges, Lord, I know 

hopes are not in vain, HYMN 


| 
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| Heaven... 


HYMN XXXVIII. 
The Happine/i of being with Chrift 


HILE on the verge of life I ftand, = 
And-view the icene on either hand, 

My da ftruggles with my clay, | 

And ongs to wing its flight away, 


Where Jefus dwells my foul would be ; 
And faints my much lov'd Lord to fee; 
Earth, twine no more about my heart, 
For ’tis far better to depart. . 


_ Come, ye angelic convoys, came, 

And lead the willing pilgrim home}. — 
Ye know the way to Jefu’s throne, 

~ Sourcedof my joys, and of your own, 


| 4- 
That blifsful interview how {weet ! 
To fall tranfported at his feet ! 
Rais’d in bis arms to fee his face 
Through the*full beamings of his grace, | 


As with a feraph’s voice.to fing ! 

To fly ason a cherub’s wing ! 
Performing with unweary’d hands 
The prefent Saviour’s high commands. 6 fa 


| 


Heaven. 
e. 


6._ 
Yet with thefe profpeéts fullin fight, . . 


‘We'll wait thy fignal for the flight ; 
For while thy fervice we purfiie, . 
We find a heav’n begun below, 


FAR from thefe narrow fcenes of night, 


Unbounded gloriés rife, 
And realms of infinite delight 
Unknown to ‘mortal eyes, 

2 


There pain and ficknefs never come | 
And grief no’more 


Health triumphs in eternal bloom, °°” 
And endlefs pleafure reigns. ‘ 
No cloud thofe blifsful regions know, eae 
For ever bright and fair! | 
For fin, the fource of mortal woe, ’ ine 


Can never enter there, 


4. yp 
There no alternate night is known, . 


But glory from the facred throne" 
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Of Mofes and the poe 


‘Shall age and denth 
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Heaven. 

Then to the thining feats of blifs 

__ The wings of faith fhall foar, 

And all the charms of paradife __ 
Our raptur’d thoughts explore. 

 Pleafures unfully’d there, 

ond the reach oftime;, 
7 Not blooming Eden fmil’d fo fair, 
In all her flow’ry prime. 


Sorrow and pain, and ev'ry care, 
And difcord there fhall ceafe,; . 

And perfe& joy, and love fincere, | 
Adorn the realms of peace. — 


The foul from fin 
Shall mourn its pow’s no more ; 
But cloth’d in {potlefs purity, 
Redeeming love 
There thall the foll’wers of the Lamb 
Join in immortal fongs.; 
And endlefs honours to his name 
Employ their tuneful tongues. ~ 


Lord, tunejour hearts.to.praifeandlove, 
Till in thy biifsfp] 


re) HYMN 
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ORYMN XL. 
The Song of the 


And I’m grown weary now ; 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
There’s nothing here you, 


Tir’d in my thoughts | lay me down, . 
And upward m4 mine eyes, 

Upward er, to thy throne, 
And to my native fkies. 


There the dear Man, ab Saviour fits, 
The God, how bright he fhines! — 

And fcatters infinite delights ni 
On all the happy nin 


Seraphs, with elevated 
Circle the throne around, i 

And move and charm the ftarry plains 
With an immortal found. | 


5: 
Jefus, the Lord, their harps ag 
dat my love, ‘they fing ; ; 
us, the name of both our joys, 
Sonnds {weet from ev'ry Mtring. 


«a 


ARTH has detained me pris’ner Mito, 


6: Hark, 


Heaven. $93. 
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Hark, how beyond the hatcow bounds 
Of time and {pace, t they run ! 
And fpeak in-moft maj 
The Godhead of the ig 


How on the Father’ he lay, 
The darling of his foul,” a 

Infinite yéars before the 
Or worlds began to roll.” 


8; 
And now they fink the lofty tone, | 
And gentler notes they play, | 
And being th’ eternal Godhea head down 
To dwell in humble clay, 


(The God refides within) 

His fieth all pure, without a pac 
His foul without a 


"Then how he look’d, sind bow be 


What wond’rous fe he faid’ 


Sweet cherubé, ftay, dw nes 
And tell what Jefus 
At his command the blind aig 


And feel the 


He bids the dumb attempt to fpeak, 


They try their tongues in’praifé. 


| Heaven. 
6. 
12. He 


He fhed a thaufand Nt al 
Where’er he turn’d-his eyes.” 
He fpoke and at thefov’reign fourth, 
hellifh legions fly.» 
12. 

Th’ ethereal minftrels rove. 
Through alt the: labours-of his life, -- 
And wonders ofthis love 


14. 
In the full choir a.broken ftring » 
Groans with a:ftrange 
‘The reft in filetice mourn their King, 
That bleeds, and and dies; 


Seraph and Saint; rooping win 
Ceafe aheir harmoniotis 
No blooming trees, nor bubbling f | 
While Jefus rings 

I 
Then all at onceto living {trains . 
They fummon ev'ry chord, 
Break u tomb, and burft his 
And thew their rifiung Lord. 
Around the flaming ar throngs, 
‘To guard him to the 
With loud hofanna’s on their tongues, | 
And triumph in their eyes. 


18, In 
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38. 
In awful ftate the conqu’ring God 
Afcends his fhining throne,.: 
While tuneful angels found abroad 
The viét’ries he haswonss 


‘IQ. 
&g Now let me‘rife, and fong,; 
And be anangeltoo; 
My heart, my hand, my-ear, my tongue, 
ere’s joyful work for 
I would begin the mufic heré,: 
And fo my, foul fhould-rife:: 
Oh, for fome heav’nly notes to bear 
My fpirit tothe flies t >) 
ZI. 
There, yethat love my Savioursfit, 
There I would fain have place «.. Ne 
Among your thrones, or at your fect, 
So I might fee hisface. 2. !! 2... 
4 
Jam confin’d to-earth no-more, 
But mount in hafte above, 
To blefsthe God that-I'adore,: 
And fing the man love... 
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HYMN XLII. 


The Beatifie Vifion 
LONG to behold him array'd 
With glory and light from above 
The King in his beauty difplay’d, 
His beauty of holieft love. 
J languifh and die to be there 
Where Jefus hath fix’d his abode 
,  Owhen fhall we meet in the air, 
| And fly to the mountain of God ? 
2- 
With him I on: Zion fhall ftand, 
(For Jefus hath fpoken the word) 
The breadth of Immanuel’s land 
Survey by the light of my Lord: 
But when on thy befom reclin’d, 
Thy face I am ftrengthen’d to fee, 
My fulnefs of rapture I find, 
My heaven of heaven’s in thee. 


‘How happy the people dwell 
Secure in the city above ! 
No pain the inhabitants feel, 7 
No ficknefs nor forrow fhall prove. 
Phyfician of fouls unto me | 
For ivenefs and holinefs give, 
And then from the bedy fet free, 
aind then to the city receive. 
Ll 
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HYMN XLIV, 
Heaven dcfrable, 


I. 
| LONG to fhare the happinefs 
Of that triumphant throng, 
That {wim in feas of blifs, 
Eternity along. 
2. 
When but in drops here by the way 
Free love diftils itfelf, 


I pour contempt on hills of : 
And heaps of worldly ies 


_ To me amidft my eile bors, 

Thrones, f{ceptres, crowns, and kings, 
Are nothing elfe but little toys, 

And, defpicable things. 


4. 
‘ Down with difdain earth’s pomp I thruft, 


Bid tempting wealth, Away ; 
Heav’n is not made of yellow duft, 
Nor blifs of glitt’ring clay. 


5- 

- Sweét was the hour I freedom felt 

To call my Jefus mine, | 

To fee his and melt 
In pleafures all divine. 


6. Let | 
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6. 
Let fools an heav’n of fhades satGie, 
But I for fubftance am; 
The heav'n I feek is likenel to 
And vifion of the Lamb. 


7° 
The worthy Lamb, with crown’d, , 
In his auguit abode, 
Enthron’d fublime, and deck’ d around, 
With all the pomp a 
I long to join the faints above, 
Who, crown’d with glorious bays, 
Through radiant files of angels move, 
And rival them in praife, 


In mse to Jan, the Ged of Love, 
he fair incarnate Son, 
The holy co-eternal Dove, 
The good, the great Turee One, 
Io. 
In hope to fing without a fob, 
The anthem ever new, 
I gladly bid this dufty giobe, 
And vain delights, Adieu, 
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HYMN XLv. 


The Work aul Contention of Heaven. 


I. 
heav’nly choirs a queftion rofe, 
«That (tire d up ftrife will never clofe, 
What rank of all the ranfom’d race 
Owes higheft praife to fov’reign grace ? 


Babes thither caught from womb and breaft, 


Claim’d right to fing above the reft, 
Becaufe they found the happy fhore, 
They never faw nor — before. 


Thofe that arriv’d at riper age, 
Before they left the dufky ftage, — 
Thought grace deferv’d {ill higher praife, 
That wafh’d the blots of num'rous days. 
4, 

Anon, the war more clofe began, 

praifing har Pp fhould the van? 
And which of grace’s heav’nly peers 
Was deepeft run in her arrears ? 


*T is I (faid one). all my race, 
Am debtor chief to grace : 
s¢ Nay (faid another), hark, I trow 
* I’m more oblig’d_to grace than you. 


6. Stay 
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6. 

_ Stay (faid a third), I deepeft fhare 
«¢ In owing pratfe beyond compare ; 
* The chief of finners, youll allow, 

‘© Muft be the chief of fingers now. 


_* Hold (faid a ambit I here proteft, 
“© My praifes muft outvie the beft ; 

‘¢ For I’m, of all the human race, — 

The higheft miracle grace. 


** Stop (faid a fifth), thefe notes forbear, 
«* Lo, I’m the greateft wonder here ; 
‘s For I, of all the race that fell, 


** Deferv’d the Joweft place in hell,” OT 


A foul that higher yet 
With equal love to Jefus fir'd : 
‘+ ’Tis mine to fing the higheft notes, 
“ To love, that wafh’d the fouleft blots, . 

** Ho (cry’d a mate), tis mine, I'll prove, 
Who finn’d in fpite of lightand love, 

To found his praife with loudeft belf 
That fav’d me from the loweft hell, 
Il. 

“ Come, come (faid one), I'll hold the plea 

* That higheft pratfe is due by me ; 

‘« For mine, of all the fav’d by grace, . 

“© Was the moft dreadful, defp’rate cafe.’ 4 
12. Another 


| 


_ To praite upon the higheft key. 


7 


Another rifing at his fide, 

As fond praife, and of pride, 


Cry’d, “ Pray ¢i for I defy, 
—-., ray give place, for I defy 


hat you théuld owe’ more praife than I 
13. | 
 T'll yield to’none in this debate,. 


Ht I’m run fo deep in grace’s debt ; 


“That fure Iam, Iboldlycan 
« Compare with all’the Keav’nly clan.” 


I4. 

Quick o’ér theit heads awoke, 

Your fongs my'very heart have {poke ; 

But ev'ry pote you here 

“ Belongs to me beyond you all.” 

The lift’ning million§ round about, 

With {weet refentment loudly fhout ; 

« What voice is this c ring notes, 

“ That to their fong chiet place allots ? 

16. 

We can’t'allow of ‘firch‘a found, 

«¢ That yan alone have higheft ground 

«* "Tp fing the royalties of grace, | 

‘We'claim the fame adoring place.” 

What ! will no rival finger yield, — 

He has a match upon the field?) 

Come then,‘and Jet us all agree 


18° Thea ~ 
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18, 
Then jointly all:the harpers:'round>- 
In mind unite, with folemm found; 
And ftrokes upon: the:higheft ftrings 
Made all the heey ‘nly arches ring.” 


Ring loud with hallelujais 
To him that fent his Son to die ; F 
And to the worthy Lamb of God, | | 
That lov'd, and wafb'd them.in bis blood, 
20. 
Free Grace was fov’ reion Empre(s crown’d | 
In pomp, with joyful fhouts around ; ; 
Affifting angels clapt their-wings, 
And founded “ Grace? pn‘al} their 

The emulation round the throne: 
Made proftrate (Whé-évery one) 
The humoblett place theimright avow) 
Str ive WO should give baru, 

» Bae 
The next contention, withont 
Among the birds of parathte, 


Made ev ry glorious warbling threat 
Strive, who foculd raife thes 
22% 

‘Thus ip fweat, holy, {trifey Ty 
Along their éndlels, fosts ¥ 

all the. harpers rove, ‘a net 
And fing the wonders of his 

24. Their 
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24. 
Their difcord makes them all unite, 
In raptures moft divinely fweet ; 
So great the fong, fo grave the bafs, 
Melodious mufic ‘fills the place. 


“HYMN XLVI. 
Salvation approaching. ry 


I. 
WAKE, ye faints, aud lift your eyes, 
And raife your voices high, 
Awake, and praife that fov’reign love 
That fhews falvation nigh. 
2. 
. On all the wings of time it flies ; 
Each moment brings itnear; , 
Then welcome each declining day, 
And each revolving year. 
Not many years their rounds fhall run, 
Nor many mornings rife, 
Ere all its glories Gand reveal’d 
‘To our admiring eyes. 


Ye wheels of nature, {peed your courte ; 
Ye mortal pow’rs decay; © 
Faft as ye bring the night of death, 
Ye bring eternal day. 


H¥MN 


HYMN XLVU. 
The Worfhip of Heaven. 


I. 
O FOR a {weet infpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble trains, 
\From the bright-realms of endlefs day, 
The blifsful realms, where Jefus reigns! 
There low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring faints and angels fall, 
And with delightful worthip own 


His fimile their blifs, their heav’n, their all, 


Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujah’s rife, 

And love, and joy, and triumphs fpread 
Through all th’ aflemblies of the tkies. 


He {miles, and feraphs tune their fon 
To boundlefs rapture while they gaze ; 

- ‘Ten thoufand thoufand joyful tongues 

‘  Refound his everlaiting praife. 


5. 
There all the ranfom’d of the Lamb 
Shall join at laft the heav’nly choir ; 
O may the joy-inipiring theme 
Awake our faith, and warm defire! 


6. Dear 


é 
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406 Heaven, 


6. 
Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit feal 
Our int’reft in that blifsful place ; 
Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 


HYMN XLVUI. 
The Heavenly Land. 


I. 
ON Jordan's ftormy banks I ftand, 
And caft a wifhful eye 
To Canaan’s fair and happy land, 
Where my pofteflions lie. 
2. 
O the tranfporting rapt’rous fcene, 
That rifesto my fight! | 
' Sweet fields array’d in living green, 
And rivers of delight ! 
There gen’rous fruits that never fail, 
On trees immortal row : 
There rocks and hills. ancl brooks aad vales, 


With milk and honey flow 
All o’er thofe wide extended plains 
Shines one eternal day : 
There God the Sun for ever reigns, 
And fcatters night away. 
Neo 
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No chilling winds, or psn bréath, 
Can reach that healthful fhore : 

Sicknefs, and forrow, pain, and death 
Are felt and fear’d no more. 

6. 

When fhall J reach that happy place, 
And be for ever bleft? 

When fhall I fee my Father’s face, 
And in his bofom reft ? 


Fijl'd with delight, my raptur’d foul 
Can here no longer ftay ; 

Though Jordan’s waves around me roll, 
Fearleis 1’d launch away. 


HYMN XLIX. 


Longing for Glory. 


| I. 

Come thou bleft Jefus, fill my heart 
With love’s immortal fre ; 
Then fhall my foul foon take a part 

With the celeftial choir. 
How do the peaceful regions ring 
With one melodious voice ! 
And all their fongs are to my King, 


And fhall not I rejoice ? 
3. Awake 


| 
| 


Awake my foul, and join the fong. 
With angels round the throne ; 
Eternity won't be too long . 

To make his glories known, 


4. 
Make hafte, make hafte, then, O my foul, 
Thy duties to fulfil ; 
That { may quit where troubles roll, 
And reach the heav’nly hill. 7 


HYMN L. 
A View of Heaven; 


I. 
O’ wings of faith, mount up my foul and rife, 
View thine inheritance beyond the fkies : 
Nor heart can think, nor mortal tongue can tell, 


. What endlefs pleafures in thofe manfions dwell : 


Here our Redeemer lives, all bright and glorious, 
O’er fin, and death, and hell, he reigns victorious. 
2. 

No gnawing grief, no fad heart-rending pain, 

In that bleft country can admiffion gain ; 

No forrow there, no foul-tormenting fear, 

For God’s own hand fhall wipe the falling tear, 
Here our Redeemer lives, &c. | 

| 3. Before 


"Heaven. 


/ 


Before the throne a ri river gl, cles, 

Immortal verdure decks its chearful fides ; 

Here the fair tree of life majeftic rears 

Its blooming head, and fov’reign virtue bears. 
Here our Redeemer lives, &c. 


No rifing fun his needlefs beams difplays,- 
No fickly mdon emits her feeble, rays ; 
‘The Godhead here celeftial glory fheds, 
Th’ exalted Lamb eternal radiance fpreads. 
Here our Kedeemer fives, &c. 


One diftant glimpfe my cies paffion fires ; 
efus,-to thee my longing foul afpires ! 

hen fhall I at my heav’nly home arrive, 
_ When leave this earth, and when begin to-live ?. 
For here my Saviour is all bright and glorious, 
O’er fin, and death, and hell, he reigns victorious. 


~ Mm HYMN 


Heaven © 


LI. 


PART THE FiRST. 


A Remembrance of the Firfi Love. 


I. 


wa happy are thev, 
Who the Saviour obey, 


And have laid up their treafure above ' 


Tongue cannot exprefs 

The {weet comfort and peace 
Of a foul tn its earleft love. 

2. 

That comfort was mine 
Vhen the favour divine 
I frft found in the blood of the 

When my heart it Deiiev'd, 

What a joy it rec: 


What a heaven in fclus’s name ! 


Was an heav Cri below 
Ny Saviour to know ; 


The angels could do nothing more, 


Than to fall at his feet, 
And the {tor al, 
And the lover of finuers adore. 


“THE BACKSLIDER. 


lLamb 


| 
( 410 ) | 
4. Jefus 


The Back/lider. 


Tefus all the day long 
_ Was my joy, and my fong, 
O thatialt his falvation might fee ! 
He hath lov’d me, I cry Pd, 
He hath fuffer’d and dy’ d. 
To redeem fuch a rebel as me 
On the wings of his love 
J was carry’d above 
All fin, and temptation, and pain ; 
T could not believe 
That I ever thould grieve, 
That I ever fhould fuifer again. 
6. 
I rode on the fky, 
Freely juftify’d I! 
Nor envy’d Elijah his feat ; 
My foul mounted higher 
In a chariot of fire, 
And the moon it was under my feet, 
Je 
Oh ! the rapturous hei: ght 
Of that holy delight, 
Which I felt in the life-giving blood ! 
Of my Saviour pottt t 
was perfectly bleft, 
As if fill’d with the fulnefs of God. 


Mm2 HYMN 
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The Backjlider. 
PART THE SECOND.. 
The fad Reverfea 
3. 
: AH,-where am I now ? 
When was it, orhow 
_ That I felt from my heaven of grace? 
I am brought into thrall, 
- Tam ftript of my All, | 
1 am banifh'd ries Jefus’s face. 
Hardly yet do Ikhow 
How f let my Lord go, . 
So infenfibly ftarting afide ; 
When the tempter came ia | 
- With his own fubtil fin, 
infected my fpirit with pride. - 
Io. 
But I felt it too foon_. 
That my Saviour was gone, 
Bwiftly vanifhing out of my fight : 
My triumph and boaft 
On a fudden were loft, 
And my day it was nae ‘ into night. 


‘Only pride could deftioy 
That innocent joy, 
And make my Redeemer de ; 
But whate’er was the cau 
‘dlamentthefadiofs, 
‘For veil is come over heart. 


~ 
~~ 


Bh, wretch that I am! 
Bean only exclaim, 
Like a devil tormented within ; 
My Saviour is gone, 
. And has left me alone, 
To the fury of Satan.and Gn. 
N othing n now can relies, 
Without.comfort I grieve, | 
_ ¥have loft ali my peace and my pow’r : 
No accefs do I find 
To the friend of mankind; — *— 
¥ can alk for his mercy no more. 
"The torment I bear, 
W hile no end to my troubles I fee - 
Only Adam could tell 
On the day that he fell, 
And was turn’d out of Eden like me. 
Driven out from my God, 
I wander abroad, 
‘Through a defert of forrows I rove ; 
And how ereat is my pain, 
That [ cannot regain 


My heaven of Jefus’s love ! 
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16. 
I never fhall rife «© | 
To my firft paradife, aS : 


Or come my Redeemer to fee: © 
But I feel a faint ho 
‘That at lait he will ftoop, 
And his pity will bringhim'to'me. 


Lamenting the Loft of inf Low. 


Iv 
AQ) THAT my foul were now as fair . 
As it hath fometimes been! __ 
Devoid of that diftracting care 
Without, and fear within! 
2- 
There was a time when I could tread © 
~ No circle but of love : 
That joyous morning now is fled, 


Fiow heavily I move! / 


Unhappy foul, that baz fhould’ft force 

Thy Saviour to depart, ‘| 
When he was pleafed with {0 coarfe 
-. A lodging in thy heart! 


4 How 
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How fweetly I enjoy’d my God ! 
With how divine a frarne! | 
‘E thought on ev’ry plant I trod, ' 
read my Saviour’s name. 


I liv’d, I lov’d, T talk’d ath thee, 

| Se fweetly we agreed ; 

And thou no ftranger waft to me 
Till I became a weed. 

| 6. 

The tempter robb’d me, and I mutt, 

Lfear, beeverpoor; 

May this fuffice, to roll in duft 
Before thy temple door. 


My deareft Lord, flames not 
With love, that facred fire ; 

But fince my love has wore that blat 
Repentance runs the : igh’r. 

O might thofe days return again, 
How welcome they fhould be ! wes: 

Shall my petition be in vain, 
Since grace, is ever free ? 


Lord of my foul, return, return, 
To chafe away this night; 


Let not thine anger ever burn : 
God once was my’ delight. 


HYMN 


The BacUflide. 


_ And fit and view his fmiling 


HYMN * 


Forfaken, yet Fiping- 


APPY the hours; the days, | | 
When I could call 


And melt in pleafures all divine. piri 
2. 
Near to mine heart, within my arms 
He lay, till fin defi!’'d my breaft, | 
Till broken vows, andiearthly,charms) 
Tir'd and provok’d tin ‘nly gueft. 


3 
And now he's gone, (O. mighty woe !) 


Gone from my foul, and hides his love ! t 
Curfe on vou fins that griev'd him fo, oat 
Ye fins that fore’d him to.remove. 


4. 
Break, break, my heart ; complain my tontxie; 


Hither, my friends, your forrows ocig ; 
Angels, affift my doleful fong. 
If you have e’er a mourning ftring. 


5- 


But, ah! your joys.are.ever high, 


Ever his lovely face you {fee 
While my poor fpirits pant.anddie, 
And ony for — my God, for thee. 2 
. Yet 
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Yet let my hope look through my tears, 
And {py afar his 


His chariot through the cleaving fpheres : 
Shall bring. the ‘bright Beloved down. 
Swift asa roe Ries o'er the hills, 
My foul fp: ings out to meet him high, 


"Then the faw conqu'ror turns his wheels, 


And climbs the manfions of the fky. _ 
f 


There fmiling joy for ever reigns, 


Noe more the turtle leaves the dove 3 
Farewel to jealoufies and pains, | 
And alt the ills of abfent leve. 


A Soul under Defertion, carneftly imploring the Retura 


| HYMN LIV. 


of God's Favour. 


I. 
M* Lord, my Ged, I once could fing ; 
But.now I fear to fay 
My God; Yonly cry, My King, 

Of force I minft obcy. 


> 


2- 

Pve forfeited that blefled gueft, 
That joy that fometimes fhone 
Within shis dark unhallow’d breait, 

Ob whither is it gone ? 


iJ 
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In infinite ion ‘d, ~ 
To my complaint give eat ; 

Whole troops of forrows bear me down; 
O when wilt thou appear ? 


4. 
Remember, Lord, what I am ftil’d, 
(Though under darknefs great) 
Though under darknefs, {till thy 
My heart is ftill thy feat. 


My King, thou doft patie that throne, 
Thou doft that {ceéptre {way ; | 
*Tis thine, ftill, Lord, ’tis thine alone, 
I hate the finnérs 
Bord, when thoy fe’ft me come to prays 
Bow down a gracious ear “a 
To anfwer ; if‘my Lord delay, 
One darkiome day’s a yeat. , 


7° 
To fhine upon a foul fo vile, 
Would magnify thy grace ; 
| I long for nothing but a fmil+ 
F rom my dear face. 
I will no more my Lord provoke, 
| Nor caufe thee to withdraw ; 
Thy former frowns have made me wife, 


fear, and ftand in awe.- 


9. My 


‘ 4 
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The Backflider. Aro 


My reftlefs foul will ackaies o’er, 
Until thy bowels move ; , 

Pil not be driven from thy door 
Till thou fhalt fay, “ 1 love.” 


HYMN LY. 
Anz carneft Prayer for the Return of the Préfence of 
Chrift. 


OW fhall a loft finner in pain 
Recover his forfeited peace ? 
When brought into bondage again 
What hope of a fecond releafe ? 
Will mercy itfelf be fo kind 
To {pare fuch a rebel as me ? 
And, O ! can I poffibly find = 
Such plenteous redemption in thee ? » 
| | 2s 


O fefus, of thee I require, | 
If till thou art able to fave, 
_ The brand to pluck out of the fire, 
And ranfom my foul from the grave, | 
The help of thy Spirit reftove, a 
And fhew me the life-giving blood, | 
And pardon a finner once more, 
And bring me again unto God. 


3. O Jefus, 
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. The Backflder. 


© Jefus,.in pity draw 
Come quickly to help a loft foul, 
To comfort a mourner appear, | “| 
And makea poor Lazarus whole: 
The balm of thy mercy apply, | 

(Thou fe’ft the fore anguith I feel) 

‘Save, Lord, or I perifir, I die, 

O fave, or I fuk into hell 


4. 
A fink, if thou longer delay , 
Thy pardoning mercy to flow, | 
Come quickly, and kindly difplay 
!The pow’r of thy paffion below. 
By all thoy haft dene for my fake, | _&— 
One drop of thy blood I implore: 
Wow, now let it touch mie, ars make 
| The finner a finner no more, , 


HYMN LVI. 
A Prayer to the Holy Ghoft. 


| TAY, thou infulted Spirit, flay, - 
"Though I have-done thee fach defpite, 
not a Ginner quite away, 
Nor take thive everlafting flight: 


2. Though 
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The Backflider. 


Though i have moft unfaithful 
Of all who e’er thy grace receiv’d, 
‘Ten thoufand times thy goodnefs (een, 

Ten thoufand times thy goodnefs griev’d 


Yet, O, the chief of finaeie {pare, 
In honour of my great High Prieft ; 

Nor in thy righteous anger 
T’ exclude me from thy people’s reft. 


If yet thou canft my fins forgive, 
£’en now, O Lofd, relieve my woes ; 
Into thy reft of love receive, 
And blefs mé with a calm repofe. 
5: 
te en now my weary foul releafe, 
And raiféyme by thy gracious hand; 
Guide me into thy perfec peace, : 
And bringme to phe promis 


PESERTERS to the camp return, 
Refume your former pott ; 
Bewail your crimes; your bafenefs mourn, 


For t yet you are mot loft. - 
Na 2. Yours 
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How their mem ry ft 
But they have 
The world can never fill. 


che fins which made thee 


o>? Whateer that idol Be, = 
elpime to beat it from thy throne, 


oe 


ae 
_ 
j 
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PRAYER. 

HYMN LIX. - 

Pray ‘without ceafing. 1. Thef. v. 37- 


The bleffings God defigns fo give 5 
g as they live {hould Chriftians pray, 
For only while they pray they live. 
2 


"The Chriftian’s heart his pray’r indites, 
He fpeaks as prompted from withip 5 a 
his petition writes, | 
Chrift receives, and gives It in. 
And wilt thou tn dead onie hie, 
When Chrift ftands waiting for thy pray’s ? ‘teh, 
“My foul, thou haft a friend on bigh, 
“Arife, and try thy int'reft there. 


4. 

If pain affliét, or wrongs opprefs, 

£ cares diftract, or fears difmay, 

If puilt dejeét, if fin diftrefs ; 

he remedy’s before thee, pr27- 


was appointed toconvey, 
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| 5. 
"Tis pray’r fupports the foul that’s weak ; 
Though thought be broken, language lame, 
Pray, if thou canft or canft not fpeak ; 
_ But pray with faith in Jefa’s name. 
6, 


on him, thou canft not fail ; 
ake all thy wants and wifhes known : 
Fear not, his merits muft prevail ; 


wilt, i it all be done, 


WY MN Lx. 
Exhortaticn to Prayer. 


I. 
HAT various hind*rances we meet, 
Tn coming.to a mercy feat ! 
Yet who that knows the worth of pray i 
: But w ifhes to be often there ? | 
a 
Pray.r makes the darken’d cloud withdiaws 
Pray’r climbs da! ladder Jacob faw ;, 
Gives exercife to faith and love, 


Brings ev'ry blefing from above. 


‘Reftraining pray’r, we ceafe to fight ; 
Pray'r makes the Cbriftiam’s armour bright ; 
And Satan trembles when he fees 


he weakest fait upon his knees, 
N a3 While 


> 
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"3 
ortls flowaspace when you 
hil your fellow creature sear... 


in {upplication 


he 
“Your chearful fong would oft‘ner.be, Seg 
ast Ford has Gone forme,” 


who feldorh mind their own; 
ifeat your zeal With cold 
3 Refolt'd'to wiake labours 


You foes, ortmad, fools, 

you fain would fave fouls: 


deaf to ev'ry warming 
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To make our. waiting minds 


“But often think, and fométimes fay 


They'll tiever if that’s the way ; 


shi 

. Though they the Holy Ghott' refift, 
And uidicule your faith in Chat, 

ough they blafphemie, Oppafe, coftemn, at 


‘One fecret way is left 
To-do them againft 
Here they can,po o firuction give, . 
| Fly tothe or grace by 
And pour your ‘withes there, 


ONCE more we come before our God, 

Oh, may not duty feem-a-toad ! 


Father, thy quick'ni Spiciefend 
From heav'a, in J usnane, hat 


¢ 
» 
r 


~ 
i 
i 
\ 
\ 
4 
a 
a 
4 i 
: 


the we hear, 
Each in an tioneft heart; 
Hoard up the precious treafiure there, 
never'with Mpart, 
To feck thee, allour hearts difpofe, 
To each thy bieffling fuit ; 
And let the feed thy wo 
Produce a copious 
Bid the refrefhing north Wake ; 
Say to the fouth wind, Blow ; 
the pow’r partake, 

And all the 
Revive the parch'd with heay’nly how’ rs, 
The cold with warmth divine ; , 
And as the benefit is ours, 

Be all the glory thine, | 


. HYMN;LXII, 
Perfons joined in Fellorwfbip, 


RY ux, O God, and fearch the ground 

Of ev’ry finful heart ; 

Whate’er of fin in us is found, 


2, When 
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Prayer. 


‘When to the right or left we ftray, 
us not comfortiefs; 
ut guide our feet into the way 

OF everlafting peace. 
Help us to help other Lordy 

Each other’Sicrofs to beak” 
Let each his fiadly aid afford, 
_ And feel his iprother’s care. 


Help us to bud each other up, 
Our little ffock improve ; 
Increafe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And Gusinlove. 


é. 
_Up into thee, the living head, 
Let us in all things grow, 
Til) thou haft made us free indeed, 
And fpotefs here 
Then whtn the mighty work is wrought, 
Receive thy ready bride ; 
Give us in heav’n a happy lot, 
‘With all the fanétity¢. 
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HYMN: LXIV: 


~ 


An carneft un the Salvation fi the 


HER of faithful ‘Abra hear 

Juttly they: claim ‘the gottelf pray'r, 

From us, adopted in their ftea 

ho mercy through their fall ob in, 

Chrift by their rejection gai 

Outcafts from thee, and Wi 

Through ewry nation under heav ¢ | 


Blafpheming whom they crucify’d, 
Oa 


d, unpity’d, unforgiv.n ; 
Branded like Cain, they bear their 


| 


But thov finally 
Forever eait thy own away 
Wilt thou not bid the pn 8 rers look ... 
“On him they pierc’d, and weep and pray E 
Ves, gracious lord, thy word is 
©All lirael thall be fav'd at laft. 


Ae 
then, thou great Deliv’rer, come! 
The veil irom Jacob's heart remove ! 
Receive thy ancient-people home ; 
That quicken'd- by thy dying love, 
"The. wogld may their reception find, 
Life froma the dead for all mankind. 
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little di fee, 
My ftrengt®, 
But yet I fainagonld 
Lord, teach, e what to 
My Saviour, rs thou for my 
Watt pleag§ia child to be, 


Aud thou dfaft fhed’thy precious blood 
U pon the rofs for me, 


‘ulnefs to fhow, © 
Fort il before and now, 
Bile I never know. 


I chink, fin 


HYMN'TXV, 
The, Child? s Prayer. 


ABaviont, tel me how 


I fo often hear, 
. That thou doft want my heart, 
As thy reward, and piitchafe dear, 
That thou in earneft art. 


Come then, and take this heart of mine, . 


“Come, take me as am, 
_Iknow that I by right am thine, 
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433 Prayer. 
6. 
Down at thy feet fill may I bow, 
| Be thine my Saviour ftill, . 
Nor evér thew felf-will. 


But Iam went and” nothing can, 
me, O Imighty 


elp my companions too. 


Preferve our little hearts fecure 
_ From ev'ty hurt and ftain, 
Firft make them, aad then keep the 

And fhut to all that’s vain. 


pure, 


9- 
Tfearly thou wouldft have me 
= O that no harm will be ; 


nto thy arms then will fy, 
"And ever live with thee. 

10. 

thou would’ft have me longer ftay, 


In yearsand ftature grow, - 
Help to ferve thee night and day, 
hile I'am. bere below. 
EI. 
Then affét walking in thy w 
And ferving thee in 
_ Put a bleft endunto my days, 
And land me*fafe above. 
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